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PREFACE. 



The principal reasons for compiling The New Htmh 
Book are the following : I. To collect a body of sacred 
poetry, embvacing- greater consistency of sentiment and 
variety of subjects than have obtained in other works of 
the kind ; % To arrange the subjects in such order as 
to render the work most convenient for Preachers and 
private Christians; 3. To furnish Universalist Societies 
widi an elegant book, at a low rate, containing Hymns of 
suitable length, and adapted to all the purposes of pub- 
lic and private devotion. How far the compilers have 
succeeded in their undertaking must be determined by 
an enlightened and discriminating community. 

The mconvenience aod perplexity attending the pro- 
miscuous distribution of Hymns, in every book now used 
in Universalist Societies, are effectually obviated by the 
distiiiet dassifieation of subjects in this work. 

The names of authors, so far as they have been as- 
certained, are affixed to their Hymns, respectively, in the 
Index. Those which have not, to the knowledge of the 
Comi^lers, been inserted in a Hynrn Book, are consid- 
ered original, and -designated in the Index by an aster 
■A [•]. 

The characters, denoting the major or minor key, will 
be found, it is believed, very convenient and useful. 

The alterationi» of selected Hymns are too numerous 
to be particularly noted, and it must, therefore, suffice to 
remaric, once for all, that the sentiment and phraseology 
have been varied in all cases where it was deemed ne- 
'Cessary. 

Respectfully dedicating the New Hymn Book to their 

brethren of like precious faith, the compilers devoutly 

'Commend both to the protection and blessing of Heaven. 

jBocfon, JUorcA 4, 1829. 
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«0]> AHB BIS Pa&FBOTIOirS 



HYMN 1. L. M. [#] 

Being of God. 

1 There is a God — all nature speaks, 

Through earth, and air, and sea, and skies 
See, from the clouds his glory breaks. 
When first the beams of morning rise. 

2 The rising sun, serenely bright. 

O'er the wide world's extended frame 
Inscribes, in characters of light. 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 

3 The flowery tribes, all blooming, rise 

Above the weak attempts of art ; 
Their bright, inimitable dyes 

Speak sweet con^ction to the heart. 

4 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad, 

And trace creation's wonders o'er, 
Confess the footsteps of a God ; 
Cottte, bow before him, and adore. 
1 



OOD AND HIS PERFECTIONS. 



HYMN 2. 6 1. L. M. [ # ] 

Perfection of God. 

1 Thou art, Almighty Lord of all, 

From everlasting still the same ; 
Before thee dazzling seraphs fall, 

And veil their faces in a flame, 
To see such bright perfections glow, 
Such floods of glory from thee flow. 

2 What mortal hand sKall dare to paint 

A semblance of thy glory. Lord ? 
Tlie brightest rainbow tints are faint. 

The brightest stars of heaven afibrd 
A dim efiiision of those rays 
Of h'ght, that round Jehovali blaze. 

3 The sun himself is but a gleam, 

A transient meteor from thy throne ; 
And every frail and fickle beam, 

That ever in creation shone, 
Is nothing. Lord, compared to thee, 
In thy own vast immensity. 

4 But though thy brightness may create 

All worship from the hosts above, 
What most thy name must elevate 

Is, that thou art a God of love, 
And mercy is the central sun 
Of all thy glories joined in one. 



GOI> AND HIS PERFECTIONS. 



HYMN 3. CM. [#] 

Omnipresence of God. 

1 There's not a place in earth's irast round, 

In ocean deep, or air, 
Where skill and wisdom are not foundy<*- 
For God is everywhere. 

• 

2 Around, wkhin, below, above, 

Wherever space extends, 
There Heaven displays its boundless love, 
► * ^^ And power with mercy blends. 

^^ Then rise, my soul, and sing his name, 
And all his praise rehearse, 
Who spread abroad earth's wondrous frame, 
And built the universe. 

4 Where'er thine earthly lot is cast. 
His power and love declare ; 
Nor think the mighty theme too vast,— 
For God is everywhere. 

HYMN 4. H.M. [^] 

Great First Cause. 

1 The first almighty Cause, 

Who did all things create. 
Gave nature all her laws. 

Unchangeable as fate. 
The Source of life, the Spring of springs^ 
His praise all heaven and nature sings. 

2 Where'er we cast our eyes, 
' Witli rapture we behold, 



GOD AND HIS PERFECTIONS. 

Below, or in the skies, 
Wonders that can't be told : 
In nature's book, in every line, 
His wisdom and perfections shme. 

3 On him all worlds depend. 
To him all bend the knee ; 
But none can comprehend 
The boundless Deity. 
He fills all space, lives everywhere, 
Sustains the whole, makes all his care. 



HYMN 5. L.P.M. [*f] ' 

"God in Nature. ^ 

1 Great God, the heaven's weU-ordered frame 
Declares the glories of thy name ; 

There thy rich works of wonder shine ; 
A thousand starry beauties there, 
A thousand radiant marks, appear 

Of boundless power and skill divine. 

2 From night to day, from day to night. 
The dawning and the dying light 

Lectures of heavenly wisdom read ; 
With silent eloquence, they raise 
Our thoughts to the Creator's praise. 

And neither sound nor language need. 

3 Yet their divine instructions run 
Wide as the circuit of the sun. 

And every nation knows their voice ; 
The sun, in robes of splendour dressed, 
Breaks from the chambers of the east, 

Moves round, and makes tlie earth rejoice. 



GOD AND HIS PERFECTIONS. 

4 Where'er he spreads bis beams abroad, 
He speaks the majesty of God ; 

Ail nature joins to show his praise : 
Tlius Grod in eveiy creature shines, 
Bright in the book of nature's lines, 

But brighter in the book of grace. 

HYMN 6. L.M. £*f] 

Voice of Nature. 

I The spacious firmament on high. 
With sdl the blue, ethereal sky. 
And spangled heavmis, a shining firame, 
Then* great Original proclaim. 

The golden sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power dlsplcy, 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an almighty hand^» 

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And, nightly, to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth ;~ 

4 While all the stars, that round her bum, 
And all the planets, in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

5 What thoi^, m solemn silence, all 
Move rou4(i this dark, terrestrial ball? 
What though no red voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found? 

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice. 

1* 



GOD AND HIS PERFECTIONS. 



Forever singing, as they shme, 

^* The hand that made us is divine." 



HYMN 7. L. M. [*f] 

Sovereign Creator. 

1 Before Jehovah's royal throne,. , 

Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 

Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed, 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We'll crowd his gates with thankful songs, 

High as the heavens our voices raise. 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill his courts witli sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is his command. 

Vast as eternity his love ; 
Firm as a rock his truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

HYMN 8. CM. [**] 

Infinity of (Sod. 

1 Great God, how infinite art thou ! 

How weak and frail are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And homage pay to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere eartli or heaven was made ; 



GOD AND HIS P£RF£CT10NS. 

Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years. 

Stands present m thy view ; 
To thee there's nothing old appears, 
Great God, there's nothing new. 

4 Our lives through var3ring scenes are drawn, 

And vexed with trifling cares, > 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affiurs. 

HYMN 9. C. P. M. [*f] 

Love of God. 

1 My God, thy boundless love I praise ; 
How bright on high its glories blaze ! 

How sweetly bloom below ! 
It streams from thine eternal throne ; 
Through heaven its joys forever run. 

And all the earth o'erflow. 

2 'Tis love that paints the purple morn, 
And bids the clouds, in air upborne, 

Their genial drops distil ; 
^ In every vernal beam it glows. 
And breathes in every gale that blows. 
And glides in every rill. 

S It robes in cheerful green the ground, 
And pours its flowery beauties rounds 

Whose sweets perfume the gale ; 
Its bounties richly spread the plain, 
The blushing fruit, the golden grain, 

And smile on every vale. 



8 OOD AND HIS PERTECTIONS. 

4 But in thy word I see it shine 
With grace and glories more divine. 

Proclaiming sms forgiven ; 
There Faith, bright cherub, points the way 
To realms of everlasting day, ] 

And opens all her heaven. ! 

HYMN 10. L.M. [*r] 

Majesty of God. 

1 To God all nature ow€s its birth ; 

He formed this ponderous globe of earth ; 
He raised the glorious arch on high, 
And measured out the azure sky. 

2 He sits enthroned amidst the spheres, 
And glory, like a garment, wears ; 
While boundless wisdom, power and grace. 
Command our awe, invite our praise. 

3 'Tis he who bids the tempests rise. 
And rolls the thunder through the skies ; 
His voice the elements obey ; 

Wide o'er the earth extends his sway. 

4 In every work and way divme. 
Omnipotence and wisdom snine *, 
And goodness fixes still the end. 
To which they all, unvarying, tend. 

5 His power we trace on every side ; 
O, may his wisdom be our guide ; 
And while we live, and when we die. 
May his almighty love be nigh 



GOD AND HIS PERFECTIONS. 



HYMN 11. L.M. [#] 

Omniscience tnd Omnipresence. 

1 Father of all, omniscient Mind, 

Thy wisdom who can comprehend ? 
Its highest point what eye can find, 
Or to its lowest depths descend ? 

2 If up to heaven's ethereal height, 

Thy prospect to elude, I rise, 
In splendour, there, supremely bright. 
Thy presence shall my sight surprise. 

3 TTiee, mighty God, my wondering soul, 

Thee, all her conscious powers adore, 
Whose being circumscribes the whole. 
Whose eyes the universe explore. 

4 Thine essence fills this breathing frame ; 

It glows in every vital part. 
Lights up our souls with livelier flame, 
And feeds with life each beating heart. 

6 To thee, from whom our being came. 

Whose smile is all the heaven we koow^ 
Inspired with this exalted theme, 

To thee our grateful strains shall flow. 

HYMN 12. L. M. [*f] 

Greatness and Glory of God. 

1 How great is our Creator, God, 
In wisdom, majesty and might, 
When he displays his power abroad, 
And brings his wonders forth to light. 



10 GETNERAL PRAISE. 

2 Behold, what cloudy columns rise, 

Terrific as the shades of night ! 
What peals of thunder rend the skies ! 
The lightning, how sublimely bright ! 

3 How dreadful is the threatening hail ! 

Approaching tempests, O how grand ! 
What terror doth the mind assail, 

When deep convulsions shake the land ! 

4 The seas with hollow murmurs groan, 

The bowels of the mountains flame ; 
The elements, aiSrighted, own 
The awful greatness of thy name. 

5 Almighty God, thy chariot wheels 

In solemn pomp and grandeur roll j^ 
Thy presence trembling nature feels, 
And humble reverence fills the soul. 



OBNSRAXi PRAZSZi. 



HYMN 13. L. M. [*f] 

' Universal Praise. 

1 Celestial worlds, your Maker's name 

Resound tlirough every shining coast; 
Our God the noblest praise will claim, 
Where he unfolds his glories most. 

2 Stupendous globe of flaming day, 

Praise him in thy sublime career ; 



GENERAL PRAISE. i 

xie struck from njght tliy peerless ray^ 

Marked out thy path, and guides thee tliere. 

3 Ye starry lamps, to whom 'tis given 

Night's sable horrors to illume, 
Praise him who hung you high in heaven, 
With vivid fires to gild the gloom. 

4 Lightnings, that round Jehovah play, 

♦ Thuftdors, that from his arm are Kurled, 
The grandeur of your God convey. 
Blazing, or bursting on the world. 

5 At once let nature's ample round 

To God the vast thanksgiving raise : 
His high perfection knows no bound. 
But fills immensity of space. 

HYMN 14. 7&6M. [#] 

Praiso to Jehovah. 

1 Praise the Liord, who reigns above. 

And keeps his court below ; 
Praise the holy God of love, 
• And all his greatness show ; 
Praise him for his noble deeds ; 

Praise him for his matchless power ; 
Him, from whom all good proceeds. 

Let earth and heaven adore. 

2 Publish, spread to all around 

The great Jehovah's name ; 
Let the trumpet's martial sound 

The Lord of hosts proclain^; 
Praise him, every tuneful string ; 

All the reach of heavenly art, 



12 GENEItAL PRAISE. 

All the powers of music, bring, 
The music of the heart. 

3 Him, in whom they move and live 

Let every creature sing, 
Glory to their Maker give, 

And homage to their KiAg : 
Hallowed be his name (beneath ; 

As in heaven on earth adored; 
Praise the Lord in eveiy breath : 

Let all things praise jthe Lord 

HYMN 15. CM. [*f] 

Trmmphant Praise. 

1 O FOR a shout of sacred toy 

To God the sovereign King ! 
Let every land their tong^eis employ, 
And hymns of triumph^sing. 

2 Whilst angels shout his lofty praise, 

Let mortals learn their strain^ ; 
Let all the earth their voices raise; 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

Rehearse his praise with awe profound ; 

Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 

Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

4 In Israel stood his ancient throne ; 
He loved that chosen race ; 
But now he calls the world his own, 
And heathens taste his grace. 
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HYMN 16. H-M| [#] 

Grateful Praise. 

1 To your Creator, God, 

Your great Preserver, raise, 
Ye creatures of his hand. 
Your highest notes of praise : 
Let every voice 
Proclaim his power, 
His name adore,^ 
And loud rejoice. 

3 Thou source of light and heat, 
Bright sovereign of the day, 
Dispensing blessings round, 
With all-diffusive ray. 
From morn to night, 
With every beam. 
Record his name. 

Who made thee bright. 

3 Fair regent of the night. 
With aU thy starry train, 

[ Which rise, in silent hosts. 

To gild the azure plain. 
With countless rays 
Declare his name. 
Prolong tlie theme. 
Reflect his prabe. 

4 Let all the creatures join 
To celebrate his name, 

And all their various powers 
Assist the lofty theme ; 



14 GENERAL PRAISE. 

Let nature raise, 
From every tongue, 
A general song 

Of grateful praise. 

5 But, O, from human tongues . , • 
Should nobler praises flow^ 
Arid every thanknil heart 
With warm devotion glow : 
Your voices raise, 
Ye highly blest ; 
Above the rest 
Declare his praise. 

HYMN 17. C.P.M. [#] 

General Praise. 

1 Begin, my soul, the lofty lay; 
Let each enraptured thought obey. 

And praise thy Maker's name ; . 
Lo ! heaven and earth, and seas and skies 
In one melodious concert rise. 

To swell the glad'ning theme. 

2 Thou heaven of heavens, his vast abode, 
Ye clouds, proclaim your Maker, God ; 

Ye thunders, spesJc his pow^ ; . 
* Lo ! on the lightning's rapid wings. 
In triumph rides the King of kings ; 
Astonished worlds adore. 

3 Ye deeps,. with roaring billows, rise, 
To join tlie thunder of the skies ; 

Praise him who bids you roll : 



^GENERAL PRAISE. 15 

* « 

His praise in softer notes declare, 
Each whispering breeza of yielding air, 
And breathe it to the soul. 

•4 Let man, by nobler passions swayed, 
The feeling heart, the reasoning head, 

In heavenly praise employ : 
Spread the Creator's name around. 
Till heaven's wide arch repeat the sound, 

The general burst of joy. 

HYMN 18. L. M. [*♦] 

Praise. 

1 Now to the Lord, who built the skies, 
Let grateful songs of praise arise ; 
By all that dwell beneath the sun, 
Now be his grace in concert sung. 

2 Far as the rolling plaaets move 
He spread!^ his mer«y and hb love ; 
Through every land, and every clime, 
The wonders of his goodness shine. 

Z So let his praises be expressed. 

From nordi to south, from east to west, 

And every Hving thing adore 

His name while sun and moon endure. 

« 

HYMN 19. C. P. M. [<*] 

^ Creatiag and redeeming Love. 

1 Ye an^ls, that i^rround the throne, 
Where your Creator's nitme is known, 
Through all the realms above, 



16 GENERAL PRAISE. 

Your greatest skill in praising try, 
And all your golden harps employ. 
To sing creating love. 

2 But, O, ye children of his love, 
By mercy called to mount above, 

From sin and sorrow too 5 
Let angels to your songs give place. 
For you can sing redeeming grace, — 

A song forever new. 

3 And when ve-take the sacred book, 
And at each precious promise look, 

Of universal grace, 
Tis there the joyful day ye view. 
When every gentile, with the Jew, 

Shall see Ins Saviour's face. 

HYMN 20. C*M- [#] 

Truth aad Mfercy. 

i To thee, my God, my heart shall bring 

The lively, gratefal sdng ; 

Attending crowds shall hear me smg. 

With rapture on my tongue. 
f 
2 Amidst the glories of thy name. 

Thy truth exalted shmes ; 

A faithful God thy words proclaim 

. In everlasting lines. 

"Die righjeoos God looks kmdly dowif 

On pious, humble sotja; 
But from afar his piercing frown. 

The sons of pride controls. 
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4 Thou, Lord, wilt all my hopes fulfil, 
To thee the work belongs; * 

Xiet endless mercy guide me still, * 
Atid tune my grateftd songs. 

mnviNsi. H. M. [*f] 

Creating, preaerrjng and xedaemlng Lore. 

1 Let all created things 

Their cheerful voices raise, 
And own the King of kings 
With thankful songs of praise* 
Creating love 

Should loud be Bimg^ 
Through every world. 
By every toi]gue. 

2 Let angels, round the throne, 

In joyful ranks above, 
His power and goodness own, 
And his preserving love ; 
With thankfial tongues 
His praise proclaim, 
And drop then: crowns 

To sboiK his name. 

■ 

3 Let Adam's favoured race. 

Wherever they mav be, 
Shout the Redeemer's grace. 
And to him bow the knee : 
He died for all. 

And, to restore 
All things, he rose 
To cue no more. 
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HYMN 22. L. M. [#] 

Mercy and Truth. ^ 

1 Give to the Lord immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown; 
His mercy ever shall endure^ 

When lords and kings are known no more 

3 The Jews he freed fiom Pharaoh's hand, 
And brought them to the promised land : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He saw the gentiles dead In sin; 
And felt his pily work within : 
His mercies ever shaU ^dure, 

When death and sin shall reign no more. 

5 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; . 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 Through this vain world he guides our feel 
And leads us to his heavenly seat ; 

His mercies ever shall endure^ 

When this vam world shaU be no more. 
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HYMN 23. L. M. [*f] 

God is Love. 

1 When my astonished eyes behold 

My Maker's works, below, above, 
And read his name in lines of gold, 
I surely know that God is love* 

2 When I observe his written word, 

His promises of grace I prove; 
With joyful heart I praise the Lord, 
For Scripture saith that God is love. 

-3 What gentle streams of pleasure roll ! 

What quickening from the mystic Dove ! 
Now peace divine fills a:ll my soul, 
And I can shout, My God is love. 

4 Now heavenly ^x>urage I'll put on, 
Foj far away my fear is drove ; 
I'll bow before the living Son, 

And loud proclaim. My God is love. 

HYMN 24. CM. I if] 

Victorious Grace* 

1 Join every heart and every tongue. 

And sing Jehovah's praise ; 
Come, shout the wonders of his love. 
The victories of his grace ! 

• 

2 Far as the cu*cuit of the sun ♦ 

He makes bis mercy known ; 

To every soul tlirough every land 

He sends its blessings down. 
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3 So let his highest praise be sung, 
By all, through every clime. 
While moon and stars reflect their light, 
Or suns propitious shme. 

HYMN 25. S. M. [#] 

lUstofiag Grace. ' 

1 The Lord on high proclaims 

His Godhead on the throne ; 

Mercy and Justice are the names 

By which he wil} be known« 

2 Ye dying souk, that sit 

In darkness and dii^ss, 
Look from the borders of the pit 
To his restoring ^ce« 

3 Sinners sfaaO hear the sound ; 

Their ifaankM tongues shall own. 
Our righteousness and strength are found 
In him, the Lord, alone. 

4 In him shall Israel trust. 

And see their guilt forgiven : 
Our God will make the gentiles just. 
And take the saints to heaven* 

HYMN 26. L. M. [#] 

BlesangB in Nature. 

1 Great God, at whose all-«powerfuI call 
At first arose this beauteotHs frame. 
By thee the seasons change, and all 
The changing seasons speak thy name. 
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2 Thy bounty bids the infant year, 

From winter storms recovered, rise ; 
When thousand grateful scenes appear, 
Fresh-opening to our wondering eyes. 

3 Aloft, full-beaming, reigns the sun. 

And light and genial heat conveys, 
And, while he leads the seasons on. 
From thee derives his quickening rays. 

4 Around us, in the teeming $eld, 

Stands the rich grain, or purpled vine ; 
At thy command they rise, to yield 
The strengthening bread, or cheering wine. 

5 Indulgent God, from every part 

Thy plenteous bles^gs largely flow ; 
We see, we taste ; let every heart 
With grateful love and duty gbw. 

HYMN 27. L. M. [«] 

Seed-time and Hanreit. 

1 The rising mom, the closmg day, 

Repeat thy praise with grateful voice ; 
Both in their turns thy power displays. 
And, laden with thy gifts, rejoice. 

2 Earth's wide-extended, varying scenes. 

All smiling round, thy bounty show : 
From seas or clouds, full magazines, 
Thy rich, difilisive blessings flow. 

3 Now earth receives the precious seed, 

Which thy indulgent hand prepares, 
And nourishes the future bread. 
And answers all the power's cares. 
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4 Here spreading flocks adorn the plain ; 
There, plenty every charm displays j 
Thy bounty clothes each lovely scene, 
And joyful nature shouts thy praise. 

HYMN 28. C. M: [^] 

BleHdngs of God in Nature. 

1 Hail, great Creator, wise and goqd 1 

To tibee our songs we raise : 
Nature, through all her various scenes, 
Invites us to thy praise. 

2 At morning, noon, and evening mild. 

Fresh wonders strike our view ; 
And, while we gaze, our hearts exult. 
With transports ever new. 

3 Thv glory beaiBs in every star 

Which gilds the gloom of night. 
And decks the smiling face of mom 
With rays of cheerful light. 

4 The lofiy hill, the humble vale. 

With coundess beauties shine ; 
TTie silent grove, the awful shade. 
Proclaim thy power divine. 

5 Great nature's God, still may these scenes 

Our serious hours engage ; 
Still may our grateful hearts consult 
Thy works' instructive page* 
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HYMN 29. CM. [#] 

BlessingB of Providence and Redemption. 

1 Tht goodness, Lord, our souls coDfess, 

Thy goodness we adoHiH— 
A spring whose blessings never fail, 
A sea without a shore. 

2 Sun, moon, and stars, thy love attest 

In every golden ray ; 
Love draws the curtains of the night. 
And love returns the day. 

8 Thy bounty every season crowns 
With all the bUss it yields ; 
With joyful clusters loads the vine. 
With strengthening grain the fields. 

4 But chiefly thy compassions, Lwd, 
Are in the gospel seen ; 
There, fiko the sun, thy mercy shines, 
Without a cloud between. 

HYIVIN 30. L. M. [if] 

Divine Guidance and Protection. 

1 Thy ways, O Lord, with wise design, 

Are framed upon thy throne above. 
And evenr dark or bending line 
Meets m the centre of thy love. 

2 With feeble light, and half obscure, 

Poor mortals thine arrangements view, 
Not knowing that the least are sure, 
. And the mysterious just and true. 
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fl 

3 Thy flock, dime own peculiar care, 

Though now they seem to roam uneyed. 
Are led or driven only where 
They best and safest may abide. 

4 They neither kn<M nor trace the way ; 

But, trusting tolhy piercing eye, 
None of their feet to ruin stray, 
Nor shall the weakest fail or die. 

6 My favoured soulshall meeHy learn 
To lay her reason at thjr thKMie ; 
Too weak thy secrets to discern, 
I'll trust thee for my guide alone. 

HYMN 31. CM. [if] 

Merciful Dongns in appamnt Evili. 

1 God moves in a mysterious wl^y, 

His wonders to perform ; . 
He plants his footsteps in the sea. 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill 
He treasures up his bright designs, * 
And works his sovereign will. 

Ye fearful souls, fresh courage take 5 
The clouds you so much dread 

Are big with mercy, and shaE break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his grace ; 
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Behind a frowning providence 
He hides ft smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be thWower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan his work in vain ^ 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 

HYMN 32. L. M. [*f] 

Divine Protection. 

1 My God, in whom are all the springs 

Of boundless love and grace unknown. 
Hide me beneath thy spreading wings, 
Till every cloud be overblown. - 

2 Up to the heavens I seijd my cry ; 

The Lord will my desires perform j 
He sends his angels from the sky. 
And saves me froni the threatening storm. 

3 My "heart is fixed ; my song shall raise 

Immortal honours to his name : 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise — 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

4 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns, 

And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
Hjs truth to endless years^remams. 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 
3 
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5 Be thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on eardi be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

HYMN**5. L. M. [*f] 

Thanks^ring and Praise. 

1 Now to oiir God let praises rise 
From all that dwell below the skies ; 
Throughout the earth his love proclaim^ 
With joys eternal in his name. 

2 We are the people of his care. 

His sheep, who feed in pastures fair ; 
The objects of his tender love, 
Supplied with blessmgs from above. 

3 Then to his earthly temple come. 
And raise the anthem and the song ; 
Let gratitude the lay inspire, 

The bosom glow with sacred fire : — 

4 For God m endless goodness reigns. 
And mercy, truth and love maintains ; 
Nor time, nor years, nor measured space, 
Confines the blessmgs of his grace. 

HYMN 34. H. M. [*f J 

UnirerBal Praise. 

1 Ye tribes of Adam, join 

With heaven, and earth, and seas, 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's praise ; 



•J 
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Ye holy throog 
Of angels bright. 
In worlds of light 

Begm the song. 

2 Te kings and judges, fea| 

The Lord, the sovereign King ; 
And, while you rule us here, 
His heavenly honours sing ; 
Nor let the dream 
Of power and state 
Make you forget 
His power supreme. 

3 Virgins and youth, engage 

To sound bis praise. divine, 
While infancy and age 
Their feebler voices job : 
Wide as he reigns 
His name be sung 
By every tongue 
In endless straips. 

4 Let all the nations fear 

The God that reigns above ; 
He brings his people near,^ 
And makes them taste his love • 
While earth and sky 
Attempt his praise. 
His saints shall raise 
His honours high. 
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HYMN 35. L. M. [«] 

The Creator*^ Praise. 

1 From all that dwqll below the. skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue* 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise to set no more. 

V 

I 

HYMN 36. L. M. [«] 

Thanksgiving. 

1 Ye sons of men, with joy, record 
The various wonders of the Lord j 
And let his power and goodness sound 
Through all your tribes, the earth around. 

2 Lo, the liigh heavens your songs invite. 
Those spacious fields of brilliant light, 
Where sun^ and moon and planets roll, 
And stars, that glow from pole to pole. 

3 Sing, earth, in verdant robes arrayed. 

Its herbs and flowers, its fruits and Ishade ; 

Peopled with life of varipus forms, 

Of fish, and fowl, and beasts, and worms. 

4 View the broad sea^s majestic plains, 

* And think how wide its Maker reigns ; 
That band remotest nations joins. 
And on each wave liis goodness shines. 
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5 But, 0, tliat brighter world above, 
Where lives and reigns a Saviour's lore ! 
God's only Son in flesh arrayed. 

For man a bleeding victim made* 

6 Thidier, my soul, with rapture, soar ; 
There, in the land of praise, adore : 
The theme demands an angel's lay, 
Demands an everlasting day. 

HYMN 37. P.M. [if] 

Thanks^ving and Praise. 

1 Mt soul, prdse the Lord, 

Speak well of his name, 
His mercies record, 

His bounties proclaim. 
To God, their Creator, 

Let all creatures raise 
The song of thanksgiving 

The chorus of praise. 

2 Though, hid from man's sight, 

God sits on his throne. 
Yet here, by his works. 

Their Author is known : 
The world shmes a mirror 

Its Maker to show. 
And heaven is seen in 

Its image below. 

3 And man, his last work. 

With reason endued. 
Who, falling through sin, 
By grace is renewed, 
3* 
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To God, his Creator, 
With joy, let him raise 

The song of th^ks^ving, 
The chorus of praise. 

HYMN 38. C. M. [:»J 

Divine Guardianship. 

1 Great God^ to thee my grateful tongue 

My fervent thanks shall raise : 

Inspire my heart to raise the song 

Which celebrates thy praise. 

2 From thy almighty formmg hwd 

I drew my. vital powers ; 
My time revolves at thy command 
• In all its circling hours. 

3 Thy power, my ever-present guard, 

From every ill defends ; 
While numerous dangers hover round, 
, My help from thee descends. 

4 Beneath the shadow of thy wings, 

How sweet is my repose 1 
Thy morning light renews Ihe springs 
From which my comfort flows. 

$ In celebration of thy praise 
I will employ my breaA, 
And, walking steadfast in thy ways, 
Will triumph over death. 
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HYMN 39. h. M. [if] 

Source of Goodaeu. 

1 With one consent, let all the earth 

To God their cheerful voices raise ; 
. Glad homage pay with joy and mirth, 
And sing before him songs of praise. 

2 Rejoice, for he is God alone, 

From whom both we and all proceed-— 
We, whom he chooses for his own. 
The flock which on his bounty feed. 

3 O, enter, then, his temple gate. 

Thence to his courts devoutly press ; 
And still your grateful hymns repeat, 
And still his name with praises bless i-^ 

4 For he's the Lord, supremely good ; 

His mercy is forever sure ; > 
His truth, which always firmly stood. 
To endless ages shsfl endure. 

HYMN 40. C. M. [*f] 

God's manifold GoodaoM, 

1 Father, how wide thy glory shines ! 

How high thy wonders rise ! 
Known through the earth by thousand signs, 
By thousands through the skies. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaun thy power; 

Their motions speak thy skifi ; 
And on the ^nngs of every hour 
We read thy patience stUL 
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3 Part of thy name divinely stands 

On all thy creatures writ ; 
They show the labour of thy hands, 
The impress of thy feet. 

4 But when we view thy grand design 

To save rebellious man, 
Where wisdom, power and goodness shine 
In mercy's wondrous plan,— r 

6 Our thoughts are lost in reverend awe j 
We love, and we adore ; 
The holy angels never saw 
So much of God before. 

6 O may I bear some humble part 
In diat immortal song } 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart. 
And love command my tongue. 

HYMN 41.6.4. M. [«] 

Power of DWiiM Lig&t. 

1 Mat all our powers of mmd, 
To God, our Father kind, 

An anthem raise ; 
Whose cbiid of glory bright, 
With beams of heavenly light, 
Dispels the gloom of night : 

O smg his praise. 

2 The God of trutli and grace 
Unveils his radiant face, 

And breaks the power 
Of superstition's chain ; 



1 
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His grace shaB ever re^gn. 
And righteousness mamtain. 
While we adore. 

S As morning's opening ray 
Drives darkness far away, 

Behold, his love 
Our night of sin illumes, 
Our hatred all consumes. 
Each heart with grace perfumes. 

In courts above. 

HYMN 42. S. M. [ if ] 

Shepherd and Guide. 

1 While God my Father's- near, 

My Shepherd and my Guide, 
I bid farewell to every fear ; 
My wants are all supplied. 

2 To ever-fragrant meads. 

Where rich abundance grows. 

His gracious hand mdulgent leads, 

And guards my sweet repose. 

3 Along the lovely scene. 

Cool waters gently roll, 
And kind refreshment smiles serene. 
To cheer my fainting soul. 

4 Here let my spirit rest ; 

How sweet a lot is mine ! 
With pleasure, food, and safety blest ; 
Beneficence divine ! 

5 Great Shepherd, if I stray, 

My wandering feet restore ; 
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To thy fair pastures guide my way, 
And let me rove no more. 

HYMN 43. C. M. [*f] 

Manifold Bles8hi|^8. 

1 Jehovah lives ; and be his name 

By every heart adored ! 
From age to age he is the same, 
The only God and Lord ! 

2 He is our Rock when troubles rise, 

And stoi*ms and tempests lower ; 
He rides triumphant in the skies, 
And saves us by his power. 

3 Salvation to the Lord belongs ; 

We give Jehovah prai$e ; 
Lift up our hearts, and holy songs 
To our Redeemer raise. 

4 Great is the mercy we have found, 

And great shall be our praise : 
We'U spread his power and mercy round, 
And songs of honour raise. 

HYMN 44. C. M. [#] 

€rod*8 Superintendeney. 

1 God reigns ; events in order flow, 

Man's industry to guide ; 

But in a different channel go, 

To humble human pride. 

2 Weak mortals do themselves beguile. 

When on themselves they rest ; 
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Blind is their wisdom, vain their toll» 
By thee, O Lord, unblest. 

3 Tis ours the furrows to prepare, 

And sow the precious grain ^ 
^is thine to give the sim and air, 
And send the genial rain. 

4 Evil' and good before thee stand, 

Their mission to perform ; 
The sun shines bright at thy command ; 
Thy hand directs the storm. 

5 In all our ways, we humbly own 

Thy providential power ; 
Intrusting to thy care, alone. 
The lot of every hour. 

HYMN 45. P. M. [i^] 

God our Redeemer. 

1 High o'er the heaven at heavens I saw, and 

trembled, 
O God of gods, thy robes of sacred splendour ! 
Thunders cherubic shouting, Holy ! holy ! ^ 

Lord God Ahnigh^'f 

2 Drop down, ye heavens, and pour a flood of glory; 
Ye shades of death, the dawn of life approaches; 
Mortals shall learn the music of thy thunders. 

Infinite Goodness ! 

3 Rise from the dust, arrayed in godlike beauty. 
O Solyma ! immortal joys await thee : 

See thy lost race, burst from their chains of dj^ness 

Crowned with 
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4 Nations unborn shall throng Ay flammg portals j 
Heaven's bright immortals shout o'er night expiring, 
And hail the mom that lifts her smiling eyelids, 

No more to slumber. 

6 Shout, ye loud winds, the univeraaF triumph ; 
Sing to thp world, thy God, thy God descendeth, 
Lifts his high hand, and swears, I live for ever. 

Live, thy Redeemer ! 

HYMN 46. 6 1. L. M. [it] 

' Divine Glories. 

1 Thou art, O God, the life and light 

Of all this wpndroiis World we' see ; 
Its glow by day, its smile by night, . 

Are but reflections caught from thee. 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine. 
And all things fair and bright are thme. 

2 When day, with farewell beam, delays 

Among the opening clouds of even, 
And we can almost think we gaze 

Through golden vistas into heaven,-^ 
Those hues, that make the sun's decline 
So soft, so radiant, Lord, are thine. 

3 When night, with wmgs of starry gloom, 

O'ershadows all the earth and skies. 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose plume 

Is sparkling with unnumbered dyes, — . 
That sacred gloom, those fires divine. 
So gi'and, so countless, Lord, are thine. 
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When youthful spring around us breathesi 
Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 

And every flower the summer wreathes 
Is bom beneath thy kindling eye. 

Where'er we turn, thy ^ories shine, 

And all thiiigs fair and bright are thine* 

HYMN 47. H. M. [4(] 

'^^ DivinoGkry. 

« 

1 T9E Lord Jehovah reigns ; 
His throne is built on high ; 
The ga]:ment& he assumes 
Are light and majesty. 
. Hb dories shme 

mth beanlJB so briglit. 
No mortal eye 
Can b^ar the sight. 

2* The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His truth and justice stand 
"To guard his holy law ; 
And where his love 
Resolves to bless. 
His truth ccmfirms 
And seals the grace* 

3 And can this mighty King 
Of glory condescend ? 
And will he write his name 
My Father and my Friend? 
I love his name, 
I love his word ; 
4 
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Joioj all my powers, 
And praise the Lord* 

HYMN 48. P. M- [if] 

Jehovah rei^pis. 

1 Jehovah reigns ! let every nation hear, 
And at his footstool bow, with holy fear : 
Let heaven'fi high arches echo with his name, 
And all the peopled earth his praise proclaim ; 
Wide, and more wide, the homage still extending 
Through boundless space, and ages never ending. 

2 He rules, with wide and absolute command, 
O^er the wild ocean and the steadfast land ; 
Jehovah reigns unbounded and alone^ 

And all creation hangs beheath' his throne : 
He reigns alone ; let no mferior nature 
Usurp the honours of the sole Creator. 

3 He bade the striiggling beams of infant light 
Shoot through the massy ^loom of ancient night; 
His spirit hushed the elemental strife. 

And fed the kindting flame of nature's life ; 
Seasons and months began their long procession, 
And measured o'er the year in bright succession. 

HYMN 49. 7's M. l^] 

Glory to God. 

1 Glort be to God on high ! 
God, whose glory fills the sky : 
Ldft your voice, ye people all, 
Praise tlie God on whom ye call. 
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2 (Sod his sovereign sway maintains; 
King o'er all the earth he reigns : 
AU to him lift up their eye ; 

• Every yrwai his hands supply. 

3 Sons of v^arth, the triumph job, 

Prai^. him with the hostdiVineV 
Emidate the heavenly powers; 

Their all-gracious God is ours. 

• 

4 Him, whose joy is to re^ore, 
Him, let all our hearts 'adore ; 
Earth and heaven repeat the' cry, 
Glory, be to God on nigh I 

* ■ V ' 

HYMN 50. rsM. [*fl 

l^ttpreme Adoration. 

1 Holt, holy^ holy Lord, 

Be thy glorious name adored ! 
Lordy'thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestIa^goodness, hail! 

2 Though unworthy, Lotd, thine ear, 
Deign our humble songs to hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to brmg, 
When around thy throne we sbg. 

3 There no tongue shall silent bo ; 
A!l shall join in harmony ; 

And through heaven's capacious round. 
Praise to thee shall ever sound. 

4 Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 



' 
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H0L7, holy; hofy Lord, 

Be thy gl<»ious name. adored! 

HYMN 51. e. M. Tit] 

Divine Perfections celebrated. ' 

1 The glories, Lord, thy works proclainii 

Our pious wonder raise; 
Thy Word still more reveals thy name, 
And more exaks thy praise. 

2 Thy mercies, far beyond the rounds 

Vf earth and heaven extend ; 
Thy truth outlives the narrow bounds 
Where time and nature end. 

3 Thy righteousness maintains its throne. 

Though mountains sink to dust ; 
Thy judgments are a deep unknown, 
Yet always wise and just. : 

4 Unbounded is thy goodness. Lord [ , 

How bright fts wonders shiiie ! 
Of present, past, and future good, 
The glory all be thine. 

HYMN 52. C. M. [*f ] 

Oratittide for divine Mercies. 

1 When all thy- mercies, O my God, 

My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, Fm lost 
In wonder, love and praise. 

2 To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 



Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learned 
To form themselves in prayer. 

S Unnumbered comforts oa my soul 
Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From Whom those comforts jSowed* 

4 Through hidden dangers, toils and deaths ' 
It gendy cleared my way, 
And saved xqe from those scenes of vice 
Where thousands go astray. < 

HYMN 53. L. M. f *f] 

Presejyiug Goodness. 

1 Etuiu^al God, we bless thy name; 

The same thy power, thy grace the same^ 
The tokens of thy friendly care 
Open, and close, and crown the year. 

2 Supported by thy guardian^hand, 
Amidst ten thousand deaths we stand, 
And see, when we survey thy ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. • 

Z Thus far thine arm has led us on, 
Thus far we make thy mercy known; 
And, whilst we tread this desert land, 
New mercies sbaU new songs demand. 

4 Our grateful voice, on Jordan's shore, 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more ; 
Then bear, within thy courts above. 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 
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HYMN 54. ll's. M. --[H*] 

God'ottr SliepHerd imd Guardian. 

1 The Lord is our Shepherd, our Guardian and 

Ouide; 
Whatever we want he will kindly provide : 
His care and protection his flock will surround; 
To them wiU his mercies forevei- abound. 

2 The Lord is olir Shq)herd y what, theuj shall we 

fear?. 
Shall dangers afirighten us while he is near ? 
O, no : when he calls us we'll walk through the 

vale, 
The shadow of death, but our hearts sliall not fail. 



3 Afraid, of ourselves, to pursue thp dark way, 
Tliy rod and thy staff be our comfort and stay : 
We know by thy guidancQ, when once it is past 
To life and to glory it brings us at last. 

4 The Lord is become our salvation and song. 
His blessings have followed ns all our life long; 
fiffi, name will we praise, while he lends to us 

' breath, • 
Be joyful through life, and resigned in our death. 

HYMN 55. CM. [*f] 

Divine Protection. 

1 HosANNA, with a cheerful sound. 
To God's upholding hand ! 
Ten thousand snares attend us round, 
And yet secure we stand. 



•■s 
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^ That was a most amazing power, 
That raised us with a word ; 
And every. day, and every hour/ 
^ We lean upon tte hard. 

3 Th^ evening rests our weary head, 

And angels guard the room ; 
We wake, and' we admire the bed, , 
That was not madie our tomb. 

4 God is our sun, whos0 daily light 
' Our joy and safety brings ; 
Our feeble jQesh lies safe, at night. 

Beneath his shady wings. 

HYMN 56. 8&7.M. [#] 

Praise. 

1 MiGHTT God, while angels bless thee, 

May not mortals lisp thy name? 
Lord of men, as well as angels. 
Thou art every creature's theme. 

1 

2 Ijord of every land and nation. 

Ancient of eternal days. 
Sounded tlirough the wide creation 
Be thy just and worthy praise,-^ 

3 For the grandeur of thy nature, 

Grand beyond a seraph's thought, — 
For created works of power. 
Works with skill and kindness wroughtr— 

4 For thy providence, that governs 

Through thine empire's wide domain, 



V 
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Wings an angel, guides a sparrow; 
Glory to thy geiUle r^n. 

5 But thy rich^ thy free redenipdon. 
Beams with brightness all ajong ; 
Thought is poor^ and poor expression ; 
Who can ^og this glorious song? 

« 

HYMN &7. CM. ,[<♦] 

God OUT €riud«. 

1 O THOU, by whose aH-bounteous hand 

Thy people still are fe^ j 
Who through life's weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led ; — 

2 To thee our humtle vow we raise ; 

To thee address our prayer ; 
And in thy kind and faithful hand^ 
Deposit all our care. 

3 K thou, through each perplexing path. 

Wilt be our constant Guide ; 
If thou wilt daily food supply, 
And raiment wilt provide; 

4 If thou wilt spread thy shield around, 

Tin all our wanderings cease. 

And at our Father's safe abode 

Our souls arrive in peace 5 — 

5 To thee, as to our Maker, God, 

Ourselves we will resign 5 
And count that all on earth we have» 
And e'en our life, is thine« 
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HYMN 58. L.M. [if] 

Ascriptions of Praise. 

1 Praise, everlasting praise, be paid 
To him who earth's foundation laidj 
Pfaise to the God, whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as he please. 

2 Praise to.the goodoess of the Lord, 
Who rulqs his people by his word ; 
And there,, as strong as his decrees. 
Reveals his kindest promises, 

3 Whence, then, should doubts and fears arise? 
Why trickling sorrows drown 6ur eyes ? 
Slowly, alas ! tbe mind receives 

The comforts that our Maker gives. 

4 O, for a sti?ong, a lastbg faith, 
1*0 credit what Jehovah saith ; 

' To hear tlie message of 4iia Son, 
And call the Joys of heaven our own. 

5 Then, should die earth's firm pillars shake, 
And all the wheels of nature break, 

Our steady soiris shall fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 

HYIVIN 59. L. P.M. [*»] 

Unfailing Source of Good. 

1 Give to the Lord, m cheerful songs, 
The praise that to his name belongs, 
Whose goodness still unceasmg flows ; 
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Repeat his name with grateful mind, 
Who, ever good and eyer kind. 

No change nor variation knows. 

». ■ • . 

2 Sovereign alone of earth and sky, . [ 
On thee, for every hour^s supply, 

Thy various creatures all de{)end; 
Man, whom thy light has made to know 
The source whence all his blessings flow, 

Views in his God his kindest friend. 

3 Yet stiD our notes we'll lugher raise. 
To celebrate in ardent praise 

Eternal life through Jesus given ; 
Thy gracious messenger he came,-r- 
Eternal glory to thy name ! — 

And pointed out the way to heaven. 

HYMN 60. S. M. [*f] 

The Works of God invite our Praise.^ 

1 When we survey this world, 

With all its beauteous frame, 
Its great Creator we adore, 
And celebrate his name'. 

2 The sun m every beam 

Proclaims the God above ; 
Its ardent rays exhibit him, 
Who rules the world m love, 

3 The lofty stars by night, 

The moon with pder glow. 
In every twinkling ray of light, 
Their Maker's honour show. 
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4 The universal whole 

Proclaims Jehovah's praise ; 
And O, that every living soul 
Would songs of honour raise ! 

5 Tlie worlds were made in love, 

By wisdom all divine ; 
' And while in praise our tongues can moire, 
That prai$e, O t/ord, be thine ! 

HYMN 61. L. M. [*f] 

SftcredRest. 

1 Sweet is the work, ray Gfod, my King, 
To praise thy name,, give thanks and sing ; 
To show thy Iovq by morning light, 

And talk of all thy truth at night* 

2 Sweet isr the day of sacred rest ; 

No mortal care shall seize my Breast; 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's Karp, of solemn sound ! 

. 3 My heart shair triumph m my Lord, 
And bless his .work?, and bless his word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shme ! 
How deep thy counsels ! how divine ! 

4 Wien shall! see, and hear, and know, 
All I desired or wished below, 
And every power find sweet employ 
In an eternal world of joy ? 



y' 
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ftYMN 62. CM. [**} 

Wisdom, and Grace. 

1 Songs of immortal praise belong 

To my almighty God : 

He has my heart, and he my tongue, 

To spread his name abroad.^ 
> 

2 How great the works his band ba^ wrought t 

How glorious in our sight ! ^ 

And men iri every age have sought 
His wonders with delight. . 

3 How most exact is nature's frame 1 

How wise its Maker's mind ! 
His counsels never change the scheme 
Which his first thoughts designed. ^ 

4 Nature and time, and earth atul skies. 

Thy heavenly skill proclaim x 

What shall we do to make us \^§e, 

But learn to read thy name ? 

6 To fear thy power,^to trust thy grace. 
Is our divinest skill ; 
And he's the wisest of our race, 
Who best obeys thy will. 

HYMN 63. CM. [**] 

Spread of spiritual Blessings. 

1 The common Parent, Lord of all, 
\^Tio sits enthroned above. 
With perfect wisdom rules the world, 
And with impartial love. 



GENERAL PRAISE. 49 

2 Socm may his name from shore to shore 

Sound all the earth abroad, 
And distant nations know an<l lore 
Their Saviour and their God ! 

3 The day will come^ the happy day, — 

Such his eternal will, — 
Whea ]!ght, -end truth, and grace divine. 
The spacious earth shall fill. ' < * 

4 God Win diffiise the blessings round, 

So richly scattered 'here, 
TiH die creaijkm's utnK>s^ bound 
SbaH see, :adore, and fear. 

HYMN 64. L. M. [*f ] 

dorerergn Favours. 

1 Mt Gfod, my King,, diy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Tlgr grace employ my humble tongue 
Tin death and glory raise the song. 

5 The wings of every hour shaH bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 Thy works with sovereign glory shine, 
And speak thy majesty divme ; 

Let every realm with joy proclaim 
The sound and honour of thy name. 

4 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy praise ; 
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And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 

5 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceed*! , 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways; — 
Vast and immortal be thy praise. 

HYBIN 65. L.M. [ifj ^ / 

The Seasons. 

1 Eternal Source of* every joy^ 
Well may thy praise our Ups ^nploy. 
While in thy temple we appear, 

To hail thee Sovereign of the year. %, 

2 Wide as the wheels of Nature roll, 

Thy hand supports and glides the whple .; 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 

3 Tlie flowery spring, at thy command, '. 
Perfumes the air, and paints the land; 
The sunmier rays with vigour shine. 
To raise the corn, and cheqi: the vine. 

4 Thy hand, in autumn^ richly pours 
Through all our coasts abundant stores ; 
And winters, softened by thy care. 

No more the face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and dayS| 
Demand successive songs of praise j 

And be the grateful homage paid, 
With morning light and evening shade. 



I 
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6 Here in thy house let incense rise, 
And circling Sabbaths bless our eyes ; 
TiD wcf those lofty heights explore, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 

HYMN 66. C. M. [#] 

Goodofiitf crowjui tho Year. 

1 ^\& by thy $ti:engtfa the mountains stand, 

God of eternal Dower ; 
Thq.sea grows calm at thy command, 
And tempests cease to roar. 

2 lly morning light apd evening shade 

^Successive comforts bring ; 
• Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad. 
Thy flowers adorn the sprmg. 

3 Seasons and times, and moons and hours. 

Heaven, earth and air are thine ; 
When clouds distil in fruitful showers. 
The Author is divine. * 

4 Those wandering cisterns in the sky. 

Borne by the winds around, 

.With watery treasures well supply 

The furrows of the ground. 

5 The thirsty ridges drink their filt, 

Aiid ranks of com appear ; 
Thy ways abound with blessinigs still, 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 
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HYMN 67/ L.M. [*»J 

Goi of tlie Saa^m. 

1 Jehovah bids the rooming ray ' 
Smile IB the east, uid bri&g me day : 
He guides the sun's declming wheras^ 
Over the tops of trestem hfflff. 

2 Seasons and times obey his voipe ; \ 
The evening and the morn rejoice 

To see th^ earth made soft with showers. 
Laden witli fruit, and dressed in flowers. 

3 'Tis from his watery stores on high 
He rives the thirsty land supply : 
His sUent dews enrich the gro^d, < 
And shed the hopes of harvest round. 

4 The desert grows a fruitful field ; 
Abundant fruit the valleys yield ; 
The vales resound with cheerful voice, 
Till distant hills repeat their joys. 

6 Hb woits pronounce his power divine ; 
On every field his glories shin^ ; ' 
Through every month his gifts appear, 
And joy and goodness crown the year. 

HYMN 68. CM. [i?] 

God ri^at the SeMons. 

1 With songs and honours sounding loud, 
Address the Lord on high ; 
Over the heavens he spreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the sky. 
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^ He sends his showers of blessing down, 
To cheer the pbins below ; 
fie naakes the wood the mountaios crown, 
And grass in vaJieys grow. 

:3 Bis irteady counsels change ^ &ce 
Of. tbe declining year ; 
He bids the son axt sbon his race. 
And, wintry days appear. 

4| He sends his sun to mdt die snow,— 
The fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer winds to blow, 
And bids the spring return. 

5 The changing wind, the flying cloudy 
Obey his sovereign word ; 
With songs apd honours sounding loud, 
Praisa y^ tlie sovereign Lord. 

HYMN 69. S. M. [#] 

Blmnuif s of Spriiig. 

1 Good lis the heavenly King, 

Who makes the earth hu care, 
Viats the pastures every spring, 
And bids the grass appear. 

2 The clouds, when raise4 on high, 

Pour out, at thy command, 
Their watery blessings from die sky. 
To cheer the thirsty land. 

3 The ridges of the field 

Permit the com to spring ; 
The valleys rich provision yield ; 
Tbe }oy6A labourers sing. 
5* 
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4 The bills, on ev&y side, 

Rejoice at fidUng showers : 
The meadows, dressed in all their pridd, 
Perfume the air with flowers.' 

5 The clods, refire^ed with ram, 

Promise « joyful crop ; 
The thirsty grounds look green agatfi, / 
And raise;£e renter's hope. 

6 The months thy goodness crowns ; 

How bounteous are thy ways ! . 
The bleating flocks, spread. o'er the downs, ^ 
And shepherds shout thy praise. 

HYMN 70. 6 1. L. M. [ *» ] ' 

The Seasons. 

1 Look through creation, and behold 
The wonders of Almighnr power , . 

Eternal wisdom's works untold 
In every leaf, in e^ery flower : 

There is a God, all good, ail wise, 

The very meanest iiisect cries. 

3 Seasons, revolving in their spheres, 

A thousand rural beauties bring ; 
But loveliest of the group appeani 

The green-dressed beauty, charming Spring j 
The music of whose morning voice 
Bids all the sons of earth rejoice. 

3 Winter is death, when Nature momrns -■''.' J 
To see her ofl^pring lifeless lie ; 
Summer and Autumn weep, by turns, 
To see their cl^dren droop 2Skd die | 
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But Sprbg revives their hopes i^o, 
And breathes new life tlirougfa every vein. 

•4 How emblematic of that day, 

The gloiious resurrection mOm, 
When, decked in brighter robeis Aan May, 

In robes that angel hosts adorn, 
The soul, redeemed, shali burst its tomb, 
And in immortaT glory bloom ! 
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HYMN 71. H. M. X *♦ ] 

Glory of ^od's Work«. 

1 Ye realms below the skies, 

Your Maker's praises ismg; 
Let boundless honours rise 

To heaven's eternal King. 
O, bless his name, whose love extends 
Salvation to the world's far ends. 

2 Give glory to the Lord, 

Ye kindreds of the earth ; 
His sovereign power record, 

And show his wonders forth, 
TSl heathen tongues his grace proclaimi 
And every heart adores ins name. 

3 Tis he the mountains crowns 

With forests waving wide : 
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Tis be old ocean boundS) - 
Aod beayes ber r6adng tide ; 
He swells the tempests on the main, 
Or breathes the zeph]nr o'er the pldn. 

4 Styi let the waters roari 

As roupd the earth they roll ; , 
His praise for evermote 

They souiid^ from pole to pole«. 
'Tis Nature's wild, uncohscipus song, 
O'er thousand waves, that'floats along. 

5 His praise, ye worlds on high, 

Display, with all your spheres,' 
Amid the darksome sky, 

When silent nidit appears. 
O, let his works declare his name 
Through all the universal frame ! ; 

HYMN 72. S. M. ({»] 

Pniise to the Creator. 

I Almighty Maker, God, 

How i^ondrous is thy name ! . 
Thy glories hoW* diffiised abroad 
Through all creation's frame ! 

^ Nature in every dress 

Her humble homage pays ; 
In thousand forms her ways express 
Thine undissembled praise. 

3 My soul would rise and sing 
To her Creator too : 
Fain would my tcn^gue adore my King, 
And pay the homaige due. 
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I 

4 In joy, O, let me spend 

The remnaht of my days ; 

Afid oft to God my soul ascend 

, In grateful songs of praise ! 

HYMN 73. C:M. 1^2 

Works of GqA. 

1 Lo, what a speaking luistre shines. 
In all the works ot God ; 
His wisdom Writ in fairest lines, ' 
•His power declared abroad. 

2' The he^^vens, adorned with moon and stars, 

Express hU^glorious skiD ; 

The day his strong impression bears ; 

The night attends luswiU. 
» 

3 Their language through the earth is heard ; 

One all-extending voice 
Proclaims thi& cheering, peaceful word. 
Which bids the earth rejoice. 

4 Behold yon glowing, radimit sun, 

Gfreat source of blissful light, 
Rejoicing, while, his. course to run, . 
He sheds efiulgepce bright ! 

^ Such is thy law, O God of grace. 

Which renovates the soul ; 
. A law of love, and truth, and peace. 

That makes the wounded whole. 

-6 Nor shall its moral light grow dim. 
Or ever fade away ; 
The present, gende, rising beam 
Shall shed a boundless day. 



z 
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HYMN 74/ CM* [i*] 

Grandeur of God's Works. 

Praise y« the Lord, immortal choir, 
Who fiU the realms aboVe ; 

Praise. him who formed^you of his fire, 
And feeds you with his love. 






2 Shine to his praise, ye cr)rstal skies,' 

The floor of his abode \ , ' 
Or veil the lustre of your eyes 
Before a bri^ter God. 

3 Thou central globe of goldm light. 

Whose beams create our days. 
Join with the silt^er queen of night, • 
To own your borrowed rays. 

^ • 

4 Blush, and. refund the honours paid 

To your inferior names ; 
Tell the blind world j'oiQr orbs are fed 
By his exhkustless flames. 

b Winds, ye shall bear his name aloud . 
Through the ethereal blue ; 
For when his chariot is a cloud. 
He makes his wheels of you. 

HYMN 75. €. M. [if] 

God conti;ols the Seas; . 

1 Tht works of glory, mighty Lord, 
Thy wonders in the deeps. 
The sons of courage shall record^ 
Who trade in floating ships. 
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2 At tiiT command the winds arise, 
And swea the towering wtive,; 
The men^ tu^tobished^ mount the skiesy 
^ Aijid smk in gapbg graves. 

S Then to the Lord they rai^e their cries^ ; 
He hears the loud request, 
^d orders silence thrpugh the sfcies, 
And lays the' floods to rest. 

4 Sailprs ifqoice to lose their fears, 

And see the storm allayed : 
Now to their eyes the port appears ; 
There let their vows be paid. 

5 O that the sons of men would praise 

The goodness of the Lord, 
And those wh6 see thy wondrous way9 
Thy wondrous love record ! 

HYMN 76. h. M. [*] 

Protection of God onihe Deep. 

1 Would you behold the works of God, 
His wonders in the world abroad, — 
Go with the mariners, and trace 

The unknown regions of the seas. 

2 They leave their native shores behind^ 
And seize the favour of the wind ;' 
Till God commands, and tempests rise, 
Which heave the ocean to the skies. 

3 When land is far, and death is nigb, 
Lost to all hope, to God they cry : 
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His mercy hears tbeir loud address. 

And sends^salvadon in distress. 

4 O may the sons of men recofrd 
The wondrous goodness of the Lord I 
Let them their private ofieripgs ^3^> . 
And in the church his glory sing. 

HYMN 77. L. M. [4»3 ^ 

Trust in God ob the Oeoaii. 

1 Those who go down upon the wares, 

And, mournfbl, quit dieir nfitive kn()j 
Where tempests howl, and ocean laves, 
Behdd the wonders of 6od'i$ hand.' « 

2 When bounding o'er tl^ foaming main, 

Where billows ris^ ai^d storms prevail,* 
They learn to trust his mighty name, 
Whose mercy breathes in every gale. 

3 The waves that ro6r, the winds diat rise. 

Display his power in awful form ; 
He plants, his how in y<»i(^er skies, 
Ajid smiles abov^e the threatening storm. 

4 There Is no spot in all the world. 

Earth, ocean^ or the sl^ above, ^ 
Wher^ foot is set, or sail unfurled, 
Deserted by the eye of Liove. 

HYMN 78. CM. [^1 

UniverBal Ooodness of Gfod* 

1 LoED, thou art good ; all. nature shows 
Its mighty Author kind : 
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Thy bounty through cretbon flows, 
FuU, free, and aneoQ&ied. 

2 The whole in every part proclaims 

Thine infinite good Will ; . 
It shmes in stars, it flows in. streams, 
And bursts from every hUl. 

3 It fills the wide, extended main, 

And heavens, which spread more wide ; 
It drops m gentle ^w^rs oi rain, ' 
And rolls in every tide. 

4 Through the vast whole it pours supplies, 

Spreads Joy through all its parts : 

may such love attract our eyes. 
And captivate our hearts! 

5 .High admiration let it raise, 

And kind aflbctian move ; 
Employ our tongues in songs of praise. 
And fill o^r hearts with love. 

HYMN 79. cm/ [i*] 

Pr&iie !br Creation and Providenoe. 

1 I SING the mighty power of God, 

That made the mountains rise ; 
That spread the flowbg seas abroad. 
And built the k^ does* 

2 I sing the wisdom that ordamed 

The sun to rule the day : 
The moon shmes full at lus command, 
And all the stars obey. 
6 
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ST I smg the goodness of Ae Lord| . 
That filled the earth ^th food : 
He fonned the creatuces by his word^ 
And then pronounced them good. 

4 There^s not a> plai^ or flower below 

But makes thy gbries known : 
The clouds arise, and tempests blow^ 
By order from thy throne. 

5 Creatures, 'as numerous- as they be^ 

Are su'bject to thy care :- 
There's not a place where we can flee, 
But God is present there. 

HYMN 80; CM. [»] 

Cret^tion and Proridence. 

1 Lord, when my raptured thought surveys 

Creation's beauties o'er, 
All nature joins to teach thy praise,. 
And bid my soul adore. 

2 Where'er I turn ray gazing eyes,. 

Thy radiant footsteps shine ; 
Ten thousand pTeasmg wonders rise. 
And speak diy hand divine. 

3 The Ihring tribes of countless fonns 

In earth, and sea, and air. 
The meanest flies, die smallest worms,, . 
. Almighty power declare. 

4 An roserto life at thy command, 

And wait their dai^ food 
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From thy pateraaly bounteous hand» 
JBxhausUess Spring of good 1 

HYMN 81. S.M. [#] 

Obligatbn to Gratitude and Praise. 

1 Mt Maker, and my King, 
To diee my dH I owe : 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 
^Whence ail my blessings flow. 

^ Thou ever good and kind^ 
A thousand reasons mov% 
A thousand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 

^ 7^7 goodness, like the sun, 
Dawned on my early days, 
£re vdaat reason had begun 
To form my lips to praise. 

4 The creature of thy hand, 

On thee alone I live : 
My God, thy benefits demand 
More praise than life can give. 

5 O let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divi/ie.; 
Let all my powers to thee aspire, 
And all my days be thine. 

HYMN 82. L.M. [<♦] ^ 

God the intellectval Light. 

1 Praise to the Lord of boundless mighty 
With uncreated glories bright : 
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^ yds the worlds aboye, 

^preme of light and lora. 

d mind when lost it lies 
/ bf ignorance . md vice, . 
4ls from heaven a vivid ray^ 
' <^hanges midnight into day. 

.line, mighty God, with, vigour shine 
<in this benighted heart of mme ; 
There be thy bri^ter1}eams revealed, 
As in the Saviour's face beheld. 

4 Thine image, on my soul impressed, 
In radiant lines shall stand oopfessed ; 
While all my faculties unite . . 
To praise the Lord, who gives me ligjbt. 
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HYMN 83. CM. [*f] 

God everywhere a Refuge. 

1 How are thy servants blessed, O Lord ! 

How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide. 
Their help, OiKinipotence. 

2 In foreign realms, and lands, remote, 

Supported by thy care. 
They pass unhurt through burmng climes. 
And breathe in tainted air. 
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S Thy mercy sweetens every soil, 
Makes every region please ; 
The hoary, fix)zeno]lls it warms, 
And smooths the boisterous seas* 

4 The storm was Imd, the winds f edred, 

Obedient to thy will ; 
The Sea, that roared at thy command^ 
At thy command was sull. 

5 In midst of dangers and of death, 

Thy goodness FU adore ; 
FlI praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 

HYMN 84. S. M. [i*] 

Reliance mi God a, Semedy &r Ou». 

1 How gracious is our God ! 

-How kind his precepts are ! 
Come, cast your burden on the Lord, 
. And trust his constant care. 

2 Since he forever reigns, 

We may securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears all nature up 
Shall guide bis children well. 

3 O why should anxious thoughts 

Oppress the sinking Inind ? 
Go, fall before your Father's tlm>ne, 
And sweet relief you'll find. 

4 Devoutly fear his name, 

And know no other fear ; 
6* 
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in every scene of life and death 
Your HeJper will be near. 

HYMN 85. <;. M. [<♦] 

tGod*8 Foreknowledge eonndered^ 

1 Let the whole race of creatures lie 

Abased before the Lord ! 
Whate'er his mighty hand has fbrmed 
He governs with a word. 

2 Ten thousand ages ere the skies • 

Were Into motion ^brought, 
All the long years and werhfe-to come 
Stood present to his thought. 

3 If light attend Ae course we go, 

'TIS he provides the rays ; 
And 'tis his hand diat hides the sun. 
If darkness xloud our days. 

4 Trusting thy wisdom, God of love, ' 

We would not widi to know 
What; in the book of thy deci^eesi 
Awaits us here below. 

5 Be fliis alone our fervent prayer : 

Whate'er our lot shaH be, 
Or joys, or sorrows, may they form 
Our souls for heaven and wee. 

HYMN 86. L. M. \^'\ 

Waitiiig upon God. 

1 Wait, -evenr soul, your Maker's wiD^ 
Unhallowed passions, all be still,; 
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Tiox let a murmuijing thought arise ; 
His ways are just, his counsels wise. 

S Thick darkness round his throne he drar 
His work performs, conceals the cause 
But, though his methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support bi^ ihrone. 

^ in heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees ; 
And, by his saints, k ^stands confessed, 
That what he does is ever. best. 

4 Wait, then, each soul, submissive wait, 
Prostrate before his awful seat-^ 
And, nuikt the terrors of luft rod, 
Trust ilia wise and ^acloos God« 

HYMN«7. XI M. [*f] 

fiaify'snd eonstjuit Care of God. 

1 Almightt Father, ^acious Lord 
Kind Guardian of my days, . 
TInr mercies let my heart record 
in songs of gratbful praise. 

3 In life's'first dawn, my tender frame 
Was'thy indulgent care ; 
Long ere I could pronounce thy name. 
Or breathe the infent prayer. 

r3 Each rollmg year new favours brought 
From thy exhaustl^ss store ; 
But, O ! in vain my labouring thought 
Would count thy mercies o'er* 
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4 Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 
And every weakness dies, ' 
C(Hnplete the wonders of thy gra^^t 
And raise me to thjs skies* 

HYMN 88. L. M. [if]. 

Confidencain tfan Lord. * 

1 Tht presence, ever4iving God, 

Wide through all nature spreads abroad*! 
Thy watchful eyes^ which never sleep, 
In every place thy children keep. 

2 While near each other we remain, 
Thou dost our lives and powers sustfiSn ; 
And, when apart, we joy to share 

Thy counsels and thy gracious care. 

3 To thee we now commit our ways, 
And still implore thy heavenly grace : 
O, let thy face upon us shine ; 

Still guard and guide us, Lord, as thine. 

A Give us within thy hoUse to raise 
Again united songs of praise ; 
Or, if that joy no more be known. 
Give us to meet around thy throne, 

HYMN 89. CM. £ # ] 

Homblft Adoration. 

1 Eternal Power, almighty God,, 
Who can approach thy throne ? 
Accessless light is diy abode, 
To angel-eyes unknown. 
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2 Before the radiance of thine eye , 

The heavens no longer shine, 
Afid all the glories of the sky- 
Are but the shade of tfaine« 

3 Great God, aod ^rilt thou condescend 

To cast a look below, 
To this vile world thy notice bend. 
These shades of sin and wo ? 

4 While golden harps and angel-tongnes 

Resound iinmortal lays, 
Great God, permit our humble songs 
To rise and mean thy praise* 

HYMN 90. L. M. [^Qr4*] 

Humble Worridp. 

1 Great King of kin^s, eternal God, 

Shall mortal creatures dare to raise 
Their songs to thy supreme abode, 
And join with angels in thy praise i 

2 Man, O how far removed below ! 

Wrapt in the shades of gloomy night, 
His brightest day can only show 
A few faint streaks of distant Ught. 

3 But, see ! the bright, the morning star, 

Rising, shall chase the shades away y 
His beams, resplendent from afar, 
Promise a sweet, immortal day. 

4 To him our longing eyes we raise, 

Our Guide to thee, the great Unknown ? 
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Through him, O m^y our bumUe praiie 
Accepted rise l>efore thy throne.. 

HYMN M. C. M. l^*t] 

ficMooage and Devi^on. 

1 With sacred joy we lift our eye« 

To those bright realms afcove. 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal Love. 

2 Before the radiant throne we bow 

Of lleavetfs ahni^ty King, : 
Here we present the solemn row^ 
And hymns of glor}' sing. 

5 .Thee we adore; and, Lord, to thee 
Our filial duty pay ; ' 
Thy service, unconstrained and firect 
Conducts to endless day^ 

4 While m thy house of prayer we Imeel, 
With trust and holy fear. 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear. 

HYMN 92. C. M. [*forb] 

Smcere Devotion acceptablo. 

1 God is a Spirit just and wise ; 

He sees our mmost mind : 
In vain to Heaven we raise our cries, 
And leave our souls b^hind^ 

2 Nothing but truth, before his throne^ 

With honour can appear : 



Tw; 



l^HOUGHTS CORCEBRIKG QODr 71 

The pamted hypocrites are known 
Hurougb the disguise they weaPr 

3 Their lifted eyes salute the skiesi 

Their bending knees the ground } 
But Grod' rejects the saerifice 
Where not the heart is found. 

* 

4 Loid, search my diou^ts, and tiy my w^yit 

And make mjr soul sincere; • . 
Then sbaD I stand before thy face^ 
Andfind acceptance there. 

HYMN 93. S. M. [*»J 

God's Mercy tothe Penitent. 

I Sweet b the friendly vmce 

Which speaks of bfe and peace y 
Which bids the penitent rejoice^ 
And «n and sorrow cease. 

No i^alm on earth like this 

Can cheer the contrite heart ; 
No flattering dreams of earthly bliss 

Sixch pure delight impart. 

3 Sdll merciful and kind^ 

Thy mercvi Lord, reveal ^ 
The broken heart diy love can bind. 
The wounded spirit heal. 

4 Thy presence shall restore 

PiBace to my anxious breast : 
Lord, let my steps be drawn no more 
From paUis which thou hast blessed. 
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HYMNM. L.M. [*»] ' 

The all-iieemg 6o4.' - ' ' 

1 LoKD, thou hast searched and seen me dirough; 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 
My rising and my resting houVs, 
My Jiemrt nod flesh, trith all their powehii . : 

3 My thoughts, Ibefore they are my own, 
Are to my God- distinctly known ; 

He knows the words I mean to speak. 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

8 Within thy cycling power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
1 am surrounded still with Ood. 

4 Amiazing knowledge, vast and great ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
My sod, with all the powers I boast. 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

5 O may these tlioughts possess niy breast 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ! 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to an ; for God is there. 
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VAAVBA AITB V&AMB. 



HYMN 95. 8&7's.M. [^] 

ThankafiYing lor Dinne MMejr. 

1 SovERKioN Lord of light and gkuji 

Author of our mottal frame^ 
Joyfully we bow before thee. 
And extol thy holy name : 

Hallelujah ! 
Ever sacred be the theme ! 

2 Kiiid Dispenser of each blessing 

Which surrounds the human race, 
M^ we, gratefully possessmg. 
Still adbre thy boundless graice ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Praise to God, immcHtal praise ! 

3 ThuSf with humble adoration. 

We attend before thy &f(xie. 
And, with grateful exultation, 
Thine abundant mercy own : 

HaHelujah ! . 
Praise belongs to thee alone. 

4 In thy every dispeosadon, 

Love and mercy we descry ; 

Thou, the God of our salvation, 

To preserve us, still art nigh: 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory be to God on hig}i. 
7 
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HYMN 96^ L, M. [<♦} 

Dtvout Aspiratioiu. 

1 SuPBXifE and universal Lijght, 
Fountain of reason, Judge of right, 
Parent of good, whose blessings flow 
On all above, and all below $ 

2 Without thy kind, directing ray. 
In everlasting night we stray, 
From passion still to passion tossed, 
And in a maze of error lost. 

3 ^Assist us. Lord, to act, to be 

What nature and thy laws decree ; 
Worthy that bright, that mental flame, 
WMch from thy breathmg spirit came* 

4 May our expanded souls disclaim 
The narrow view, the selfish aim, . 
And with a Christian zeal embrace 
Whate'er is friendly to our race. 

5 O Father, grace and virtue grant y 
No more we wish, no more we want ; 
To know, to serve thee, and to love, 

Is peace below, is bliss above. 

> 

HYMN 97. H.M. [JtJ 

Prayer and Confidence. 

1 LoKD of the skies, look down. 
And hearken to our prayers ; 
Shine from thy gracious throne^ 
And chase away our fears : 
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Then to ihy name a song we'll raise, 
And etery note shall swell with praisa* 

2 Enlighten every mind, 

Fill every heart widi grace ; 
May every spirit find 

That God is in the place : 
Then to his name a song we'll raise,. ' 
And every note sh^ swell with praise* 

3 Hark t hark ! 'tis Jesus' voice ; . 

O, listen to his word ; 
He says, Ye saints, rejoice, 

For all your prayers are heard : 
Then to his name a song we'll raise, 
And e\%ry note shall swell with praise« 

4 Soon shall the Saviour give 

Our souls their full desire ; 
And we with him shall live, 
And all his grace admire : 
Then to his name a song we'll raise. 
And every note shall swell with praise* 

HTMN98. L.M. [*f] 

Prayer and Faith. 

I CoH£, gracious Lord, descend and dwell 
By faith and bve in every breast ; 
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel, 
The joys that cannot be expressed. 

3 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength, 
Make our expanded souls possess. 
And learn the height, and breadth, and length 
Of thine unmeasurable grace* 
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3 Now to the God whose power can do 

Mem tbaa our thoughts mivnA^ biow. 
Be everlasting honours done, 

By all the worlds through Christ his Son. 

HYMN 99, CM. [*f] 

1 Father of all, whose cares extend 

To earth's remotest shore, 
Through every age let praise' ascend^ 
And every clime adore. 

2 Let not this weak, unknowing hiand 

Presume thy bolts to throwj 
And deal destruction round the land. 
On each I judge thy foe. 

3 If I am right, thy grace impart. 

Still m the right to stay ; 
If I am wrong, O teach my heart 
To find that better way. 

4 Mean though I am, not wholly so. 

Since quickened by thy breath ; 
Lord, lead me wheresoe'er I go, 
Through this day's life or death. 

5 This day be bread and peace my lot ; 

All else beneath the sun 
Thou knowest if best bestowed or not ; 
And let thy will be done. . 

6 To thee, whose temple is all space. 

Whose altar, earth, sea, skies. 
One chorus let all beings raise * 
All nature's incense rise. 
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HTMN 100- C.ai-^ [^] 

1 Fatbeb in heaven, thy saci:ed. name 

In hallowed strains be sung ;. 
Tt^kingdom spread o^er all the earth — 
Thy praise fill everj' tongue. 

2 By happy spirits round thy throne, 

As thy commands are done, ^ 
So be thy perfect will obeyed 
By all beneath the sun. 

3 Our numerous wants are known to iheef 

Who canst alone supply ; 
O grant, eac^ day, our d^y breads 
Nor other good deny. 

4 Forgiye oav sins^ as we forgive 

llie wrongs that others do ; 
Nor let temptations press arodnd. 
Lest we uiose sins rebew. 

5 Thou art our Safety and Defence, 

When dangers threatening stand ; 
O turn aside impending ills 
With thy almighty hand. 

6 Thy sceptre all creation sways ; 

Thy power knows no control ; 
Tbymatchless glory shall endure 
While endless ages rolL 
7* 
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HYMN 101. L. M. [ b ] 

. Peniteat Prayer. 

1 Gbkat Gob, whose all-pervading eye 

Sees «very passioil of my soul, 
When sunk too low, or raised too high. 
Teach roe those passions to control. 

2 Temper the fervours of my frame ; > 

Be charity their constant spring ; 
And, O, let n6 unhallowed flame 
Pollute the sacrifice I bring. ' 

3 Let peace with piety unite 

To mend tlie bias of my will. 
While hope and holy faith excite, 
And wisdom regulates, my zeal : 

4 That wisdom, which to meekness turns/-— 

Wisdom, descending from above ; 
And let my zeal, whene'er it bums, 
Be kindled by the fire of love. 



PBAYBR, KXroWXJSDOB, ANJ> SXSZiF- 

crovExuraazmT. 



HYMN 102. CM. [i»] 

Supplication. 

To thee, O God, my prayer ascends, 
But not for golden stores ; 
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Nor covet I the brightest gems 
Which deck the Eastern shores y 

2 Nor that deluding, ^mpty joyi 
Men call a mighty name y 
Nor greatne$s, with its pride and state, 
My restless thoughts inflame ; 

S Nor ples^sure's fascinating charms 
My fond desires allure ; 
But nobler things than these, from theCi 
My wishes would secure. 

4 The fahh and hope of joys to come 
My best affections move, — 
Thy light, thy favour, and thy smiles, 
Thine everlasting love 

HYMN 103. CM. [ *f ] 

Value of Knowledge.' 

1 Shine forth, eternal Source of light, 

And make thy glories known ; 
Fill our enlarged, adoring sight 
With lustre all thy own. 

2 Vain are the charms, and faint the rays. 

The brightest creatures boast ; 
And all their grandeur and their praise 
Are in thy presence lost. 

3 To know the Author of our frame 

Is our sublimest skill ; 
True science is to learn his name, 
True life, to do bis wiR. 
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4 For this I long, for this I pray ; 
This let me still pursue, 
Till visions of eternal day 
Fix and cooapl^e the view. 

HYMN 104. C. M. [b'or#] 

Prayer. 

1 Now may the Lord of earth and skies 
Regard us when we call : * 
^s he who bids the vapours rise, 
And showers abundant fall. 

3 On thee, our God, we all depend 
For life, and health, and food ; 
O make refreshing showers descend, 
And crown the year with good. 

3 The evil and the just partake 

These bounties of my hand ; 
Nor will a God of love forsake 
This long-protected land. 

4 Let grace come down like copious ram 

On Zion's droopmg field ; 

So shall our souls revive again. 

And fruit abundant yield. 

5 Then sfmiling nature shall express 

Her mighty Maker's praise. 
And we, the children of thy graCe,, 
Join her harmonious lays. 
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HYMN 105. L. M. [*»] 

Self-GoTemment. 

1 O THOU, whose scales the mountains weigh, 
Whose will the raging seas obey, 
Who canst the boisterous winds control, 
Subdue the tumults of my soul. 

S May I with equal mind sustain 
My lot of pleasure an4 of pain ; 
May joys and sorrows gently flow, 
Nor rise too high, nor sink too low. 

3 Do thou my passions. Lord, restrain, 
And m my soul unrivalled reign ; 
Then, witl^ whatever loads oppressed. 
Centred in thee, my soul shall rest. 

HYMN 106. S.M. [jt] 

Aspiring after God. 

1 Mt God, permit my tongue 

This joy, to call thee mine ; 
And let my earnest cries prevail 
To taste thy love divine : 

2 For life, without thy love. 

No relish can afford ; 
Nojoy can be compared with this, — 
To serve and please the Lord. 

3 To thee I'll lift my hands, 

And praise thee while I live ; 
Not all that earth and sense can yield. 
So pure a pleasure give. 
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4 Since thou hast been my help, 

To thee my spirit flies ; 
And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

5 The shadow of thy wings 

My soul in safety keeps ; 
r follow where my Father leads^ 
And he supports my steps. 

HYMN 107. L. M. [ « ] 

Prayer for BleBsings. 

1 In thee, thou all-sufficient God, 

The springs of happiness arise, 
That cheer this howliilg waste below. 
And bless the mansions of the skies. 

2 We, the productions of thy power. 

And pensioners upon thy love, 
Look to thy throne with longing eyes, 
And wait thy blesdngs from above. 

3 Protect the young from every snare. 

And let thy staff support the old ; 
Relieve the poor, — ^nor let the rich 
Have alj their heritage in gold. 

4 Let joyful souls still taste thy grace ; 

Give to the mourners heavenly day ; 
Sustain the strong ; and quick reviyev 
The withering plants from their decay 
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HYMN 108. 10s. M. [*f] 

Divine Light implored. 

1 O THOU, whose power o'er moving worlds jHre- 

sides, 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guides, 
On darkling man, in pure effiilgence shine, 
And cheer die clouded mind with light divine. 

2 Tis thine alone to calm the pious breast 
With silent confidence and holy rest : 

From thee, great God, we sprmg, to thee we 

tend; 
Path, Motive, Guide, OHginal, and End. 
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HYMN 109. H. M. [*f] 

Delight in Public Worship. 

1 Loiu> of the worlds above, 

How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of tbjr love, 

Thine earthly temples, are ! 
To thine abode my heart aspires. 
With warm desires to see my God. 

2 O happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ! 
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O happy men that pay 

Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still ; and happy they 
Who love the way to Zion's hill. 

3 They go from strength to strength, 
Tixrough this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat, when God, our King, 
Shall thither bring our willing feet ! 

HYMN 110. CM. [#] 

QoM of Service. 

1 Come, all ye saints that love the Lord, 

Witih melody divine, 
Tune every harp in' sweet accord. 
And all in concert join. 

2 Proclaim abroad your sacred joy 

To earth's remotest bounds ; 
In heavenly notes your tongues employ, 
In sjrmphony of sounds. 

3 Let every doubt and slavish fear 

Be banished from the mind ; * 
While joyful songs our spirits cheer, 
We'll trust the Lord is kmd. 

4 Then let our joyful songs abound, 

And every tear be dry ; 
We'll travel through Immanuel's ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 
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HYMN 111. L. M. [*] 

Opening of Senrioe. 

1 O God of grace, before thy throne^ 

Thy suppliants bow with holy fear ; 
Those thou art pleased to call thy own 
Invoke thy sacred presence here. 

2 Kmd Source of Ught, thy blessing grant ; 

Bestow 1X1 us thy cheering rays; 
Supply our varied mental want, 
And thus inspire.our hearts to praise. 

3 Send thy good Spirit from above, 

To dissipate the darksome gloom ; 
Sweet emanation of thy love, 
To these desiring bosoms come. 

4 Give to thy word successful course, 

And spread the triumphs of thy name ; 
May trudi exhibit all her force, 
And put the lying lip to shajrie. 




5 And, while we worship at t^ 
Where prosti'ate angels do adc 
Give us in fellowship to meet, 
To sing thy grace, and speak thy power. 

HYMN 112. L.M. [*f] 

God'« Aflttstance in Wonhip. 

1 Grant us a visit, dearest Lord, 

In gentle streams of grace descend ; 
Open the treasures of thy word, 
From every sin thy church defend. 
8 
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2 Thy branches bend^ thou living Vine, 

Clusters of fruit to us impart : 
O may our joys be all divine, 

May heavenly love fill every heart ! 

« 

3 In unity may we abound, 

Thy T^sdoih with our zeat combine, 
^ And joyful sing on heavenly ground, 
And keep the golden path divine. 

4 O may our worship, Lord, to-day. 

Accepted be in Jesus' name ; . 
Whether we preach, pr sing, or pray. 
May love oe all the sacred flame. 

HYMN 113. C* M. [If] 

Prayer. 

1 O THOU, whose power the'n^ountams £)rme<i^ 

And made the sea its bed ; ^ 
Who sat the raging waves their J^und, 
And all their caverns hid>;r ' 

2 The mountains thy commands obey ; 

The seas thy power confess ; 
Thou dost their caverns deep survey. 
And every dark recess. 

3 O'er mountains of our siiis,'0 Lord, 

Wilt thou thy hand extend, 
And to thy graicious, pardonmg word, 
Their lof^ summits bend. 

4 And, o'er the raging seas of guilt. 

May thy rich grace abound. 



J 
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While in the blood which Jesus spilt 
Each angry wave is drowned. 

5 In darkest caverns of- the heart 
Wilt thou thy light display, 
And to the mental eye impart 
Thy own eternal day. 

* 

HYMN 114. C. M. r#1 

Prayer. 

1 LoBD, from thy holy hill descend. 

And bless thy children here ; 
From doubts and unbelief defend, 
, And banish all our jfear. 

2 May sacred streams from thy right hand 

Elow gently in our way ; 
And* by thine all'-preservuig hand| 
Forbid our feet to stray. 

3 With smgle eyes may we behold 

The beauties of thy jcrace ; 
To us thy mysteries uniold; 
Reved thy lovely face. 

4 O make thbday a jubilee, 

Make known thy sacred word } 

From bondage set thy captives free, 

That they may love thee. Lord. 

HYMN 115. H.M. [#] 

Sacoeas of the Gospel. 

1 Gbeat God, to thee we pray ; 
Show thy refulgent face, 



1 
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Sinners convert to tbee, 
. And save tbem by thy gnice * 
The gospel to all nations send, 
And let tbem know the «hiner's Friend. 

3 When tbon^tless mortals fed 
The great Jebovab's rod» 
Then to their souls reveal 
The mercy of a God : 
The gospel to all nations send, 
And let them know the sinner^s Friend; 

3 Turn the self-rigbteous train 
From their delusive dreams ; 
Cause them to fly from sin, > 
And wash in Calvary^s streams : 
The gospel to all nations send, 
And let them know the sinner's Friend. 

, HYMN 116. rs. M. [**orb] 

Prajer for yociii|r Fersoos. 

1 Now may fervent prayer arise, 
Winged with faith, and reach die skies } 
Fervent prayer will bring us down 
Gracious answers iirom the throne. 

a Let the minds of all our youth 
Feel the force of sacred truth 5 
While the gospel call they hear, 
May they learn to love and fear. 

8 Where thou hast thy work begun, 
Give new stirengtb Ae race to run ; 
Scatter darkness, clouds, and fears; 
Wipe away the mourner's tears. 
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A Biess us all, both old and young; 
Call forth pr,^ise from every tongue ; 
Let the whole assembly prove 
-All thy power and all thy love- 

HJMN 117. BUrs.M. [b] 

Fount of Blessings. 

M CoMS, tliou Foiint of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
' Streatns of mercy, never ceasing, 
. Call for songs of loudest praise. 

2 Teach me ^asae melodious sonnet, 
Sting by jQaming tongues above ; 
^cred mount, O fix me on it, — 
Mount 6f God's unchanging love. 

S Here I find ciy xichest treas^e f 
Hitlier by tny grace I'm come, 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
Safely.to arrive at home. 

A Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of (Jod ; 
He, to save piy soul from danger^ 
Interposed his precious blood. 

^ Q, to grace Tiow great a debtor 
Daily Vm constramed, to be ! 
Let thy grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering soul to thee. 

»6 Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it. 
Prone to leave the God of love ; 

a* 



1 
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Here's my heart, Lord, take and seal it,*- 
Seal it for thy courts above. 

HYMN 118. C. M. t*»] 

Prayer for the Spread pf the <}o4»ol. 

1 Great God of grace, arise, and slime 

With beams of heavenly light ; 
Frt>in this dark world of sin dispe! 
The long and doleful night 

2 Let no inferior being share 

The honours due to thee'; 
May every nation know diy name, 
And thy salvation see. 

3 No more may persecution dare . 

To lift her iron rod ; 
No longer shed the blood of saints, 
And plead a zeal for God. 

4 

4 With all its pure and native light, . . 

Lord, may thy gospel shine ; 
May error fly like noxious nusts 
Before ibas light divine. 

5 While heavenly truth her charms reveals, 

May love each breast inspire ; 
Nor one .ba^e passion ever mix. 
To quench this sacred fire. 

HYMN 119. L.M. [#] 

Uncharitable Judgment. 

1 Omniscient God, 'tis thine to know 
The springs whence wrong opinions flow ; 
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To judge from, principles widuci) 
iVh^en frailty errS) and when we sin. 

S Who with another^s eye can read, 
Or worship by another's creed ? 
Revering diy command alone, 
We htimbly seek and use our own. 

3 If wrong, forgive ; accept, if right, ^ 
Whilst, feithful, we obey our light, 
And, judging none, are zealous still 
To follow, as to learn, thy will. 

> 

4 -When shall. our happy eyes behold 
Thy people, fashioned in thy mould ? 
And charity our kindred prove 

. Derivjed from thee, O God of love ? 

HYMN 120. S. M. [^] 

Crospel Worship and Order. 

1 Great is the Lord our God, 

And let his prsuse be great ; 
He makes the church his blest abode. 
His most delightful seat. 

2 Far as thy name is known, 

The world declares thy praise ; 
Thy saints, 'O Lord, before thy throne, 
Their songs of honour raise. 

Q Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell. 
Compass and view tl^ holy ground. 
And mark the byilding well, — 



9S FASTER AND PUBLIC WOBS9IP. 

4 The order of thy house, 

The worship of thy court, 
The cheerful songs, the solemn yows^ 
And make a fair report. 

5 How decent, and bow wise ! 

How gkrious to- behold 1 ' 
Beyond the pomp that charms the ejrei^^ 
And rites adorned with gold. 

6 The God we wordnp now 

Will guide us till we die 5 - \ 

Will he our Guide whilst here below,. 
Our God above the sky. * ' ^ 

HYMN m. H. M.. f*] 

Cloiedf service. . 

1 KiN]> Lord^ before thy face 

Again, with joy, we bow. 
For all the gifts and grace 

Thou dost on us bestow : 
Our tongues would all thy love proclaim. 
And chant the honours of thy name* 

2 Here, in thine earthly house. 

Our jcwrful souls have met : 
Here paid our solemn vows. 

And felt our union sweet : 
For this our tongues thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honours <d tliy name. 

3 Thy truth. Eke ointmajt died. 

Hath breathed a choice perfume ; 
- Thy light, divinely spread, 

Hath lnx>ke the darksome gloom : 
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For this our tongues thy love prodaiio, 
And chant the honours of thy .name- 

4 Now may we dwell in peace 
, Till here again we come j 
And may our love increase 
TiU thod shah guide us home : 
Then shall our tongues.thy love proclaim. 
And chant the honours of thy name. 

HYMN 122. 8 & 7s."m. [ *f ] 

Close of Service. 

1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing ; 

PiD our hearts with joy and peace ; 
li^t u^ each, thy love possessing, 
-Triumph in redeemmg. grace : 
O, refresh us, ice- 
Travelling through this wildem^ ! 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration^ 

For thy gospel's joyful sound j 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ! 
• Ever^faithful, &c. 
To the truth may we be found ! 

.3 So, whene'er the signal's- given. 
Us from earth to call away. 
Borne oaa angels' wings to heaven^ 
Glad the summons to obey, 
May we ever, &c. 
Heign with Christ m endless day ! 
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HYMN 123. S. M. t # ] 

Clooe of Service. 

1 T6 Grod, the only wise, 

Our Saviour and our King, 

Let all the saints below the skies 

Their humble praises bring. 

3 By his unfailing love, 

His counsel, and his t^are^ - 
Displayed in mercy frop- above. 
He guards from every snare. 

3 He will present our souls, 

Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 

4 There all his numerous sons. ' 

Shall meet around his throne. 
Shall bless the conduct of his grace. 
And make his wonders known. 

5 To God, the only wise, 

All majesty belongs ; 
And be his p6wer and grace adored 
In everlasting songs ! 

HYMN 124. H. M. [#orb] 

Confidence in God. 

1 Upward I lift mine eyes ; 
From God is all my aid, — 
The God that built the skies, 
And earth and nature made : 
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God is the Tower 
^ . To which I fly ; 
His grace is nigh 
In every hour. 

S My feet shall never slide, 
And fall in fatal snares, 
Sbce God, my Guard and Guide, 
Defends me from my fears : 
Those wakeful eyes. 
That never sleep, 
Shall Israel keep 

When, dangers Tise. 

* 

S - No burning heat^ by day, - 
Nor blavcs of evening air, 
Shall take my health away 
J£ God be with me there : 
' Thou art my Sun, 
And ihou my Shade, 
To guard my head 
^ By night or noon* 

4 Hast thou not given thy word 
To save my soul from death ? 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath : 
m go and come. 
Near fear to die. 
Tin from on high 
' Thou call me home* 
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HYMN 125. S. M. [#] 

1 O BLSss the Lord, our souls, 

Nor let his mercies lie . 
Forgotten m unthankfuliiess, . 
And-vwithout praisies die. 

2 Tis he forpres mir ains ; / 

'Tis he relieves onr paiii ; 
^is be that heab ciur sidcoeaBes^ 
And gives us strenQh i^tjn. 

3 He crowns <mr lives wKb love. 

When rescued from die gntve ^ > 
He, who redeems our souls bfom dcarttly 
From eterjr ill -can save; 

4 He filk the poor with good ;- 

He gives the sufferers rest ; 
The Lord hath judgments for the proudj 
And grace for the oppressed. 

5 His wondrous works and ways 

He made by Moses known, 
But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his anomted Son. 

HYMN 1^. L-M. [»] 

S&bbatie ResL 

1 Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows, 
On this thy day, m this thy house ; / 

And let our songs and worship rise 
Like grateful incense to the SKies. 



I 
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2 Thine earthly Sabba&s, Lord, we love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 

To that our labouring souls aspure, 
With ardent and with strong desire 

3 No more fatigue, no more distress, 

Nor sin, nor death, shall reaeh the place ; 
No groans i^all mingle with the songs, 
Which warble from immortal tongues* 

4 No rude alarms, no ra'ging foes. 
To interrupt the long repose ; 

No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
To veil, the bright, eternal noon. 

5 O long-6xpected day, begb ! 

Dawn on these realms of death and sin ! 
Fam would we quit this weary road, 
And sleep in death, to rest with God, 

HYMN m. L.M. [*»] 

Annual Conyention. 

1 Dear Lord, behold thy -servants, here, 
• From various parts, together meet. 
To tell their labours through the year. 

And lay the harvest at &y feet. 

2 In thy wide fields and vineyards. Lord, 

We've toiled and wrought with watchful carej 
Thy wheat hath flourished by thy word, 
Thy love consumed the choking tare* 

3 The reapers cry. Thy fields are white, 

And ready to be gathered in ; 
9 
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The labourer shouts, with sweet delight, 
This is the day to finish sin ! 

4 Lord, bless us while we here remain ; 

With holy love thy servants fill ; 
O may thy doctrme drop like rain, 
And like the silent dew distil. 

"S 

5 While we attend thy churches' care," 

O grant us wisdom fit>m above ; 
With cautions steps and humble prayer, 
May we fulfil die works of love. 

HYMN 128. L. M. [i^] 

Where Multitiidee meet. 

' Now multitudes assembled are, 

To bow before their Maker's throne ; ^ 
O may the Lord our $oub prepare. 
And make us all. in umon one. 

2 Oft, when our Saviour dwelt below, 

He preached where great assemblies wei*e ; 
Tlien did his word like waters flow ; 
He made the multitude his care. 

3 No soul unfed did Christ dismiss. 

But gave a full supply of food : 
His power is still the same to bless. 
And his provisions rich and good. 

4 May Jesus rise in eveiy heart, 

With heding mercies in his wings ; 
The bread of life to all impart, — 
The grace which full salvation brings. 
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HYMN 129. L. M. [*] 

Public Worship. 

1 For thee, O God, our constant praise 

Iq Zion waits, tfay chosen seat ; 
Our promised altars there we'll raise, 
And all our zealous vows complete. 

2 O thou, who to my humble prayer 

Didst always bend thy listening ear. 
To thee shall all mankind repair. 
And at thy gracious throne appean 

3 Our sins, though numberless, in vain 

To stop thy flowing mercy try j 
For thou wilt cleanse the guilty s|ain. 
And wash away the crimson dye. 

4 Blest is^the man, who, near diee placed, 

Within thy sacred dwelling lives ; 
Whilst we at humbler distance taste 
The vast delight thy worship gives. 

HYMN 130. L. M. [*(] 

Pleasures of Worship. 

1 How, pleasant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ! 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet and worship with thy saints. 

2 iBlest are the saints who sit on high 
Around thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 
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3 Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace 5 ' 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate : 

God is their Strength, and through the road 
They lean upon their Helper, God. 

5 Cheerful they walk, with growing strength. 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; . 
Till all before thy face appear. 

And join in nobler worship there. 

% 

HYMN 131. S. M. [*»] 

Solemn Call to Praisd. 

1 Come, sound his praise abroad. 

And hymns of glory sing ; - 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 

He gave the seas their bonnd ; 
The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at his throne ; 

Come, bow before tlie Lord : 
We are his work, ^nd his alone ; 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice. 

Nor more provoke his rod ; " 
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0>me, make his faeayenly paths jour choicei 
And own your gracious God* 

5 Thus you the jovs will sharey 
Which from devotion rise j 
And heavenly grace your souls inreparo 
For bliss that never dies. 

• 

HYMN 132. L.M. [*♦] 

Joys of God's HooM. 

1 Gbbat God, attend, while Zion smgs 
The joy that from thy presence springs 4 
To spend one day with thee on e^rtb 
Exceeds a thousand days of xmrth. 

S Might I enjoy the meanest pkice 
Within thy house, O God of grace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt me to desert thy door. 

•3 All needful grace wih thou bestow. 
And crown that grac^ with glory too ; 
Thy hand gives ^H things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

1 O God, my King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey. 
Display thy grace, exert thy power^ 
Till all aa earth thy name^dore. 

HYMN 133. C. P. M. l^} 

Attends&ee on Worship. 

'1 Pll bless Jehovah's glorious name. 

Whose goodness heaven and earth proclaim, 
9* 



103 .PRAYER AND PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

With every morning li^t ; 
And, at the close of every day, 
To him my cheerful homage pay, 

Who guards me through the night. 

2 Then in his churches to appear. 
And pay my humble worship there, 

Shall be my sweet employ,: 
The day that saw my Saviour rise 
ShaU dawn on my delighted eyes 

With pure and holy joy. 

3 With grateful sorrow in my breast, 
I'll celebrate the dying feast 

Of my exalted Lord ; 
And, while his perfect love I view. 
His bright example m pursue. 

And meditate his word. 

- . * 

HYMN 134. 6LL. M. [if J 

Lord's Day Morninflf. 

1 Great God^ this sacred day 6f thine 

Demands our souls' collected powers; 
May we employ in w^oik divine 

These solemn, these devoted hours I 
O may our souk adoring own 
The grace which calls us to thy throne ! 

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly ; 

Where God resides appe&r no nfiore : 
Omniscient God, thy piercing eye 

Can every secret thought explore ; 
O may thy grace our hearts refine, 
And fix our thoughts on things divine } 
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S The word of life, dispensed to-day, 
Invites us to a heavenly feast ; 
May every ear the call obey, 

oe every heart an humble guest : 
Obid the wrdtched sons of need 
On soul-revivbg dainties feed ! 
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HYMN 136. C. M. [*f] 

Angelic Sfessage. 

1 What sudden glories did surprise 

Shepherds who watched their fold ! 
A heavenly form salutes their eiyes. 
Arrayed in shjnmggold ! 

2 Twas night, and gloomy darkness hubg 

Over tibe lands afar ; 
Shepherds in pensive numbers sung. 
Or watched the twidding stan 

S Deep musing on the prophecies 
Of glories then to come, 
With glimmering hopes and longing eyes, 
They of Messiah sung. 

4 Behold, the tidings, which we bring 
To you of heavenly grace. 
Are of your long-expected King, /^ 
The Saviour of your race. 



1 
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5 To-day is born, iq Bethlehem? 
The long-expected light^ 
To rule the New Jerusalem, 
And turn to day the ni^t. 

HYMN 136. CM. [*] 

AngePs Sang. 

1 Shepherds, rejoice ; lift up your eyes, 

And send your fears away ; 
News from the region of the skies — 
The Saviour's born to-day ! 

2 No gold, nor purple swaddling bands, 

Nor royal, shinmg things } 
A manger for his cradle stands, : 
And holds the King of kings ! 

3 Thus Gabriel sang — and straight around 

The heavenly armies throng : 
They tune their harps to lofty sound, 
And thus conclude the song : — 

4 Glory to God who reigns above ; 

Let peace abound on ecurth ; 
Mortals shall know their Maker's love, 
At their Redeemer's birth. 

S 

HYMN 137. H. M. [Jt] 

Christ's Bitth prodaimed. 

1 Hark ! what celestial notes, 
"VVhat melody, we hear ! 
Soft on the morn it floats. 
And fills the ravished ear. 
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. The tuneful sheU, 
The golden ^e, 
Aod vocal cboir^ 
The coDcert sweO. 

2 Angelic hosts descend, 
With harmony divine ; 
See, how from heavea tbey bend, 
And in full chorus join ! 
Fear not, say they ; 
Great joy we bring: 
Jesus, your King, 
Is bom to-day. 

S Glory to God on high ! 

Ye mortals, spread the sound, 
And let your nqptures fly 
To earth's remotest bound { 
For peace on earth. 
From Grod in heaven/ 
To man is given, 
At Jesus' birth. 

HYMN 138. P. M. [If] 

TlwNatiThj. 

1 No war nor battle's sound 
Was beard the world around ; 

No hostile chiefs to furious combat ran | 

But peaceful was the nighty 

In which the Prince of light 
His reign of peace upon the earth began. 

2 The shepherds on the lawn. 
Before tbe pomt of dawn. 
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In social circl# sat ; while, all around, 
The gentle, fleecy brood 
Or cropped the flowery food, 

Or slept, or sported on the verdant ground. 

3 When, lo, with ravished ears. 
Each swam delighted hears 

Sweet music, ofispring of no mortal hand ; 
Divinely-warblect voice. 
Answering the stringed noise. 

With blissful rapture charmed the listenmg band 

4 Hail, hail, auspicious mom ! 
The Sayjour Christ is bom ! 

Such was the raptured seraph's song sublime. 

Glory to God in heaven ! 

To man sweet peace be given, 
Sweet peace and friendship, to the end of time ! 

i 

HT»IN 139. C. M. [<♦] 

Bekold, he comos. 

1 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands, 
Ye tribes of every tongue ; 
His new-discovered grace demand$ 
A new and nobler song, 

S Say to the nations, Jesus resigns,— 
God's own anointed Son ; 
His power the sinking worid sustains, 
And grace surrounds his throne. 

S Let heaven proclaim the J03rful day, 
Joy through the earth be seen ; 
Let cities shine in brisht array. 
And fields in cheenul green. 



NATIVITt OF JESU3 107 



/ 



4 With joy lift up your wondering eyes, 
Te iidands of the sea ; 
Ye mountabs, sink ; ye valleys, ,rise 
Prepare the Lord lus way. 



HYMN 140. S,M; [if] 

The Lord IB come. ^ 

1 Jot to the world below — 

The Lcnrd himself is come ! 
Let mighty kings before him bow, 
And monarchs give him room. 

4 

2 Joy to theL earth he brings, 

And angels shout his prawe ; 
Let every soul an anthem smg 
In heaven-inspiring lays. 

3 Far as the curse is found, 

He makes his blessings flow ; 
Thorns shall no more infest the ground 
N6r man his sorrows know. 



4 He rules with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 

HYMN 141. C.ltf. [*f] 

ChriBtinaB. 

JsHOVAH spake, and Gabriel sped. 
Upborne on wings of light ; 

Celestial glory round him spread. 
And changed to day the night. 
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a Swift down to earth the herald flew, 
From God's eternal throne ; 
His shining robe^ of rainbow hue^ < 
The stars, moon, sun, outshone. 

3 The voice. (^ Love was heard on high, 

Loud anthems FoQed around ; 
Ten thousand angels left the sky 
To chant salvation's sound. 

^ 

4 From Zion's hiU to. worlds above 

Re-echoed back the strain; 
And golden harps, attuned to love, 
Thus swept Ephratah's plain j*-^ 

5 He comes ! the mighty Saviour eomes ! 

Good will, peace, joy, prevail ; . 
Glad tidings shoiit ; prepare bim room ; 
Hail, glorious Saviour, hail ! 

6 Wide o'er the world thy sceptre sway'. 

Till nations prostrate fall ; 
Kings, princes,, men, thy law obey. 
And crown thee Lord of all. 

1 

HYMN 14^. L. M. [ir] 

1 Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway, 

In earth and heaven the Lord of aU ; 
Ye princes, rulers, powers, obey, 
^d low before his sceptre fall. 

2 The deed was done ; the Lamb was slain ; 

The groanmg eardi the burthen bore : 
He rose, he lives, — ^he lives to reign, 
Nor time's strong arm shall shake his power. 
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3 Riches, and all that decks the greatt 

From worlds unnumbered hither bring ; 
The tribute pour before his seat, 
And hail the triuii^phs of our King. 

4 From Jieaven, from earth, loud bursts of pndse 

The mighty blessmgs shall proclaim,— 
Blessings that earth to glqry^ raise : 
Awake, each soul, and aiout his fame. 

' HYMN 143. S.M. [#] 

Birth of Christ. 

I 

I _ 

1 BsfitOLD, the grace appears, 

The blessing promised long ; 
.Angels announce the Saviour near 
b^'this triumphffiQt song $— 

2 Glory to God on high. 

And heavenly peace on earth ; 
Good will to men, to angels joy, 
At the Redeemer's birth. 

3 In worship so divine 

Let saints employ their tongues ; 
With the celestial host we join, 
^And loud repeat their songs* , 

4 Glory to God on high, 

And heavenly peace on earth ; 
Good will to men, to angels joy. 
At om: Redeemer's birth. 
10 
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HYMN 144. C.P. M, [«] 

Cbristmad Hymn. 

1 O LET your mingling voices rise 
In grateful rapture to the skies, 

' And hail a Saviour's birth : 
Let gongs of joy the day proclaim^ 
When Jesus all^iumphant^ came 
To bless the sons of earth. 

2 He came to bid tte weary rest, • 

To heal the sinner's wounded breast, 

To bind the broken heart, 
To sprea,d the light of truth around, 
And to the world's remotest bound 
The heavenly gift impart. 

i He came our trembling souls to s^ve 
From sin, from sorrow, and the grave. 

And chase our fears away ; 
Victorious over death and time. 
To lead us to a happier clime. 

Where reigns eternal day. 

HYMN 145. C. M. [#] 

Joy to the World. 

1 Jot to the world-^the Lord is come ! 
Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room. 
And heaven and nature sing. 

"ft Joy to the earth — ^the Saviour reigns ! 
Let men their songs employ ; 
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While fields, and floods, rocks,^ hills, and plainsi 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to m£^e his blessings flow 
,Far as the /jurse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and graoei 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders, of his love. 

HYMN 146. S. M. [*f] 

Birth of Christ. 

1 The Prince of peace is come ! 

Ye nations, shout and smgj 
Let men and angels join their songs, 
To hail this glorious King. 

2 Light of the world, he comes ! 

The blind receive their sight | 
The mind now feels his glad'ning ray. 
And all within is light. 

3 Evangelist divine ! 

He makes the gospel known : 
The poor the joyful tidings hear, 
And tlieir great Prophet own. 

4 Whilst, grslcious (Jod, I hear 

Thy gospel's joyful sound. 
May my glad heart, my tongue, my life, 
Be all obedience found. 
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HYMN 147. C. M. [*] 

Chxist'B Ministry. 

1 Haiul I the glad sound, the Saviour comes,— 

The Saviour promised long ! ^ 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 On hinr the spirit, largely poured, ' * 

Exerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom, and might, and zeal, and love, 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes firom thickest films of vied 

To clear the mental ray, . 
And on the eye, oppressed with m*ght, 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure, 
And, with the treasures of hi^ grace, 
To bless the humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim. 
And earth'd remotest regions sound 
Thine all-sufficient name» 

\ 

HYMN 148. C. M. [#] 

^ Redeemer's Birth. 

1 Glort to God on b'gh be given. 
For peace to earth is brought ; 
Good will to wretched, dying men. 
Surpassing human thought. 
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2 The time foretc4d by heaven is come, — 
The year of jubilee ; -> 
The day which kings and saints so long. 
So much desired to see. 

2 HeV come ! the mighty Saviour's come ! 
Hear and rejoice, O earth ; 
Let every tongue,, the globe around, 
Hail the Redeemer's birth. 

4 To universal empire bom, ' 

The charge he well' sustains t ^ 
Nations, rejoice ! the mighty Lord, ^ 
Your Kmg, Messiah, reigns. 

HYMN 149. L.M. [M] 

Glories of Christ. 

1 Now to the Lord a noble song : 
Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue ; 
Hosanna to Jehovah's name, 

And all his boundless love {H^oclaim. 

2 The spacious earth, and spreading flood, 
Proclaim the wisQ, the powerful God ; 
And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling star. 

3 But in thy Son a glory shines, 
Drawn out in far superior lines ; 
The lustre of rede^eming grace 
Outshmes ihe beams of nature's face. 

4 Grace, 'tis a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name ; 

10* 
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» 

Ye angels, dwell upon the sound ; 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground. 

5 O may I live to reach the place * 
Where he unveils his loyely face, — ■' 
Where all- his beauties you behold, 
And sing his name to harps of gold ! , 

HYMN 150. 8 fe 7s. M. [ *f ] 

^ ^ Blessings of Christ. 

1 Come, thou long-expected Jesus, 

Horn to set thy people free, 
From our fears -and sins Velease us ; 

Let us find our rest in. thee : 
Israel's Strength and Consolation, 

'Hope of all our souls thou art ; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 

Joy of every longing heart. 

2 Born tliy people to deliver. 

Born a Child-^and yet a King ; 
Born to reign in us forever. 

Now thy precious kingdom bring : 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts ^lone } 
By thine all-sufficient merit, 

Raise us to thy glorious throne. - 
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HYMN 151. JL.M. [*f] 

Beauties of the ^TiotHT. 

1 When strangers staQd and hear me tell 
What beauties in rfxj Saviour dweU, 
Wher^ he is gone they fam would know, 
That they might seek and love him too. 

2 My blest Redeemer keeps bis throne 
On hills of light in worlds unknown ; 
But he descends, and shows his face 
In the young gardens of his grace. 

3 He has engrossed my warmest love ; 
No earthly charms my soul can move : 
I have a mansion in his heart, 

Nor life tior death can make us part. 

4 O, may my spirit daily rise 

On wings of faith above the skies ; 
Till death shall make my last remove. 
To dwell forever with my Love. 

HYMN 162. L. M. [#] 

Christ and hitAOharch. 

1 The King of saints, how fair his face, 
Adorned with majesty and grace ! 
He conies with blessings £rom above, 
And wins the nations to his love. 
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2 At his right hand our eyes behold 
The queen arrayed in purest gold ; ' 
The world admires her heavenly dress, . 
Her robe of joy and righteousness. 

3 O happy hour, when thou shalt rise 
To his fair palace in the skies,. - 
And all thy $ods (a numerous truii) 
Each like a prince in glory reign ! 

4 Let endless honours crown Jiis head 5 
Let every age his praises spread ; 
While we, with cheerful songs, ^pjprove 
The condescensions of his love. 

HYMN 153. L. M. [#] . 

Christ the Beloved. 

1 The wondering world inquires to know 
Why I should love my Jesus so : 
What are his charms, say they, above 
The objects of a mortal love ?. 

2 Yes, my Beloved, to my sight, 
Displays a mixture red arid white ; 
All human beauties, all divine, 

In my Redeemer meet and shine. 

3 White is his soul, from blemish free ; 
Red with the blood he shed for me ', 
The fairest of ten tlousand fairs, 

A sun amongst ten thousand stars* 

4 All over glorious is my Lord ; 

He must be loved, and yet adored ; 

His worth if all the nations knew, 

Sure the whole earth would love him too. 
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HYMN 154. L.M. [♦»] 

Corner-Stdhe. 

1 Lo, what a precious Comer-Stone. 

The Jewish builders did refuse ! 
But God hath built his church thereon, 
And blessed the GTdntiles with the Jews. 

2 Great God, the work is all divine, 

The joy and wonder of our eyes ! 
This is the day that proves it thine, — 
The day that saw our Saviour rise. 

3 Sinners, rejoice, and, saints, be glad ; 

Hosan)[ia, let his name be blest ; 
A thousand honours on his head, 

Whh peace, and light and glory rest ! 

4 In God's own name he com&s to bring 

Salvation to our sinful race ; 
Let all on earth address their King} 
With hearts of joy and songs of praise. 

HYMN. 155. S. M. [ii] 

Stone Udd in Zion. 

1 Behold the Corner-Stbne, 

Which God in Zion lays. 
To build our heavenly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praise. 

2 The work, O Lord, is thine, 

And wondrous in our eyes ; 
This day declares it all divine ; 
This day did Jesus rise. 
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3 How gloribus is the day 

By our Redeemer made ! 
Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray ; 
Let an the world be glad. 

4 Hosan'na to the King, 

Of David's royal blood : 
Bless him^ our souls ; he comes to bring 
Salvation froni our God. 

HYMN 156. H. M. [*t] 

I 

Qaviqnr and Prophet. 

1 Join all the glorious names 

Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That mortals ever knew, 

Or angels ever bore • 
All are too mean to speak his worth, 
Too mean to set' the Saviour foKh. 

2 Lo, what endearing words, 

What condescending ways. 
Doth our Redeemer use , 

To teach his heavenly grace ! ' 
My soul, with joy and wonder see 
What forms of love Christ bears for thee. 

3 Great Prophet of our God, 

Our souls would bless thy nsime : 
By thee the joyfiil news 

Of our salvation came ; — 
The joyful new^ of sin forgiven, 
Of death subdued, and peace with heaven. 
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. HYMN 157. 7's. M. [ b 1 

Christ our Refuge. 

1 Jesus, lyiovep of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the billows near me roll, 
, While the tempest still is nigh : 

2 Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life, is passed, 
Safely to the haven guide'; 
* ^ O receive my soul at last, 

3 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee : 
Leave, O leave me. not alone ; 
Still support and comfort me. 

4 All' my trust on thee is stayed. 

All my help from thee I bripg , 
Cover my defenceless head " 
With tlie shadovi? of thy wing. 

HYMN 158. 6 1. L. M. [*r] 

Shepherd. 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountains pant, 
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To fertSe vales, and dewy meads, 
My weary, wandering steps he leads, 
. WTiere peaceful rivers, «6oft and slow, 
Amid die verdant landscape flow. ; 

3 Though in a bare and' rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray. 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 

With sudden greens and herbage crowned^ 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

" 

4 Though m the paths of death I tread, 
With gloortiy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no i9, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still : 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through its dreary shade. 

HYMN 159. 81. L. M. [*] 

The Morning Star. 

1 Benighted on the trackless main, 

While stormy terrors clothe the sky, 
The trembling voyager strive3 in vain,^ 

And nought but dark despair is ni^, — 
When, lo ! a gleam of peerless light. 

With radiant splendour, shines afar. 
And, through the clouds of darkest night, 

Appears the bright and morning Star ! • 

2 With joy he greets the cheering ray. 

That beams on ocean's weary breast ; 
Precursor of a smilmg day, 
• It lulls his fears to peaceful rest 
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No more in peril doth he roam, 
Fo( night and daiiger now are far : 

With steady helm he enters home. 

His guide the bright and morning Star ! 

3 Thus, when affliction's biUows roll. 

And waves of so^ow and of sin ^ 

the fearful, weeping soul. 
And all is dark kad drear within,-*^ 
rris Jesus, whispering strains of peace, 

Drives every doubt and fear aiar ; 
He bids the raging tempests cease,. 

And smiles the bright and morning Star ' 

HTMNI60; P.M. [4* J 

Star in the East. 

1 Hail, thou-blest qnorii when the great Mediator 

Down from the regidns of glory desceods ! 
Shepherds, go worship, the babe in the manger ; 
^ Lo, for his guard the bright angels attend. 
Brightest and best of tbfs sons of die morning, 
^ Shine on our darkness, and lend us thine aid } 
Star in the east, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

2 Cold m his cradle the dew-drops are shining, 

htm lies his bed with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore him in slun^ers reclining, 

Leader and'Monarch ahd Saviour (^ alL 
Brightest and best, &c. 

3 Say, shall we yield him, b. costly devotion. 

Odours of Eden and offerings divine, 
11 
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Gems of the mountain and pearls from the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest and gold from H^ mine 1 
Brightest and best, kjc. 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 

Vainly with gold we his favour secure'; 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration, 

Dearer to God are the prayers -of the poor* 
Brightest and best, &c. 

HYMN 161. 8 1. L. M. [#] 

Star of Bethlehem. 

1 When marshalled on the nightly plaip, 

The glittering host bestud the sky, 
One star al6ne,^ of all the train, 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 
Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks, 

From eveiy host, from every gem } 
But one alone the Saviour speaks, — 

It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

2 Once on the stormy seas I rode ; 

The storm was loud, the night was d^k^ 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 

The wind diat tossed my foundering bark : 
Deep horror then my vitals froze, 

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to st^n. 
When suddenly a star arose, — 

It was the Star of Bethlehem* 

3 It was my Guides my Light, my All : 

It made my dark forebodbgs cease ; 
And, through the storm and danger's thraD, 
It led me to the port of peace. 
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Now, safely modred, my perils o'er, 
I'll sing beneath night's diadem, 

For ever and for evermore. 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

HYMN 162. L. M. [«] 

• Suui of Loye. 

1 Jesus, thou Sun of love divine. 

Thy rays through boundless nature shine ; 
In thee with bright efiulgence meet 
Wisdom suid love,, ancj light and heat. 

2 Wide may thy glory be displayed. 
In one bright day without a shade ; 
And all from thee supremely proi^e 
The naigaeless, entjless joys of love. 

3 Be darkness knpwn on earth no more. 
But truth dispensed from shore to shore. 
Till men of every land shall see 

Thy glory. Lord, and honour thee. 

4 'Tis done — ^the Sun of love appears, 
The shades withdraw, the morning clears . 
Now love and truth prevail again, 

And one eternal day shall reign. 

HYMN 163. CM. [*f] 

Christ the Light of the Heart. 

1 How blest thy creature is, O God, 
When, with a single eye. 
He views the lustre of thy word. 
The day-spring from on high ! 
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3 Through all the stonns that veS the skies, 
And frown on earthly thbgs, 
The Sun of Righteousness he eyes 
With healing on his wings. 

3 The glorious orb, whose golden beams 

The fruitful year control, 
Since first, obedient to tby word, 
He shone from pole to pole, 

4 Has cheered the nations with the joys 

His orient rays impart ; . 
But *tis the light of Christ alone 

Can shine upon the heart. * ^ ' ' 

HYMN 164. L. M. [*f J 

Sun of Righteousness. ' 

1 What heavenly light' is that which shines 

In soft refulgence from the, east, 
And, pouring splendour through all climesy 
Makes every child of sorrow blest ? 

2 It is the Sim of Righteousness, 

The brightness of the great I AM ! 
In him Jehovah manifests 

His mercy, love, and grace to man. 

3 Grod made from darkness light to shine ; 

And, through the mighty Saviour's grace, 
Will* give the light of life divine 
To every child of Adam's race. 

4 Immortal Source of light and life. 

In brighter flames of brilliance move, 
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TBI all are turned from sin and strife, 
To cdng the deathless scmg of love. 

JtfYMN 165. S.M. [*f] 

Cltrist the I^ght of tile World. 

t. Behold, the Prince of peace, 
The Chosen of the Lord, 
Ood's only Scq himself fiilfils . 
. The 5ur(B prophetio word* 

:2 Tlie spirit of the Lord, . 
Id rich abundance shed, 
On this great Prophet gipntly lights. 
And re^ts upon his head. 

S Jesus, thou Idght of men, . . 

Thy. doctrine life imparts : 
'O may w^ feel its quickenkig power, 
To warm and glad our kearts! 

4 Cheered by its beams, oar ^uls 
Shall run the heavenly way ; 
The path which Christ hath marked and trod 
Will lead to endless day. 

HYMN 166. L. M. [it] 

Christ our Example. 

1 With warm delight and gratfeful joy 
Let all our best affections move, 
When we on Christ our thoughts employ,— 
On him, whom^ though unseen, we love. 

2 How bright a pattern, and how pure. 
Hath he in all things kindly given, 

n* 
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To make pur path of duty sure, 
And guide our wandering steps to heaven* 

3 In all; with gratitude, we view , 

The steady purpose of his soul, — . 
Our worldly passions to subdue, . 
And all the powers of sin controL 

4 Father of all, his Grodand ours. 

Accept the hiiipble', joyfiil praise^ 
Which, with Our souls' united powers^ 

For thy rich grace, through him, we raise. 

HYMN 167. L. M: £*f] 

^ * I • * 

Image of God. 

1 O THotr, at whose almighty wor^J ^ 

Fair light at first from darkness shone, 
Teach us to know our glorious Lord, 
And trace the Father in the Son. 

2 As tlie bright sun's meridian blaze 

O'erwhelms and pains our feeble sight, 
But cheers us with his softer rays. 
When shining with reflected Kght, — 

3 So, in thy Son, thy power divine. 

Thy wisdom, justice, truth, and love. 
With mild and pleasing lustre shine, 
Reflected from thy throne above. 

4 Whilst we thine image, there displayed, 

With love and admiration view, 
Form us in likeness to our Head, 
That we may bear thine image too- 
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HYMN 168. q. M. [W] - 

■ JeSQS is tha Door. ^ 

1 Afake, out ?ou1s, and bless his name, 
Whose mercies oever fail, 
TVho opens wide a door of hope 
In Achor's. gloomy vale., 

S 6ehold the portal wide displayed, . 
The building strong and fair ; 
Within are pastures fresh and green, 
And living strcan^ are there. 

3 i4Dter, my soul, with cheer&il haste. 

For Jesiis is the Door ; 
Nor fear the serpent's wily art«, 
*^ Nor fear the lion's roar. 

4 O may thy grace* the nations lead, 

And Jews an4 Gentiles comp, 
All travelling through one beauteous gate, 
• To one eternal home. 

HYMN 1691 L. M.. [^] 

Immanuers Worth. 

1 Go, worship at Immanuel's feet ; 
See in his face what wonders meet : 
Earth is tod barren to express 

His worth, his glory, or his grace. 

2 The whole creation can affi>rd 

But some faint shadows of my Lord ; 
Nature, to malce his beauties known, 
Must mingle colours not her own. 



7 
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3 O let me climh those higher skies, 
Where storms aiid darkness never nse ! 
There Christ displays his powers abroad^ 
And shines, and reigns the Son of God« 

.4 Not earth, nor seas," nor sun, nor stars, 
Nor heaven, his full resemblance bears ; 
His beauties w^can liever trace. 
Till we behold him 'fece to face. 

HYMN 170. S. M; r*f] 

Christ fairer than Men. 

1 Celestial Power above. 

Impart thy holy fire, 
And fill my soul with hes^venly love. 
While I attune my lyre. 

2 Help me the joyfiil theme 

With pleasure to indite ; 
The grace and glory of the Lamb« 
The matchless King of light. 

3 Ten thousand times more fair 

Than all the sons of men 
Art thou, my Salnbur, and my Lord, 
My everlasting Friend. 

4 God hath anointed thee 

With majesty and power, 

And universal blessings crown 

Thy reign for evermore. 

» 

^ All kindreds, tongues, shall be 
The trophies of thy grace, 



1 
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Raised to immortal scenes of joy, 
To sing thine endless praise. 

HYMN 171. CM. (;»3 

r\ Charms of Christ. 

1 Shouij) nature's charms, to please the^eye. 

In sweet assemblage join,, 
V Her brightest hues would droop or die, 
O Christ, compared with thine. 

2 Vain were her fairest beams displayed, 
. And vain her bloomiilg store ; 

Her brightness languishes to shade, 
Her beauty is no more. 

S But'Oi how far from mortal sight 
The Lord of glory dwells ! 
A veU of interposing night 
His radiant face conceals. 

4 O, could my longing spirit rise- 
On strong, immortal wing, 
And reach thy palace in the skies. 
My Saviour and my King ! 

HYMN yrs; S. M. [*?] 

Root of David. 

t All hail, mysterious King ! . 
Hail, David's ancient Root ! 
Thou righteous Branch, which thence did spring, 
To give the nations fruit. 

2 Our weary souls shall rest 

Beneath thy grateful shade ; 
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4 

Our tbirsdog Ups the sweets shall taste, 

By tby blest fruit conveyed. 

* # 

3 Fair morning Star, arise, 

With living glories briglit, 
And pour on these awakening eyes 
A flood of sacred light. 

4 The horrid gloom is fled, 

Piejced by thy heavenly ray ; 
Shiney and bur wandering footsteps lead 
To everlasting day/ 

« 

HYMN 1*73. L. M. {*f] 

Messiah. 

1 Glort to God, who reigns above, 

Who dwells in light, whose nanlie is Love ; 
Ye saints and angels, if ye can, 
Declare the love of God to man. 

2 O, what can more his love commend, 
His dear, his only Son to send, 

That man, condemned to die, might live. 
And God be glorious to forgive L 

3 Messiali's come — ^with joy behold 
The days by prophets lung foretold ; 
Judah, thy royal sceptre's broke. 

And time still proves what Jacob spoke 

4 We see the prophecies fulfilled 

In Jesus, that most wondrous Child : 
His birth, his life, his death combine 
To prove his character divine. 
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HYMN 174. L. M. [*f] 

■ ' The Branch. 

1 From Jesse's poot a Branch did rise, 
Whose fragrance $lls the lofiy skies^ 
Which spreadsf its leaves from pole to pole, 
A healing balm for every soul. , 

2 The siQk, the weak, the halt, and blind. 
In him do aid and Qomfbrt find,— 

A rcfmedy for every wound, 

Or; moral pain, that can be found. 

3 This is the Saviour Joing» foretold ; 
Hear him^ ye deaf 5 ye blind, behold : 
He's come to make his grace aboi^nd, 
As far as sin or death is found. 

•HYMN 175. L. M. [ *f ] 

Christ the Physician. 

1 Deep are the wounds which sin has made : 

Where shall the sinner find a cure ? 
In vain, alas, is nature's aid ; 

The work exceeds her utmost power. 

2 But can no sovereign balm be found ? 

And is no kind physicis^n nigh. 
To ease the pain, and heal the woimd. 
Ere life and hope forever fly? 

3 Yes, there's a great Physician near ; 

Look up, my fainting soul, and live ! 
See, in his heavenly smiles appear 
Such help as nature cannot give. 
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4 Sin throws in vain i^s pointed dart, 

For hete a sovereign cure is found, — 
A cordial for the fainting heart, 
A balm for every painful wound. 

HYMN 176. P. M. r » 1 ' 

Friend kinder than & Brother. 

1 One there is, above alJ others, 

Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love beyoiid a brother'si - ^ 

Costly, free, and knows no end : 
They who once his kmdness proTe^ ' 
Find it everlastmg love. < 

2 Which, of all our friends, to save us, 

Could, or would have shed his blood ? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God : 

This is boundless love indee4 ! / 

Jesus is a Friend m need. 

3 When he liyed on ^arth ill-treated, 

Friend of sinners was b«s name ; 
Now, above all gbry seated, 

He rejoices in the same : 

Still he calls them l^rethren, friends. 
And to all then: wants attends. 

4 O, for grace, our hearts to soften ! 

Teach us. Lord, like him to love : 
We, alas, forget too often 

What a Friend we have above : 

But, when home our souls are brought. 
We will love thee as we ought. 
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HYMN 177. C. M. [it] 

Christ a chosen Servant. 

1 Thus saidi the Lord who built the heavens^ 

- And bade- the planets roll, 
Who peopled all the climes of earth, 
And formed the human soul, — 

2 Behold my Servant ; sea him rise, 

Exalted in my might} 
Him have I chosen, and. in him 
I place supreme delight. 

3 On him, in rich efiqsion poured, 

My spirit shall descend ; 
My truth and judgment he shall show 
To earth's remotest end. 

4 The progress of his zeaband power 

Shall never know decline, 
Till foreigo lands and distant isle» 
Receive the law divine. 

HYMN 178. L. M. [*♦] 

First Elect of God. 

1 Jesus, the Lord, transporting name ! 
By him the great salvation came : 
Ten thousand blessings from the throBO 
Hath God imparted tibrough his Son. 

2 God chose him, ere the world began, 
To save from sin rebellious man ; 
To wield the sceptre from above, 
And conquer nations by hb love* 

12 
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3 Jehovah did his Son ordain 

His first Elect, hj grace to reign ; 
To pour salvation's light abroad. 
And reconcile a world to God. 

4 In thine Elect, God, we see 
Our life and immortality 5 

And, saved by him, a new-born race, 
We shout the riches of thy grace. 

HYMN 179. S. M. [«»] 

Mediator of & better Coyenant. 

1 Thy covenant, O Lord, 

In all things ordered sure, 
And founded on a steadfast hope. 
Forever shall endure. 

2 The word is given, I will ; 

And who shall let thv hand? 
The purpose of eternal grace 
By power divine must stand. 

3 Israel shall know the Lord ; 

The Gentiles trust in thee ; 
All nations^ kindreds, people, tongues, 
The great salvation see. 

4 Tlrp' grace, thy mercy, tnith. 

Demand the gratenil song ; • 
Let earth begin the blissful theme, 
And heaven the strain prolong. 
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HYMN 180. Ts. M. [4»] 

King of SalepA. 

1 God, from whom all things proceed^ 
Hear thy wounded savants plead , 
Let our souk thy comforts find;' 
Calni the tempefst of the mind. 

2 May the King of Salem liow 
Cause each stubborn heart to bow ; 
All our inward foes destroy, 
Brining peace, and hope, and Joy. 

3 Lord, no tithes to thee we give y 
Life» and strength, and all we have. 
Here we oj3er at thy throne : 

O receive us as thine own* 

4 Thine we are. for time to coi^e , 
Fit us for our heavenly home. 
Clothe OS with a richer dress, — . 
Fitirest robe of righteousness. 

HYMN 181. L.M. t**] 

Chritft the Pattern. 

I When Jesus dwelt in mortal clay. 
What were his works, from day to day. 
But miracles of power and grace. 
Which spread salvation through our race ? 

3 Teach us, O Lord, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue ; 
While alms bestowed, and kindness done, 
Are witnessed by each rolling sun. 
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HYMN 182. 7s. M. [*] . 

Characterief Christ* 

1 Mediator, Son of God, 
Spread thy boundless love abroad : 
Counsellor, the Prince of peace, 
Fill the world with truth and grace; 

2 Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 
Send thy Ught around the skies : 
Life of all the quick and dead, 
Feed our souls with living bread. 

3 Leader of the halt and blind, 
Raise to life the smking mind ^ 
Binder of the broken heart, 
Grace to every soul impart. 

4 Opener of the sealed book, 
Cause tiie world therein to look : 
Taker of the veil away, 

Lead us to eternal day. 

HYMN 183. L. M. [_»] 

Characters of Christ. 

1 A King shall reign in righteousness, 
And all the kindred nations bless ; 
He's King of Salem, King of peace. 
Nor shall his spreading kbgdom cea^e. 

2 In him the naked soul shall find 
A hiding-place from chilling wind ; 
Or, when the raging tempests beat, 
A covert warm, a safe retreat. 
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-3 In bumiiTg sands, and thirsty ground. 
He like a river ^all be found } 
Or lofty rock, beneath whose shade 
The weary traveller rests his head. 

4 The dimness gone, aU eyes shall see 
His glory, grace, and majesty ; 
• All edrs sdiaH heatk^, and obtain 
The words of life firom Christ the Lanaib. 

HYMN 184. L. M. £*] 

Jacob's -Star. 

1 Behou> the long-expected Oght 1 
'Tis Jacob's Star, and Jesse's Root; 
The sun itself is not so bright, 

Nor bears a tree svch heavenly fruit. 

2' With spreaditig gloqes, lo, be comes, 
And gloojny darkness flies apace : 
He's brighter than ten thousand suns, 
With beams of mercy m his face. 

G Sin, now condemned, shall cease to be, 
The righteous Judge shall bear the sway. 
Shall set our race from bondage free. 
And take all guilt and wo away. 

4 Roll on, thou glorious Star of light, 
Dispky thy matchless grace abroad. 
And chase the darkness of our night. 
And bring the nations home to God* 
12 * 
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HYMN 185 L. M. { t} 

Death of Christ. 

1 Hb dies ! the Friend of sinners dies 1 

Lo, Salem's daughters weep around, 
A solemn dark^iess veils the skieS) 

A sudden trembling shakes the ground 1 

2 Here's love and grief beyond degree j 

The Lord of glory dies fqr men ; 
But, lo, what sudden joys we see,— , 
Jesus, the dead, revives again i 

S Break off your tears, ye saints, and ^say^ . 
How high your great Deliverer reigns ; 
Smg how ne rose to endless day, - 
And led the t}rrant Death in chains ^ 

4 Say, Live forever, glorious King, 

Born to redeem, and strong to save ! 
Then ask the monster, Where's thy sting, 
And, Where's thy victory, boasting grave i 

HYMN 186. CM. { b ] 

SuffiM-ings and Death of Christ 

1 Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed ? 
And did my Jesus die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 
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3 Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groaned upon the tree ? 
^ Amazin| pity ! grace unknown 1 
And love beyond degree t 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide,' 

And-shut his glories in^ 
When Christy tixe great Redeemer, died 
To save, a world from sin. 

4 Thiis mieht I hide myblushinc face. 

While his dear ct<L a{ipea4 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 
And melt my eyes m tears. 

5 But fleods of tears can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe ; . 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, — 
Tis all that I can do* 

HYMN 187. ak £b] 

Ghristli Death and Exaltation. 

i Ye loimblie seuls, who seek the Lord 
Chase all yoik fears away. 
And bow with transport down to see 
The place- wh^e Jesus lay. 

S His life for us he freely gave, — 
Such wonders love can do : 
Thus cold m death that bosom lay, 
Which throbbed and bled for you. 

S A moment pve your hearts to pie(« 
And mourn your Saviour slam ; 
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Then diy your tears, and tune your sanff^' 
The Saviour fives again ! 

4 With cheerful hope may every^ spli^ 
The vale of death survey ; 
Then rise teith his ascending Lord ' 
To reahns of epdless day. 

HYMN 188. L. M. [ifor^] 

When Jesus bled* 

1 From tribulation's gloomy vale, 

Where Jesus bowed, where Jesus bled. 
The suffering, conquering Lamb of God 
Shall lift on high his gloripus head. 

2 For rebel man the Saviour died ; 

For man he burst the rocky tomb. 
And oped by death a door of hope, 
lliat enters on the world to come* 

3 The bow, the sword, the sting of death, 

Christ Jesus' death has turned away , 
And Achor's vale,.tW vale of tears, 
Now beams witib everlasdtig day. 

HYMN 189. CM. [b] 

Fottntain opened. 

1 Thsrx b a fountain filled with bbod 
Drawn from ImmanuePs yems, 
And sinners plunged beneadi that flood 
^se all their guilty stains. 

3 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day : 
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may I Aere, thou^ vile as he, 
wish all my sins away. 

S Dear, dying Lamb, thy precious Uood 
Shall never lose its power, 
TW all the ransomed of our God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream, 
' Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming, love has been my theme. 

And sh& be tin I die. 

5 But when this Uspii^, stammering tongue 

lies silent in the grave. 
Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll sing thy power to save. 

HYMNm. CM I b or 1^3 

Baches of the Crofls. 

1 With strange surprise the cross I view 

Where Jesus for me died. 

And ask myself^ If this be true. 

What can I want beside ? 

2 Give me the victories of that cross, 

My soul shall ask no more ; 

1 count all other things but dross. 

And this my heavenly store. 

2 Riches on earth take wings and fly. 
And earthly honours fade : 
I have my treasures placed on high ; 
The cross my honour made* . 
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4 O bad I Gabriel's tongue, to ang 
Tbe bonours of my Lord, 
To teD tbe Victories of my King, 
And all bis love record ! 

HYMN 191. L. M. [*^} 

It is finished. 

1 Tis finished ! so the Saviour cried, 
And meekly bowed bis bead, and died- 
Tis finisbed ! yes, tbe race is run, 
Tbe batde fougbt, tbe victory won. 

2 Tis finished ! all tbat beaven decreed, 
And aU tbe ancient prophets said. 

Is now fulfilled, a3 was designed, 
In Christ, the Saviour of mankmd. 

3 Tis finisbed ! Aaron now no more 
Must stain bis robes with purple gore : 
Tbe sacred veil is rent in twain, 
And Jewish rites no more remain. 

4 Tis finisbed ! let tbe jojrfuj sound 

Be beard through all die nations round : 

Tis finished ! let the echo fly 

Through heaven, and earth, and aea and s^ 
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HYMN 193. 7s. M. [*f ] 

Christ's Resurrection. 

1 ANOKL3y roll the rock away ; 
Deaths yield up the mighty prey^ 
See, the Saviour leaves the tomb. 
Glowing with immortal bloom* 

2 Shout, ye seraphs ; Gabriel, raise 
Fame's eternal trump of praise ; 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
Echo to the blidsful sound. 

3 Heaven unfolds her portals wide ; 
Glorious Hero, through them ride ; 
King of glory, mount thy throne : 
Boundless empire is thine own. 

4 Praise him, ye celestial chohrs, 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres; 
PraiSQ him in the noblest songs. 
From ten thousand thousand tongues. 

HYMN 193, P. M. [*f] 

Resnnreetion and Glory of Christ 

1 Behold, the bright morning appears, 
And Jesus revives from the grave ' 
His rising removes all our fears, 
And proves him almighty to save. 
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How Strong were his tears and his cries f 
The worth of his blood how divine ! 

How perfect his great sacrifice, 
Who rose, though he su&red for sin ! 

3 The .Head that W8^s covered ^th flioms, — 

The Man who on Calvary died, 
.The Man who bore scourging and scorn, 

Whom sinners agreed to deride, — 
Now happjr-forever is mdde. 

And life has rewarded his paiii ; 
Now glory has eoveted his head : . 

This i$ the true Lamb that was slain. 

3 Believing we idiare in his joy. 

By faith we parta&e of his re^ ; 
With him we can cheerfuUy die^ 

For with him we hope to be blest. 
Tls Jesus, me First and the Last, 

Whose s|Mrit shaQ gui^e us safe home ; 
We'll prsdse lum for all that is past. 

And trust him for all that's to come. 

HYMN 194. C. M. j;*^] 

Sabbatk RefleotioiM. 

1 This day be gratefizf homage paid. 
And loud hosannas sung } 
Let gladness dwell in every, heart,. 
And praise on every tongue. 

3 Jesus, the Friend of human kind. 
With strong compassion moved, 
Descended from his Father, God, 
To save the souls he loved. 
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9 The powers of darkness leagued ia vab 
To bmd his soul m death ; 
He shook their kingdoitiy when he feBy 
With bis escpirijug breath. 

4 And now hii; conquering chariot wheels 

i Ascend the lo^ «kies 5 
While broke, beneath the Victor's ci068» 
.' Death's iron sceptre lies: 

5 Exalted high at God's right hand, 

And Lord of all below, 
Through him is pardoning love dispensed, 
And boundless blessings flow. 

HYMN 195. C. M. [i*] 

Lord's Day Morning. 

1 Again the Lord of l^fe and ligjbt 
Awakes the. kindling ray, 
Unseals the eyelids of the moniy 
And pours increasing day. 

3 O what a night was that, which wrapt 

The headien world in gloom ! 
O what a sun whic^h br9ke, this day» 
. Triumphant from the tomb ! 

8 This day be grateful homage paid, 
And loud bosannas sung ; 
Let gladness.dwell in every hea^, 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand £xateful lips still join 

To hail this welcome morn, 
13 
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Which scatters blessings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn. 



HYMN 196. C. M. [^3 

Lord's Day. 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made ; 

He calls the hours, his own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 Hosanna t6 our heavenly King, 

To God's anointed Son ; 
Help us, O Lord ; descend, and bring . 
. Salvation from thy throne. 

3 Blest be the Lord, who conges to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God his Father's, name, 
To save our sinful race. 

4 Hosanna ih the highest strain 

Our souls on earth can raise ; 
And when in healren with him we reign, 
We'll render nobler praise. 

HYMN 197. H.M. [*f] 

Aflctnnon. 

1 Awake, our. drowsy souls, 

Shake off each slothful band ; 
The wonders of this day 
Our Sabbath songs demand. 
Auspcious mom, thy blissful rays 
Bright seraphs hail in songs of praise. 
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2 At his approaching dawn 

Reluctant death resigned ; 
The glorious Prince of life 
His dark domains^^ confined : 
Allelic hosts around him bend. 
And shout to spe the Lord ascend. . 

3 All hail, triumphaQt Lord, 

Heaven with hosannas rings, 
While eardi in humble strains 

Thy praise responsive sings ;— 
Worthy art thou, who once wast slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign. 

\ HYMN 198. Cm. [#] 

Faith in the Resurrection. 

<■ >. 

1 Lo, faith beholds the scattered shades, 

The dawn of heaven, appeso-s. 
And the bright morning gendy spreads 

Its blushes found the spheres. 

S Faith sees the Lord of glory come. 
His flaming guards around;. 
The skies divide to make him room, 
His trumpet shdkes the ground. 

3 She hears the voice, Ye dead, arise ! 

She sees the graves obey, 
Aind waking saints, with joyful eyes. 
Salute the rising day. 

4 How will our joy and wonder rise. 

When our returning King 
Shall bear us homeward, through the skies, 
On love's triumphant wing ! 



.V 
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5 O may we then among diem 9taQd, 
Clothed in celestial white : ' 
The meanest place at bis right hand 
Gives infinite, delight. 

HYMN 199. C. P. M. t»3 

\ Rasurrectioti. 

1 ArtiSE, and hail the happy day j 
Cast all low pares of life away, 

And thought of .meaner things : 
This day to cure our deadly woes, 
The Sun of Righteousness arose. 

With healing in his wings. 

2 If angels, on that happy mom, 
The Saviour of the world was bom. 

Poured forth their Jbjrful songs, 
Much more should we, of human rac8| 
Adore the wonders of his grace) 

To whom that grace bdongs. 

3 O, then, let heaven anci earth fejoice, 
Let every creature joio his voice, 

To Imnn the happy day, 
When Jesus triumphed o'er h^s foes. 
As from the shades of death he rose, 

Life's sceptre wide to sway. 

HYMN 200. CM. [»] 

H<^ of the Resorrectlonu 

1 Bi«EST be the everlasting God, 
The Father of our Lord ; 
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Be his abovuuliiig mercy praiaed, 
Hb majes^ adored. 

3 WliiQn from the dead he raised hi^ SoD| 

, Aod caUed him to die sky,, 
He gave our souls a lively hope 
That they should never die. 

S What though his uncontrolled decree 
Command our flesh to dust ? 
Yet as the L(»*d our Saviour rose^^ 
So all his followers must. 

4 Here's an inheritance divine 

Reserved against that day ; 
Tis uncorrupted^ undefiled, 
And cannot Tade away. 

5 Saints by the power of God are kept 

Till the salvation come ; 
We- walk by faith as strangers here, 
Till Christ shajl call us home. 

HYMN 201. C. M. £*t3 

£mUeini of the Reflurrection. ^ 

J All nature dies, and lives again : 
Hie flowers diat .paint the field, 
The trees that crown the mountaiin's brow, 
And boughs and blossoms yield ;— 

S These all resign their beauteous form 
At winter's stormy blast, 
And leave the naked, leafless plaia 
A desolated waste* 
13* 
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3 Yet soon r^viving plants and flowen 

Anew shall deck the plain ; . 
The woods shall bear the Voice of spring. 
And flourish green again. 

4 So, to the dreary grave consigned, 

Man sleeps in death's dark gloom, 
Till the eternal morning wake- 
The slumbers of the tomb. 

5 O may the gHave become to us 

The' bed of peaceful rest, 
Whence we sliaJl gladly rise^t l^gth, 
And mingle with the blest. 

HYMN 202. L-P. M. [if] 

Life') Death, and Resurrection. 

1 Eternal God, how frail is man 1 
Few are the hours, and short the span, 

Between the cradle^ and the grave : 
Who can prolong his vital breath ? 
Who from the bold demand^ of death 

Hath skill to fly, or power to save ? 

2 But let no murmuring heart complain, 
That, therefore, man is made in vain, , 

Nor the Creator's grace distrust ; 
For though his servants, day by day, 
Go to tlieir graves, and turn to clay, 

A bright reward attends the just. 

3 Jesus hath made thy purpose known, 
A new and b^ter life hath shown, 

And we the glorious tidings hear ; 
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* 

Eternal praises to the Lord, 
That we can read Ins holy word, 
And find a resurrection there. 

HYMN 203. P. M. [ *t ] 

Hymn for Easter. 

1 Lift your glad voices in triumph on high, 
For Jesus hath ri$en, and man cannot oSe : 

Vain were the terrors that gathered around him. 

And short the dominion of death and the grave 
He burst from (he fetters of darkness that bound 
him, 
Resplendent in glory, to live and to save : 
Loud was the chorus of angels on high, — 
The Saviour hath risen, and man shdl not die* 

2 Glory to God in foil anthems of joy, 

The being he gave us death cannot destroy : 
Sad were the Ufe we must part with to-morrow, 
If tears were our bfathrignt', and death were our 
end ; 
But Jesus hath cheered tl^e dark valley of sorrow. 
And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend : 
lift, then, your voices in triumph on high, 
For Jesus nath> risen, and man shall not die. 
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HYMN 304. H.M. [#] 

Christ VictorioQs. 

1 All hail, redeeming Lord ! 

The wondrous things foretold 
Of thee, in sacred writ, 

With joy our eyes beliold : 
Still does "Ay arm new trophies wear, 
And monuments of gtocy rear. 

2 To thee the hoary head 

Its silver honours pays ; 
To thee the blooming youth 

Devotes his brightest days $ 
All ages grateful tributes brbg. 
And bow. to thee, all-conquermg King. 

3 O haste, triumphant Prince, 

That happy, glorious day. 
When souk, like drops of dew, 

Shall own thy gentle sway ; 
O, rar.y it bless our longing eyes, ' 
And bear our sbouts beyond the skies t 

4 AD hail, ascended Lord .! 

Eternal be thy reign ; 
^ Behold the nations sue 

To wear thy gentle chrin : 
When earth and time are known no moie, 
Thy throne sliall stand forever sure* 
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HYMN 205. L. M. [^] 

Kingdom of Chrkt 

1 Gbxat God, whose universal sway 
Ibe known and unknown worlds obey. 
Extend the kingdom of thy Son, . 
Display his power,^ exalt lus throne* 

2 As rain on meadows newly ^ mown . 
ShaU Jesus send his blessings diown : 
His grace on fainting souls distils 
like heavenly dew on thirsty hills. 

3 The heathen lands, that lie beneath 
The shades of overspreading death, 
Revive amid his 4siwning light, 
And deserts blossom at the sight. 

4 The saints shall flourish in his days, 
Dressed in the robes of joy and praise ; 
Peace, like a river, from lus throne, 
Shall flow to nations yet ui^knowq. 

HYMN 206* H. M. [*»] 

Empire of Rigfateoutiness. - 

1 Come, sing a Saviour's power, 

And praise his mighty name ; 
His wondrous love adore. 

And chant his growing fame : 
Wide o'er the world a King shall reign, 
And righteousness and peace maintain. 

2 The sceptre of his grace 

He shall forever wield ; 
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His foes, before his face, 
To strength divine shall yield : 
The conquest of his truth shall show 
What an almighty arm can do. 

3 His alienated sons, 

By sin beguiled, betrayed. 
Shall then be born at once, 
, And willing subjects made : 
Such numbers shall his courts adorn, 
As dew-drops of the vernal morn. 

4 His realm shall ever stand, 

By liberal things upheld. 
And, from his bounteous hand, 

All hearts with joy be filled ; 
A universe with praise shaU own 
The countless honours of his throne. 

HYMN 2D7. CM. [*f] 

Reign of Christ. 

1 j£sus his empire shall extend ; 

Beneath his gentle sway 
Kings of the earth shall humbly bend, 
Ajid his commands obey. 

ft 

2 From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 

All nations shall be blest : 
We hear the noise of war no more ; 
He gives his people rest. 

3 As rain descends in gentle showers 

In. each returnmg spring. 
Awakes to life the fragrant flowers, 
And makes creation sing, — 
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4 So Jesus, by his heavenly grace, 

Descends on man below ; 
His blessings on the human race 
In gentle currents fiow^ 

5 Long as the sun shall rule the day 
, Or moon shall cheer the night, 
The Saviour shall his sceptre sway. 

By love's resistless might. 

6 All that tlie reign of sin destroyed 

Shall Zion's King restore, 
And, from the treasures of the Lofd, 
Give boundless blessings more. 

HYMN 208. L. M. [i*] 

Dominion of Ourlst. 

1 Thus the eternal Father spake 

To Christ the Son : — ^Ascend, and sit 
At my fight hand till I shall make 
Thy. foes submissive at thy feet. 

2 Frdm Zion shall thy word proceed ; 

Thy word, the sceptre in thy hand^ 
Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed, 
And bow their wills to thy command. 

3 That day shall sh<JW thy power is great, 

When saints shall flock with wilUog minds* 
And sinners crowd thy temple gate, 
Where holiness in beauty shuies* 

i O power divine ! O glorious day ! 
What a large victory shall ensue ! 
And converts, who thy grace obey, 
Exceed the drops of morning dew ! 
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HYMN 209. L. P. M. [>f J 

Kingdom of Christ. , 

1 To Christ, the Son, the Father spake: 
Lo, ask of me, and I will make 

The heathen to thy scepti*e bend ; 
The utmost parts of all the earth 
Are thine inheritance .by birth, 

And wide thine empire shall extend. 

2 Now Jesus waves his sceptre high. 
Unfurls bis banners in the sky, 

While loud the gospel trumpets sound 
His enemies, with sore dismay, 
Retire in haste, and yield the day. 

While trophies to the Lord abound. 

3 Before him kings and tyrants fall. 
Detest their crowns, and on him call, 

And he a pardon freely gir^s : 
The world, in sin, was dead before ; 
To life the world he wijl resftore, 

And in him all the world shall live. 

4 O Lord, thy government shall be 
Extended wide, from sea to sea, 

And long thy sceptre thou shalt hold ; 
As long as sun or moon shall shine, 
Thou King of all the earth shalt reign, 

The mysteries of thy grace unfold. 
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HYMN 210. P. M. [*f] 

Bleesing of Ofarist's Kingdom. 

1 Hail to the Lord's Anointed, 

Great David-s greater Son i 
Hail, in the time appointed^ 

His reign on earth begun I 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free, 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 

3 He comes, with succour speedy, 

To those who suffer wrong, 
To help the poor and needy, . 

And bid the weak be strong j , 
To give them songs for sighing. 

Their darkness tura to light, 
Whose souls, condemned and dpns;^ 

Were priecious in his sight. 

3 O'er every foe victorious, 
He on his throne shall rest. 
From age to age more glorious. 

All-blessing tod all-blest : 
The tide.of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name Sihall stand forever ; 
That name to us is Love. 
14 
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HYMN ^11. L. M. [«] 

Universal Triumph of Christ. 

1 Jesus shall r^ign where''er the san 
Does his successive journeys run ; 

His kingdom stretch fron^ shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more* 

2 If'or this shall constant prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown his head : 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With ev^ry morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 

- Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings aboimd where'er he reigns j 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains ; 
The weary' find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Where he displays bis healing power 
Death and the curse are known no more ;- 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 

More blessings than their father lost 

6 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to their King, 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the l(»ig Amen. 
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HYMN 212. 7s. M. {jt^] 

Christ's Triumph. 

1 Hark ! the song of jubilee^ 

Loud as might]r thunders roar, 
Or the fubess of the sea, 

When it breaks upoi^ the shore ; — 
Hallelujah to the Lord ! 

God omnipotent shall reign , 
Hallelujah ! let tlie word 

Echo round the earth and main. 

2 Hallelujah ! — ^hark ! the sound, 

Heard through earth, and through the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around. 

All creation's harmonies 3 
See Jehovah's banner furled, 

Sheathed his sword; he speaks, — ^'tis done! 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son* 

3 He shall reign from pole to pole 

With illimitable sway ; . 
He shall reign when, like a scroll, 

Yonder heavens are passed away : 
Then the end ; — ^beneath his rod 

Man's last enemy shall fall : 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 

God in Christ, is all in all. 
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^ H¥MK 413- C>M. ^«1 . .. 

Coronaticoi of Christ. 

1 All hail the power of Jesus' name ! 
Let angels prostrate fall : 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And owB him Lordof all. 

3 Ye wandering seed of Israel's race, 
A remnant weak and smaD, 
Praise him who saves you by his grace, 
And own him Lord of all. 

/ 

3 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And own him Lord of all. 

4 Babes, men, and sires, who know his love. 

Who feel your sin and thrall. 
Now join with all the hosts above, 
And own him Lord of all. 

6 And when with yonder sacred throng 
We at his feet shall fall, 
We'll chant the everlasting song, 
And own him Lord of all. 



1 
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HYMN 214. L. M. [ *» ] 

Ascriptions to Clirist. 

3 Lo, what enraptured songs of praise 

Resound through heaven to Christ the Lamb ! 
Adoring angels on him gaze, 

And swell the golden trump of fame. 

^ Amid his smfles and glories bright 

Transported millions round him bend, 
And, robed in life's primeval light, 
The honours of hi« cross extend. 

Z Salvation to the Lamb, they cr}% 
That sits upon the shbing tlirone, 
Who once for sinful men did die, 

That he might seek and bring them home 

4 Hosanna ! all have joined the song, 

In heaven, in earth, and in the seas ; ^ 
Salvation sounds fram every tongue 
In swelling notes of ceaseless praise* 

HYMN 2i6. C. M. fil] 

Redeemer*s Praise. 

1 O, roR a thousand tongues, to sing 
My dear Redeemer's praise. 
The glories of my Ix>rd and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 

3 Jesus, the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease, — 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 
14* 
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3 He speaks, and, listening to his voice, 

New life the dead receive ; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice. 
The humble poor believe. 

4 Hear hiip, ye deaf: his praise, ye dumb, 

• Yoiir loosened tongues employ : 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 

HYMN 216. P.M. [*f] 

Jesuf our King. 

1 Ye servants of Christ, 

Your Master proclaim. 
And publish abroad 

His wonderful name : 
The name all-victorious 

Of Jesus extol ; s 
His kingdom is glorious. 

And rules over all. 

2 He ruleth on high, 

Ahnighty to save. 
And stiU he is nigh $ 

His presence we have : 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall sing. 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus our King. 

3 Then let us adore, 

And give him his right. 
All glory and power. 
And wisdom and might \ 
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All honour and blessing, 

With angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing, 

And infinite love. 

HYBIN 217. CM. [^] 

Worthy the LamK 

fl CoHE, let us join our clieq^ ful songa 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongue 
But all their jojrs are one, 

2 Worthy the Lambthat died, they cry^ 

Tb be exalted thus : 
Worthy the Lamb-, our lips reply. 
For he was slain for us. 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine ; 
And blessinp, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

4 I^t all that dwell above the sky, 

And aSr, and earth, and seas. 
Conspire to lift thy glories high. 
And speak thine endless praise- 

5 The whole, creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the throne^ 
And to adore the*Lamb. 
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HOIN 218. CM. [#] 

Praifle to the Lamb. 

1 Behold the glories of the Lamb 

Amidst liis Father's throne : 
Prepare new honours for his name. 
And songs before unknown. 

2 Let elders worship at his feet, 

The church adore around, 
With vials full of odours sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

3 Now to the Lamb, that once was slaia^ 

Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
Forever on his bead. 

4 He has redeemed our souls with blood ; 

Has set us free from sin ; 
Has made us kings and priests to God^ 
And we 6hall reign with him. 

5 The worlds of nature and of grace 

Are put beneath his power : 
Then shorten these delaying days, 
And bring the promised hour. 

HYMN 219. 8&7s. M. [*f] 

Address to Jesus. 

1 LovE divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down. 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling ; 
All thy faithful mercies crown : 
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Jesus, tbou art all ocnnpasskm ; 

Pure, uncfaftdgmg love thou art ; 
Visit us with thy isalvation, 

Enter eveiy trembling heart. 

2 Come, thou mighty to deliver^ 

Let us all thy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave : 
Thee we would be always blessing. 

Serve thee as thy hosts above ; 
Bless and praise thee without ceasing, 

Glory in thy perfect love. 

3 Finish, then, thy new creation ; 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see tliy great salvation, 

^Perfectly restored by thee ; 
Changed ^m .glory into gloif, 

Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before thee. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

HYBENf 220. CM. [i^] 

Presence of Christ delightful^ 

1 O THE delight?, the heavenly joys, 

The glories of the place 
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams 
Of his o'erflowing grace ! 

2 Sweet majesty and perfect lovQ 

Sit smiling on his brow. 
And all the glorious ranks above 
At humble distance bow* 
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3 Princes, to bis imperial name, 

Bend their bri^t sceptres down ; 
Dominions, thrones, and powers rejoice 
To see him wear the crown. 

4 Archangels, sound his lofty praise 

Through every heavenly street. 
And lay their highest honours down 
Submissive at his feet. 

HYMN 221. L. M. [*f] 

Praise for Blessii^s thrQUgh Jesus. 

1 To God, of every good the Spring, 
The tribute of your praises bnng, 

For grace ^nd truth, through Jesus given, 
Mercy, and peace, and hope of heaven. 

2 Grateful the joyous news proclaim, 
Salvation is in Jesus' name ; 
Salvation ! ^ut the glorious sound, 
Proclaim it to the world around. 

3 Tell every fearful, trembling soul. 
That gospel grace will make him whole : 
Invite the weary poor to come ; 

At Jesus' feast there still is room. 

4 Jesus, that name shall calm their fears. 
Dispel their doubts, and dry their tears ; 
Shall ease the anxious, throbbing breast, 
And give the wearj*^ mourner rest. 
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HYMN 222. L.. M. [ *» ] 

Christ exalted & Prince i^ud a Smour. 

1 Exalted Prince of Hfe, we own 
The royal honours of thy throne ; 
Tis fixed by (rod's almighty hand. 
And seraphs bow at thy command. 

2 Exahed Saviour, we confess 

The sovereign triumphs of thy grace, 
Where beams of gentle radiance shine. 
And temper majesty divine. 

3 Wide thy resistless sceptre sway, 
Till all thy enemies obey ; 

Wide may thy cross its virtue prove. 
And conquer millions by thy love. 

4 Mighty to vanquish, and forgive, 
Thy ransomed shall repent and live ; 
And loud proclaim thy healing breath, 
Wliich gives them life who wrought thy death. 

HYMN 22S. '8 & 7s. M. [#] 

To Jesug. 

1 j£sus, thou eternal Saviour, 

Reign in mercy from above ; 
Now display cdestial favour, 

Open wide the door of love- 
May we holy joys inherit, 

Through the medium of thy word ; 
Give us each a loving spirit, 

Let us speak thy grace abroad. 
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2 Mjw" we grow in pure affection, . 

Feel' an overflowing peace, 
Love as Jesus gives direction, 

Love tile weakest cliild of grace. 
Jesus, may we .now adore thee. 

Feel our soujs aspire^ above ; 
Crown us all witji rays of glory, 

Grown us with immortal love. 
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He hath done all things well. 

1 Come, let us join in sacred songs. 
With sweetest music on our tongues ; 
Let every voice conspire to tell, 

Our Saviour hatli done all things weU. 

2 Under the law he came for us. 
And for our sins* was made a curse ; 
He bore our crimes, which on him fell : 
Our Saviour hath done all things well. 

3 The legal dispensation closed 
When Jesus from the dead arose ; 
All righteousness he did fulfil : 

Our Saviour hath done aU things well. 

4 He'll finish sb, and man restore ; 
All creatures shall their God adore ; 
The anthem long and loud shall swell. 
For Jescs hath done all things well. 
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HYMN 225. P. M. [*f] 

Christ's Gl(^es divine. 

1 My gracious Redeemer I'll love^ 

His praises aloud FU* proclaim, 
' And join with the annies above 
To shout his adorable name. 

2 To gaze on his glories divine 

Shall be my eternal ertiploy, 
And feel them incessantly shine 
My boundless, ineffable joy. . 

3 N6 sorrow, nor sickness, nor pain, 

Nor sin, nor temptation, nor fear. 
Shall ever molest me again ; 
Perfection of glory reigns there. 

4 This soul and this body shall shine 

In robes of salvation and praise, 
And banquet on pleasures divine. 

Where Christ his full beauty displays. 

HYMN 226. L. M. [if] 

Cloud and Pillar of Fire. 

1 Long as the darkening cloud abode. 

So long did ancient Israel rest ; 
Nor moved they, till the guiding Lord 
In brighter garments stood confest. 

2 Father of spirits, Light of light, 

Lift up the cloud, and rend the veil ; 
Shine forth in fire, amid that night, 
Whose blackness makes the heart to fail. 
15 
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3 Tis done ! to Christ the power is given ; 

His death has rent the Teil awaj^ 

Our great Forerunner entered heaven, 

And oped the gate of endless dzy^ 

4 Nor shall those mists, that brood o'er time^ 

Forever blind the mental eye ; 
They backward roU, and light sublime 
Beams glory from our God on high* 

5 Adoring nations hail die dawn. 

All kingdoms bless the noontide beanit 
And light, unfoldbg life's full morn. 
Is vast creation's deathless theme. 

■ r 
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HYMN 227. C. M. [* ] 

Cfarxft Precious. 

1 Jesus, I love thy charming name ; 

Tis music to my ear : 
My tongue would sing thy praise so loud 
That earth and heaven might bear. 

2 All my capacious powers can wish 

In thee doth ricnly meet ; 
Nor to my eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship haU* so sweet. 

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my hearty 

And shed its fragrance there^—- 
The noblest bahn of all its woimds. 
The cordial of its care. 

4 I'll ^eak the honours of thy name 

With my expiring breath. 
And, djring, clasp thee in my arms^— 
' The antidote of death. 



KEDSKMKIl's PBAISE. 171 



HYMN 228. CM. [*f] 

Christ and Aaron. 

1 In Chfisty theXord, our eyes behold 

. A, thousand glories more 
Than all the gems and polished gold 
The sons of Aaron Wore. 

2 Once in the circuit of a year, 

With blood— but not his own- 
Aaron within the veil appeared, 
Before the golden throne. 

3 But Jesus, by his precious blood, 

The Father's love displayed. 
And, in the presence of our God, 
Himself an offering made. 

4 The King of glory, now, he reigns, 

On'Zion's heavenly hill ; 
Looks like the Lamb that once was slain, 
But wears his priesthood still. 

5 Our Intercessor's lofty praise ' 

Our hearti^ would now proclaim. 
And, through the remnant of our days. 
Obey, and laud his name. 

HYMN 229. S, M. [if] 

Grace and Love of Christ. 

1 O THE transcendent love 
A sinless Saviour shows 1 
For enemies his bowels move, v 
His heart with pity glows. * 
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2 Jesus invited near 

The vilest of our rate : 
He bids the greatest sinner hear 
The gospel of his grace. 

3 Let Pharisees exclaim, 

And all this grace desjjise, 
But we will bve the Saviour's name ; 
'Tis wondrous in onr eyes. 

4 Yes, to life's utiwost end, 

Thy sovereign grace we'll show, 
And own thee for the sinner's Friend, 
And sm's eternal Foe. 

HYMN 230. H, M. [i*] . 

The FouTitain. 

1 Hail, everlasting Spring ! 

Celestial Fountain, hail ! 
Thy streams salvation bring, 
The waters never fail ; 
Still they endure, 
And still they flow, 
For all our wo 
A sovereign cure. 

2 Blest be his wounded side, 

And blest his bleeding heart,* 
Who once in anguish died 
Such favours to impart. 
His precious word 
Shall make us clean 
From every sin. 
And fit for God. 



i 
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3 To that dear Source of love 

Our. soiils this day would come ; 
And tbkher, from abevei 
liord, caU the nations hornet 
That Jew and 6reek| 
With joyful songs 
On dl4ieir tongues, 
Tl^ prabe may qpedc 

HYMN 331. 6 & 4s. M. £4# ] 

Worthy the Lanib. 

1 Glort to God on high ! 
Let^arth and skies reply, 

Praise ye his name : 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our sorrows hore ; 
Sing aloud evermore, 

Worthy the Lanib* ♦ 

2 Join, all ye ransomed race, 
Our holy Lord to bless ; 

Praise ye his name : 
In him we will rejoice, 
And make a joyful noise, 
Shouting with heart and voice. 

Worthy the Lamb. 

3 What though we change our pilace, 
Yet we shdl never cease 

Praising his name : 
To him our songs we bring, 
Hail him our gracious King, 
And without ceasing sing, 

Worthy the Lamb. 

15 
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HYMN 232. S. M [*f] 

J07 and Peace in C]irj|(. 

1 O Christ, what gracious words, 

Are ever, ever thine ; . . ' 

Thy voice is music to the soul, / 
And life and pedce divine. 

2 Good, everlasting good, 

Glad-tidings, full o( joy. 
Flow from thy lips, th6.1ip9 of truth. 
And flow without alloyw 

3 The broken heart, the poor, 

The bruised, the deaf, tbe blind. 
The dumb, the dead, the captive wretch, 
In thee compassion find. 

4 Lord JesKS, speed the day, 

The promised day of grace, 
To all the poor, the dumb, the deaf. 
The dead, of Adam's race* 

5 One song shall then employ 

The blest, the blessmg wbde ; 
And human nature shout thy name, 
The life of every souL 

HYMN 233. L. M. [*♦] 

Star of Hope. 

1 Bright Star of Hope, thy rise we hail } 
Our hearts drink in thy glad'ning rays j 
To Him who lit thy brilliant fires, 
Father of lights, we bring our praise. 
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2 Briefat Star of Hope, we follow thee ; ^ 

Herald divine, we catch thy voice z 
Thy notes proclaim God's jubilee, 
And bid'a ransomed world reioice. 

3 Hail, Star d* Hope ! our hearts adore 

Thy light, which shines on lifjg's dark waive 
Like the bright guide o^ ocean's shore, 
^The storm-spent mariner to save. 

4 Hail, Star of Hope ! man's certam Guide 

To truth and life by mej-cy given ; 
Spread wide thy rays, tiH all mankind 
Receive this richest boon of Heaven. 
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HYMN 234. L.M. [*♦] 

Excellency of the Gospel. 

1 God, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known | 
And sinners of an humble frame 
May taste his grajce, and learn his name. 

3 Wisdom its dictates here imparts, 

To form our minds, to cheer our hearts; 
Its influence makes tlie sinner live. 
And bids the dropping saint revive. 

-3 Our raging passions it icontrols, 
And comfort yields to contrite souls; 
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It guides lis all our journey tlifou^, 
And bripgs a better world to view. 

4 May this blest volume ever lie 

Close to my heart, and necu* my eye ; 
To life's last hour my soul employ, 
And fit me for the heavenly joy. 

HYMN 235, C. M. { *f ] 

Saviour's M^ssa^. 

1 Hark ! 'tis tlie Saviour of mankix&d 

Speaks to his chosen few ; 
Tis he who leads the wandering bifind * 
In ways they could not know. 

2 Tis he who says, Go forth, my friends. 

Proclaim my trutli and grace ; 
Inform each soul my love extends 
To all of Adam's race. 

3 What though my ransomed may refuse 

The message to receive, 
And you, the messengers, abuse, — 
Yet still I came to save. 

4 Yea, should deception still prevail, 

And blind the people's eyes, 

In my great day I'll rend the veil 

From all beneath the skies. 

5 Then every eye shall see tlie grace 

You now in faitli declare, 
And I myself, from every face. 
Will wipe off every tear. 
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HYMN 236. CM. [«] 

Stteeess of the €rospel. 

1 Father,, is not thy promise sure 
To thy exalted Son, 
That through the nations of the earth 
Thy word of life shall run ? 

i 

' 2 Hast thou not said, the blinded Jews 
Shall their Redeemer own, 
Whilst Gentiles to his standard crowd. 
And bow before his throne ? 

■3 Are noFt aH kingdoms, tribes and tongues, 
Beneath the arch of heaveo. 
To the dominion of thy Son, 
Without exception, giveni ' 

4 From cast to west, from norfli to south, 
Then be his name adored, 
Let earth with all its millions shout 
Hosanna to the Lord« 

HYRIN 237. H, M. {^ ] 

Efficacy of the Ootfpel. 

1 BEHOtiD the fleecy snow ! 

Mark the diffusive rain ! 
To heaven, from which they faH, 
They turn not back again, 
But water earth through every pore. 
And call forth all her secret store. 

2 Arrayed in beauteous green 

The hills and valleys sliine. 
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And maa and beast are fed 
By Providence divine : 
The. harvest bows its golden ears. 

The copious seed of fiiture years* 

■V 

8 So, sahh the God of ^race, 
My gospel shall descend, 
Almighty to effect 

The purpose I intend ; 
Mllioos of souls shaH feel its power, 
And bear it down to millions more. 

HYMN 238. L. M. [#] 

Christ our Example. 

1 Thy gospel, Lord, is peace and love ; 

Such let our conversation be ; 

The serpent blended with the dove, 

Wbdom and meek simplicity. 

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise. 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strf 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes, — 
Bright Pattern of the Christian life. 

3 O how benevolent and kind, 

How mild, how ready to forgive ! 
Be this the temper pf our^mind. 
And these the rules by which we live. 

4 Dispensing good where'er he came. 

The labours of his life were love ; 
Then, if we bear the Saviour's name. 
By his example let us move. 

6 But, O, how blind, how weak we are ! 
How frail, how apt to turn aside ! 
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Lord» we depend upon tfaj care ; 
. We ask diy spirit for our guide* 

iffTMN 239. L. M. [<f] 

Fraiie for Truth. . 

1 Rise, every heart and eyery tongue. 
Prepare a sweet, angelic song ; 
Surprising mercies must reqdre 

An angel's lay, a seraph's &e. 

2 The sun of heaven illumes the soul, 
Oceans of mercies sweetly roll. 

The heavenly streams of truth and love 
Flow freely from the Fount above. 

8 O, h&ppy day 1 we live to see 
How kind to men bur God can be r 
His greatest mercies stand confessed^ 
And Zion is divinely blessed. 

4 Thy truth and loving kindness, Lord> 
We will with holy songs record ; 

To us are richest favour? given, - 

And praises shall return to heaven. 

HYMN 240. CM. [*»J 

Crod's Promises sois. ~^ ' 

1 Mt never-ceasing songs shall show 
The roerdes of the Lord, 
And make succeeding ages koonr 
How faithful is his word. 

5 The sacred truths his lips pronounce 

Shall firm as heaven enaure ; 
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And, if he speaks a promise once. 
Eternal grace is sure. ^ 

3 His seed for ever shall possess 
A throne abovQ the skies; 
The meanest suinect of his' grace 
Shall t6 that glory rise.> 

. 4 Lord Go4 of hosts, tb/ wondrous ways 
. Are sun§ by all above ; 
And all on eardi theii:; songs shall rais^ 
To thine unchanging love. 

HYMN 241. CM. [*f [ 

Light of Trtiih. 

1 The new-bom world, immersed in ni^t) 

In gloomy horrors lay ; 
Jehovah said, Let there be light, . 
And poured the boundless day. 

2 Thus o'er the greater world, within, 

Let beams immortal shine ; 
Disperse, O Lord, the clouds of sin. 
And spread a dawn divine. 

3 Attendant on this sacred light, 

Cele^^ fire impart. 
And let the ray, that guides my sisht. 
Inflame my frozen W. 

4 Thus all the powers, this spirit knows^ 

Shall to my God be given : 
Sweet, as when Aaron's incense rose 
In fragrant clouds to heaven. 
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HYMN 343. L. M. [If] 

Gospel MiMion. 

1 Thus stpake tbe Saviour, when he sent 

His mmisters to preach his Word : 
They dirough the world obedient went, 
Ajad spread the gospel of their Lord : . 

• . • 

2 Go forth, je heralds, in my name ; 

Bid aU the world my grace receive ; 
The gospel jubilee procl^, 

And call them to repent and live. 

3 The joyful news to' all impart, ^ 

And teach them where salvation lies ; 
Bind up the broken, bleeding heart. 
And wipe the tear from weeping eyes. 

4 Be wise as serpents where you go. 

But harmless as the peaceful dove. 
And let your heaven-taught conduct show 
That you're commissioned from above. 

5 All power is vested in my hands ; 

I will protect you and defend } 
Whilst thus you follow my commands, 
Fm with you till tlie world shall end. 

ft 

HYMN 243. S. M. [ i» ] 

Gospel Preachers. 

1 How beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion's hill, 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal I 
16 
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2 Row cbarmiDg is their voice ! 

How sweet tlie tidiDgs are ! 
Zion, behold thy Saviour Kuig ; 
He reigns and triumphs here. 

3 How happy are our ears, 

That hear this joyful sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found. 

4 How highly blest our eyes. 

That see this heavenly light ; 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
iBut died without the sight. 

5 The watchmen join their voice,. 

And tuneful.notes employ ;,> 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,. 
And deserts learn the joy. 

€ The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad r 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour, and their Grod. 

HYMN 244. C. M. [**} 

GoepelFeatt. 

1 On Zion*, his most holy mounts 

God will a feast prepare. 
And Israel's sons, and Gentile lands, 
Shall in the banquet share. 

2 Marrow and fatness are the food 

His bounteous hand bestows ; 
Wine on the lees, and well refined, 
In rich abundance flows. 



THfi GOSPSI^. 183 

•3 See, to txie vilest of the vile 
A free acceptance given 4 
See rebels, by renewing grace, 
Become the heirs of heaven. 

4. The pained, the sick, the dying, now 
To ease and health restored, 
With eager appetites partake 
T^e plenties of the board. 

5 But, O, what draughts of bh'ss unknown, 

. What dainties, shall be given, 
When,' with the miUions round the throne. 
We join the feast of heaven ! 

6 There ioys, immeesurably high, 

ShaU overflow the souj^ 
And springs of life, that never dry. 
In thousand channels roll. 
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Ptovinons of Grace. 

1 How rich are thy provisions, Lordi 

Thy table fumisned from above ! 
The fruits of life o'erspread the board. 
The cup o'erflows with heavenly love. 

2 Thine ancient family, the Jews, 

Were first invited to the feast : 
We humbly take what they refuse. 
And Gentiles thy salvation taste. 

3 We are the poor, the blind, the lame, 

And help was far, and death was nigh ; 
But, at the gospel call, we came, 
And every want received supply. 
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4 Our everlasting love is doe 

To bim that ransomed sinners IdsC, 
And pitied rebels, when he knew 
The vast expenise bis love would eosL 

HYMN 346- L. M. [#} 

Gospel FkroTisioas. 

I Lord, we adore thy bounteous band, "" 

' Which spread for us this solemn feast : 
The ricbes of thy gospel stand 
Open to every willing gue^ 

3 The cup is filled with living wine 
Pressed from cel^al fruits above. 
And flows, to Itian, in every chme 
In streams of everlasting love« 

3 Then, O my soul, adore and praise 

Yoiu: God, who doth these blessings bring ; 
Attune your, haips to heavenly lays, 
And shout hosannas to your King. 

HYMN 247. 8. 7. M. [**} 

Sinners entreated. 

1 SiNNfiBs, will you scorn the message 
Sent in mercy fix>m above ? 
Every sentence O how tender i 
Every line is full of love z 

Listen to it ; 
Every line is full of love. 

3 Hear the heralds of the gospel 

News from 2Son's King proclaim. 
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7o each rebel sinner pardon. 
Free forgiveness in his name-: 

How impoitaat !' 
Free forgiveness m Ifis name. 

S Temipted «ouls, the^ bring you succour; 
Fearful hearts, they quell your (ears. 
And, vsth news ofconsolation, 
Chase away &e Mmg tears : 

Tender heralds 
Chase away the falling team. 

HYMN 248. C- M- [**] 

BleflsingB of the Gospel. 

i What glorious tidings do I hear 
From my Redeemer*s tongue ! 
I can no longer silence bear ; 
m bursCinto a.song : . 

3 The blind receive their sight wrfh joy ; 

The lame can walk abroad ; 
The dumb their loosened tongues employ ^ 
The deaf can bear the word. 

S The dead are raised to life anew ^ 

By renovating grace.; 
The glorious gospel's preached to you, 
The poor of Adam's race. 

4 O wondrous type of thing3 divine, 

When Christ displays his love, 
To raise from wo the sinking mmd. 
To reign in realms ai)ove i 
16* 
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HYMN 249. CM. [*»] 

SpTea4 of the Gospel. < 

1 Gbeat God, the nations of the earth ' 
Are by creation thine, 
And in thy works, by all beheld, 
Thy power and glory shine. 

3 But thy compassion, Lord, has sent 
Thy gospel to mankind, 
Unveiling what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in thy mind. 

3 Lord, when shall these glad tidings spread 

The spacious earth around. 
Till every tribe and every soul 
Shall hear the joyful sound ? 

4 Haste, sovereign mercy, and transform 

Their cruelty to love ; 
Soften the tiger to a lamb. 
The vulture to a dove. 

.6 Smile, Lord, on each sincere attempt 
To spread the gospel's rays ; 
And build in every heathen land 
A temple to thy praise. 

HYIVIN 260. C. M. [ *f ] 

Sinai and Zion. 

1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempest, fire, and smoke, — 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke, — 
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2 But we are c<Hne to Zioo'i^ hill, 

The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will, 
And spread jiis love abroad. 

3 Behold the U^st assonbly there, 

Whose names are writ in heaven 1 
And God, the Judge of all, declaws 
Their vilest sins for^en. 

4 The saints on earthy and all the dead, 

But one communion make ; 
All join m Christ, their Uving Head, 
^d of his grace partake. 

5 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells ii^here Jesus is 
Must be forever blest. 

HYMN 251. a M. £.»] 

Rich Treasure in enrthen Vessels. 

1 How rich thy bounty, King of kings ! 

Thy favours how divine ! 
The blessings which thy gospel brings. 
How splendidly they shine ! 

2 Gold is but dross, and gems but toys, 

Shoiild gold and gems compare ; 
How mean, when set against those joys 
Thy poorest servants share ! 

3 Yet all these treasures of thy grace 

Are lodged in urns of clay, 
And tlie weak sons of mortal race 
Immortal gifts convey. 
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4 Feebly they ^ thy glories fords, 
Yet grace the victory gives 5 
Quickly they lOQulder back to earth. 
Yet stiU the gospel li^es» ^ 

6 Such woudete power olivine effects ; 
SUqk trophies God •can raise ; 
His haad from crtunUlng dust erects 
His monuments of praise. 

HYMN 2^2. L. M. [^i 

C^ceUenfey of the Chrwtiaa Refigion. 

1 Let everlasting gloriei^ crown 

Thy head, my Saviowr and my Lord ; 
Thy bands have brought salvation down. 
Ami writ the blessings in thy word. 

2 b vain the trembling conscience seeks 

Some solid ground to rest upon ; 
With long despair the spirit breaks. 
Till we apply to Christ ^lone. 

3 How wen thy sacred truths agree ! 

How wise and holy thy commands ! 
Thy promises, how firm they be ! 

How firm our hope and comfort stand ! 

4 Should all the forms that men devise 

Assault my faith with treacherous art 
Fd call them vanity and lies, 
And bind the gospel to my heart. 
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HYMN 253. C M. [*] 

Triamph of the Gtapelk* 

1 Lord, send diy word, and let h fly, 

Armed witli thy spirit's power ; 
TeQ thousand shall confess its sway. 
And bless the saving houn 

2 Beneath the influence of thy grace. 

The barren wastes shall rise, 
With sudden greens and fruits arrived, — 
A blooming paradise. 

S True holiness shall strike its root 
In each believing heart ; 
Shall ki a growth divine arise, 
And heavenly fruits hnpart 

4 Peace, with her olives crowned, lAall stretch 

Her wings from shore to shore ; 
No trump shall rouse the rage of war, 
Nor murderous cannon roar. 

5 Lord, for those days we wait ; those days 

Are in thy word foretold :: 
Fly swifter, sun and stars, and 1)ring 
This promised ago of gold. 

HYMN 254. S. M. [^] 

Excellency of the Gospel. 

1 Behold, the heavens declare 
The glory of our God ; 
The starry firmament on high 
Proclaims his nower abroad. 
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2 But from his gospel beams 

Instruction more divine : 
Tkere God unfolds an endless day ; 
There love and mercy shine. 

3 There God reveals his laws, 

So perfeot and so pure ^ 
And there is taught that fear ofliitn, 
Which ever shall endure. 

4 There he instructs the wise, 

Reclaims the wandering ^oul, 
And brings to light those hidden joys 
Which all our griefs control. 

HYMN 255. H.M. [^] 

Gospel Day. 

1 I SING the gospel day. 

When Christ shall finish sin, ^ 
His wondrous love display, 
And conquered rebels bring : 
They prostrate fall, 
And humbly own 
That God, alone, 
Is all in all. 

2 The Saviour, Christ, must reign 

Till all his foes submit. 
And, sdyed by him from pain, 
Shallf;worship at his feet ; 
Shall prostrate fall, 
And humbly own ^ 
That God, alone, 
Is all in all. 
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3 Then death itself shall die, 
And life triumphant reign ; 
No more shall sinners sigh 
In darkness, guilt, and pain : 
Prostrate they faff. 
And humbly own 
That Grod, alonis, 
Is all in all. 

HYMN 256. L. M. [#] 

Strains of Gospel Grace. 

1 The God who once to Israel spoke, 
From Sinai's top, in fire and smoke, 
In gentler strains of gospel grace 
Invites us now to seek his face. 

2 He wears no terrors on his brow ; 
He speaks in love, from Zion, now : 
It is the voice of Jesus' blood 

That calls us, wanderers, back to God. 

3 God's servant, Moses, quaked and feared, 
When Sinai's thundering law he heard ; 
But gospel grace, with accents mild, 
Speaks to the sinner as a child. 

4 What otlier arguments can move 

The heart that slights a Saviour's love ? 
O may that heavenly power be felt. 
And cause the stony heart to melt. 
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HYMN 257. C. M. [#) 

Gospel TnmqMt. 

1 Let erery mortal ^ear attend^ 

And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an iavitrng voice. 

2 Ho, all ye hungry, starving souls. 

That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind, — 

3 Eternal Wisdom has prepared 

A soul-reviving feast. 
And bids our longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho, ye that pant for living streams, 

And pine away and die, 
Here you maj^ quench your raging thirst 
Witli springs that never dry. 

6 Dear I/>rd, the treasures of thy love 
Arc everlasting mines. 
Deeper than all our miseries are, 
More boundless than our sms. 

6 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open nigiit and day ; 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies. 
And drive our wants away. 
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HYMN 258. C. M. [if] 

ChriBt*s Invitation. 

1 TpE Saviour calls ! let every ear 

Attend the heavenly sound ; 
Ye douLting souls, dismiss your fear ; 
Hope smiles reviving round. 

2 Forjevery thirsty, longing heart, 

Here streams of faoi^ty flow ; 
And life, and health, and bliss impart 
To banish mortal wo. 

3 There springs of sacred pleasure rise 

To ease your every pain ; 
Immortal fountain, full supplies ! 
Nor shall you diirst in vain. 

4 Ye sinners, come j *tis mercy's voice ; 

The gracious call obey ; 
Mercy invites to heavenly joys, 
And can you yet delay ? 

5 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ; 

To thee let sinners fly. 
And take the bliss thy love imparts. 
And drink, and never die. 
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HYMN 259. S. M. [W] 

< 

Savioar's Voice. 

1 Hear what a Saviour's voice, 

To sinners, does proclaim ; 

O, all ye ransomed souk, rejoic^ 

In your Redeemer's name. 

2 Where sm and death have reigned, 

And all their power employed, 
There is his love a^d light maintained^ 
And heavenly truth enjoyed. 

3 The needy, starvii^ poor 

Are filled with livb^ bread j. 
The opening of the prison' door 
Proclaims the captive freed^ 

4 The thirsty, panting soul, 

That longs for springs of grace, 
Beholds celestial waters roll, 
And floods of righteousness. 

6 My God, my Saviour too, 
I would thy love proclaim. 
Partake of what is brought to view, 
And sing thy glorious name. 

HYMN 260. CM. [ b or i* ] 

V 

Gospel Invitations. 

1 Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor. 
Behold a royal feast, 
Where mercy spreads her bounteous store 
For every humble ,guest. 
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2 See, Jesus stands with open arms ; 

He calls, he bids you come : 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms ; 
But, see, there yet 4s room. 

3 In Jesus^ condescending heart 

Both love and pity meet ; 
Nor will he bid the soul depart. 
That trembles at his feet. 

4 Come, then, and with his people taste 

The blessings of his love. 
While hope attends the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 

HYMN 261. L. M. [*f] 

Invitation. 

1 Come, fellow sinners, come away ; 

Behold the fast-declining sun ; 
No- longer in the market stay ; 
'TIS time our labours were begun. 

2 O be not faithless in the Lord : 

Whate'er is right we shall receive'; 
If we but hearken to his word^ 
He will immortal treasures give. 

3 Lord, in thy vineyard we appear. 

To labour in the works of love ; 
O may we be thy mercy's care. 
Nor from thy precepts ever rove. 

4 And when thy labourers all come home^ 

May each, with joy, thy goodness see ^ 
Nor fault what boundless grace has done> 
In setting man from bondage free. 
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HYMN 262. C. M. [#] 

God Ib Love. 

1 Come, ye that know and love the Lord, 

And raise your thoughts above ; 
Let every heart and voice accord . 
To sing that God is Love. 

2 This precious U'uth his word declares. 

And all his mercies prove ; 
Jesus, the Gift of gifts, ^pears 
To show tiiat God is Love. 

3 Behold his patience bearing long 

With those who from him rove, 
Till mighty grace their hearts- subdue, 
To teach them God is Love. 

4 O may we all, while here below, 

This blessing well improve, 
Till nobler praise, in brighter worlds, 
Proclaim that God is Love. 

HYMN 263. 7s. M. [*f] 

Christ's Invitations. 

1 Come, said Jesus' sacred voice. 
Come, and make my path your choice ; 
I will guide you to your home : 
Weary pilgrim, hither come. 

2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn. 
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn ; 
Long hast roamed the barren waste. 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste. 
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3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain. 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Ye, whos^ weeping, sleepless eyes 
Watch to see the morning rise 5 — 

4 Ye "by fiercer anguish torn, 

In remorae for guilt who mourn. 
Here repose- your lieivy care : 
Who the stings of guilt can bear ? 

3 Sinner, come ; for here is found 
Balm tiiat Hows for every wound, 
P^ace diat ever shall endure, 
Resst eternal^ sacred, sure* 

HYMN 264. CM. [#] 

Inyitation* 

1 Ye, favoiared children 6f the Lord, . 

Ye loved, ye ransomed race, 
. Come, listen to the cheering word 
Of our Redeemer's grace. 

2 O come ; attend the Saviour's call; 

He only life can give ; 
His gracious voice proclaimed to all 
Is, Ccwne, believe, and live. 

.3 But man, regardless of hF§ words, 
From Jesus doth depart ; 
The joyful sound no life aSbrds 
His unbelieving heart. 

4 Hasten, O God, that gforious day. 

In thine own plan designed, 
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When tbou wilt take the veil away 
From each benighted mind. 

5 Then sinners shaB with grateful hearts 
The Saviour's name addre ; 
And carnal mind, with subtly arts, 
Shall tempt their souls no more. 

HYMN 265. CM. [:^j 

Angelic IiivHati(m. 

1 See the kind angels at the gates^ 

Inviting us to come ; 
There Jesus, the Forerunner, waits, • 
To welcome pilgrims home.- 

2 There, on a green and flowery mount, 

Our weary souls shall sit, 
And with transporting joy« recount 
The labours of our ^t. 

3 No vam discourse shall fill our tongue, 

Nor trifles vex our ear ; 
Infinite grace shall be our song. 
And heaven rejoice to hear. 

4 Eternal ^ory to the King . 

That brought us safely through ; 
Our tongue shfl never cease to siqg, 
And endless praise renew. 

HYMN 266. L. M. [ <♦ ] 

Jesus' Call. 

1 Come, all ye weary, fainting souls. 
Ye heavy laden sinners, come ; 
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I'll give you rest from all your toils, 
And lead you to my heavenly home. 

4 

2 Ye shall find rest, that learn of^me ; 

Fm of a meek and lowly itiind ; 
But passion rages Uke the sea,. 
And pride is restless as the wind^ 

3 Blest is the man whose shoulders take 

My yoke, and bear it with delight : 
My yoke is easy to his neck ; 

My grace shall make the burden light 

4 Jesus, we come, at thy command, 

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal, 
Resign our spirits to thy hand, 
To, rule and guide us at thy will. 

HYMN 267. S & 7s. M. [*r] 

Call to Zion. 

1 Praise to-God, the great Creator, 
- Bounteous Source of every joy. 

He whose hand upholds all nature, 
He whose word can all destroy ! . 

Saints, with pious zeal attending. 
Now the grateful tribute raise ; 

Solemn songs, to heaven ^^iending^ 
Join the universal praise. 

2 Here indulge each grateful feeling ) 

Lowly bend with contrite souls ; 
Here, his milder grace pevealing, 

Here no peal of thunder rolls : 
Lo, the sacred page before us 

Bears the promise of his love, 
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Full of mercy to restore us, 
Mercy beaming from afbove. 

3 Every secret fault confesang. 

Deed unrighteous, thought of sin, 
Seize, O seize the pro&red blessing, 

Grace from God, and peace withm ! 
Heart ftnd voice with rapture swelling, 

Still the song of glory raise ; 
On the theme immortal dwelling, 

Join the universal praise. ^ 



a- 
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HYMN 268. CM. [#] 

Excellency of Scripture. 

1 Father of mercies, in thy word 

What endless glory shines ; 
Forever be thy name adored, 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustlegik'^riches find ; 
Riches above what earth can grant. 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows. 

And 3aelds a rich repast ; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 
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4 O may these heavenly pages be 

My study and dehght ; . 
And still new beauties may I see. 
And still increasing light. 

5 IXvine Insttucter, gracious Lord, 

Be thou forever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 

HYMN 269. CM., [*] 

• The ScripitarM. 

1 Laden with guilt, and full of fears^ 

I come to thee, my Lord j 
For not a ray of hope appears 
But in thy holy word. 

2 The volume of my Father's grace 

Does all my grief as^iage ; 
Here I behold my Saviour's face 
In every sacred page. 

3 Here living water gently flows, 

To wash me from my sin ; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein. 

4 This is the judge that ends the strife, 

Where sense and reason fail ; 
My guide to everlasting life. 
Through all this gloomy vale.* 

-5 May thy wise counsels, O my God, 
These roving feet command, 
I^st I forsake the happv road 
That leads to thy rignt hand. 
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HYMN 270. CM. [if] 

Glory of the Sacred Pages. 

1 What glory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic like the sun ! 
It gives a light to every age ; 
It givesj but borrows none. 

2 His hand that gave it still supplies 

His gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. ' 

3 Let everlasting thanks be thine, 

For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

4 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The paths of trudi and love ; 
Till glory break upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 

HYMN 271. L. M. l^] 

Nature and Scripture compared. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory. Lord ; 

In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 

And nights and days thy power confess ; 
But, lo, the Volume thou ha$l.writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 
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3 Not shall thy spreading gospel rest, 

Till through the world thy truth has run 3 
TiD Christ lias all the nations blest, 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

4 Gr^at Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 

Bless the dark wqrld with heavenly fight : 
Thy. gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws iare pure, thy judgments right. 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven r 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven 

HYMN 272. S. M. [ if ] 

Perfection olr God*g Word. . 

1 Behold, the morning sun 

Begins his gbrious way 5 
His beams through all the nations run. 
And Efe and li^ht convey. 

2 But where the gospel comes. 

It spreads diviner light ; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 

3 How perfect is thy word ! 

And all thy judgments just ! 
For ever sure thy promise. Lord, 
And men securely trust. 

4 My gracious God, how plain 

Are thy^^ic^tions given ! 
O maytl^g^i* read in vain^ 
But ImPt^ path to heaven. 
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HYMN 273. C. M. [»] 

Conquests of <jrod*s Word. 

1 The thirsty earth receives the rain. 

And drinks the cooling showe^ ; 
Fresh verdure re-adorns the plain, > 
And wakes the drooping flowers* 

2 The blushing mead, the fertile field. 

Shall be with blessings filled ; 
And seed to him. in plenty yield, 
Who has its bosom tilled. 

3 The living word of life divine 

Its conquests shall extend, 

Till every heart, in every clime, 

Shall in submisdoo bend. . 

* 

4 Unmterrupted praise shall flow 

From every creature's tongue, 
And psalms and hymns by all below 
In choral strains be sung. 

HYMN 274. L. M. [ # ] 

Scriptttre Teachings. 

1 Bright Source of intellect above. 
Father of spirits and of love, 

O dart, with energy unknown. 
Celestial beamings from thy tlirone. 

2 Thy sacred book we would survey, 
EnKghtened with that heavenly day, 
And seek thine influence with the word, 
To teach our souls to know the Lord. 
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3 ^ shall our children learn the road 
That leads them to their fathers' God, 
And, formed by lessons so divine, 
Shall in&nt mmds with knowledge shine. 

4 So shall the haughty soul submit, 
With children placed at Jesus' feet ; 
The noisy swell of pride shall cease, 
And thy sweet voice be heard in peace. 

% 

/ 

' HYMN 275. CM. [ *f J 

Delight lA the Word of God. 

1 O flow I love thy holv kw ! 
' 'Tis daily my delight. 
And thence my meditations draw 
Diyinei advice by night. 

5 My waking eyes JNrevent the day, 

To meditate thy word ; 
My soul with longing melts away^ 
To hear thy gospel, Lord. 

3 No treasures so enrich the mind, 

Nor shall thy word be sold 

For loads of silver, weU refined, 

Nor heaps of shimng gold^ 

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop, 

Thy promises of grace 
Are pillars to support my hope, 
And elevate ray praise* 
18 



/ 

206 THE 8CBIPTDRES. 



HYMN 276. L. P. M. [ * ] 

Holy SiSriptiires. \ 

1 How precious, Lord^ thy holy word ! 
Whait light and joy its truths afibrd 

To souls benighted and distressed ! 
Thy precepts guide our doubtful way \ 
Thy love forbids our feet to stf ay j 

Thy ptomise leads our hearts to test. 

2 From the discoveries of thy liaw, 
The perfect rules of life we draw ; 

These are our study and delight :' 
Not honey so invites the taste, 
Nor gold that hath the furnace past 

Appears so pieasing to the sight. 

3 Thy thpeateoings wake our slumberiog eyies^ 
And warn us where our danger Ues > 

But 'tis thy holy gospel, L(»rd, 
That makes the guilty conscience clean^ 
Converts the soul, subdues our sin, 

And gives a free, but large reward* 

HYMN 277. CM. [ *t ] 

Consolation from the Scriptures. 

1 Lord, we would make thy word our joy, 
Our lasting heritage ; 
May ithis our noblest powers employ. 
Our warmest thoughts engage. 

3 TTis like the sun, a heavenly light, 
That guides us ^ the day. 
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And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

2 0, 'tis a land jof wealth unknown, 
Where q[)rings*of life arise ; 
There seeds of endless bliss are sown, 
There boundless glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners have. 
It makes our sorrows blessed ; 
It showd a home J}eyond the grave, 
• And an eternal rest. 

HYMN 278. L. M. [^] 

Glorious Word. 

1 When Israel through the desert passed, 

A fiery pillar went before. 
To guide them through tlie desert waste. 
And lessen th^ fatigues they t bore. 

2 Such is thy glorious word, O God ! 

*Tis for our Jigbt and guidance given ; 
It sheds a lustre all abroad, 

And points the path tq bliss and heaven. 

3 It fills the soul with sweet delight. 

And quickens its inactive powers ; 
It sets our wandering footsteps right. 
Displays thy love, and kindles ours. 

• 

4 Its promises rejoice our hearts ; 

Its doctrines are divinely true .; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts. 
And comforts and instructs us t^^. 
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HYMN 279. S. M. [ *t ] . 

Scripture a Guide. 

1 How choice the book divine, 

By inspiration given ! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
. To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 It cheers our drooping heai^ 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy, it still imparts. 
And quells our rising fears. 

3 This lamp, through all the night 

Of life, shall guide our way, 
Till we behold the clearer iighc . ^ 
^ Of an eternal day. ^ 
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HYMN 280. CM. [41] 

Triumph of Christianity. 

1 O'er mountain tops, the mount of God 

In latter days shall rise 
Above the summits of the hills. 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

2 To this, the joyful nations round, 

All tribes and tongues, shall flow ; 
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XJp to this mountain of their God, 
With songs of triumph go. 

^ The beams that shinie from Zion's hill 
Shaft lighten every, land y 
The King who reigns in Sdem's towers 
Shall the, whole world oommand. 

V 

4 No war shall rage ; no hostile feuds 
Disturb those peaceful jears z 
To plough-shares men shall beat their swords 
To pruning-hooks their spears. 

6 No longer host, encountering iiost, 
Shall. crowds. of slain d^lore ; 
They^ll lay the martial trumpet by, 
And study wsr no more. 

HYMN 281, H. M. [Ifor b] 

. Jubilee. 

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 

The gladly s^emo. sound ; 
Let ail the nations know, 
To earth's remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is come : 
Kefeurn, ye ransomed sinnet^, home. 

2 Behold the Son of God, 

Commissioned from above, 
To all the human race. 

The Messenger of lovp .: 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home* 

3 Hie gospel trumpet he^, 

The news of pardoning grace ; 
18* 
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Ye happj souk, draw near ; 
Behold your Saviour's face t 
The year of jutilee is come ; 

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. * 

» 

4 Jesus, OUT great High Priest, 
The Facer's loVe displayed ; 
Ye weary spirjts, rest ; 

Ye mourning souls, be glad : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners^ horne^ 

HYMN 282. P. M. £*f] 

New JerumUem. 

1 AwAT with our sorrow and fear ; 

We soon shall recover our home ; 
The city of saints shall appear, 

The day pf eternity come : 
From earth wje shall quickly remove, . 

And mount to our native abode. 
The house of our Father above, 

The palace of angels and God^ 

2 By faith we already behold 

That loyely Jerusalem here -; 
Her walls are of jasper and gold ; 

As crystal her buildings are clear ^ 
Immovably founded in grace. 

She stands as she ever hath stood* 
And brightly her Builder displays. 

And flames with the glory of Goi 

^ No need of the sun in that day, 

Which never is followed by ni^it, 
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IVhere Christ does his brightness display, 
A pure and^'a pwmanent light : 

The Lamb is their Light and their Sun, 
And lo, by reflection, they shine^ 

'With Jesus ineffably one, 
' And bright in effulgence divine J 

HYMN -383. CM. [*»] 

HoaTCnly 2ioii. 

1 BEHOLD, OB Zion's hqavcttly^ shore, 

A pure and countless band, 
Whose ^conflicts and whose toils are o'er, 
In glorious order stand. 

2 From earth's remotest bounds tliey came. 

From tribulations great, 
And, through the victories of the Lamb, 
' Have reached the heavenly state* 

.3 Their robes are washed in Jesus' blood 
From every stain of sin ; 
They stand befoi*e the throne of God, 
Aiid of bis mercies sing. 

4 Hunger and thirst they know no more, 
From burning heats refreshed ; 
The Lamb shall feed them from his store. 
And give them endless rest. 

.5 God all their tears shall wipe away. 
And they his wonders tell, 
While in his temple they shall stay, 
And God with them shall dwelL 
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HYMN 284. CM, [ # ] 

New Creation. 

1 When will the eyelids of that mom 

Open upon our sight, 
When all creation shall be bofn. 
And day disperse thet night? 

2 When \vill the Sun of Rigbtepusness, 

With healing' in his wings. 
The nunierous sons of Adam l)Ies^ 
With love's. eternal springs f 

^ The promised day will sorely come ; 
Its brightness shall unfold 
What Jesus hath for 'mortals <lone9 
While we with joy behold. 

4 A new creation then shall rise 
By the Abnjgltty^s hand, 
And, though the old creation dies, ^ 
The new shaH always stand. 

HYMN 285. C. M. M 

New Jenualem deoodndinf . 

1 Lo, what a glorious sight appears 

To our believing eyes ! 
The earth and sea shall pass away. 
And yonder rolling skies. 

2 From heaven above, where God resid' 

That bo\jf happy place, 
The New «ferusalem comes down. 
Adorned with shining grace. 
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I 
\ 

3 Attending angels siiCNit for pj^ 

Celestial armies sing ; 
Mortals^ behold the sacred seat 
Of your descending King. ' 

4 His own soft band shall wipp &e tears 

From every ,weeping>eye ; 
. And pains, and groans,^ and griefs, and feais, 
Anid death itself, sbaU dje. 

d How long, dear Savioui^'O how kmg 
Shall this bright hour delay ? 
Fly swifter round, ye.wheels of time. 
And bring the welcome day* 
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HYMN 286. h. M. [*»] 

Salvation hy Grace. 

1 Now to ^the power of God supreme 

Be everlasting honours given ; 
He saves from an, — ^we bless his name,— 
And calls our wandering feet to heaven. 

2 Not for our duties or deserts, 

But of his own abundant grace. 
He works salvation in our hearts,^ 
And forms a people for his praise. 

S Twas his own purpose that begun 
To rescue sinners doomed to die ; 
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He gave us grace in Christ his Son, 
Before be spread the starry sky. 

4 Jesus, the Lqrd, ^peared at last, 

And made his Father's counsels known ; 
Declared the great transactions past, 
And brought immortal blessings clown. 

5 He died ! and, in that dreadM nigbt. 

Did all the powers of death destroy ; 
Risings he brou^ our heaven to light, 
And took possession of the joy. 

HYMN 287. L. M. { ^ J 

Mom of Salvatioa. 

1 Awake the song that gave to earth 
SabatioQ iu IiximaQ\iel!s birth { 
Angelic tongues the strain began,— 
Twas peace on earth, goo^ will to man. 

2 Celestial peace ! and is it ours 

To strike the harp on Salem's towers? 
To welcome back the dove that brings 
The balm of healing in her wings ? 

3 She comes ! and, lo, the orphan's wail 
No longer Joads the passing gale ; 
Contentment sheds her sacred calm, 
And nature owns the sovereign charm. 

4 She comes ! and banner, spear and plume* 
That led to conquest and the tomb. 
Wreathed with the olive, now adorn 

The triumph of salvation's mora. 
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HYMN 288. C. M. [#J 

f 

Salvation. 

1 Sa|.tation ! O the joyiul sound ! 

Tis pleasure to our eari j 
A sovereign balm for every wound^ 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Biiried in sorrow and in sin. 

At death's dark door vfehy^ 
But we arise, by grace divine. 
To see a heavenly, day. 

3 Salvation I let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around. 
While all the armies: of ihe^sky 
Conspire to raise tha sound. 

HT»IN289. L. M. [#] 

Salvation by Christ. 

1 Salvation is for ever nigh 

The souls that love and trust the Lord ^ 
And grace, descending from on high, 
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford. 

2 Now truth and mercy meet on earth, 

In Christ, for our salvation given ; 
And, by a new celestial birth, 

He fits us for the courts of heaven. 

3 His peace and glory shall abound, 

Religion dwell on eartli again ; 
Its balmy comforts spread around, 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. 
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4 By him we have access to God ; 

Our wandering feet shall stray no more | 
While his salvation shmes ahroad, 

We'll praise his justice, love, and power. 

HYMN 290. S. M. [4^] 

Prak» for SalTAtioQ. 

1 Sing to Jehovah's name. 

And in his strength rejoice ; 
When his salvation is our thetne. 
Exalted be our voice. 

3 With thanks approach his sight. 
And hymns of honour sme ; 
The Lord's a God of ^boundless mighty 
The whole creation's King^ 

3 Let princes, angels, know. 

How mean their natures seem ; ' 

Those gods on high, and gods below. 

When once compared with him. 

4 Earth, with its caverns deep, 

Lies in his spacious hand ; 
He fixed the seas what bounds to keep, 
And where the hills must stand. 

6 Come, humble souls, adore, — 
Come, kneel before his face ; * 
O may the creatures of his power 
Be children of hb grace ! 
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HYMN 291. L, M. [*f] 

Eternal Life by Grace. ^ 

1 Etebnal life ! bow sweet the sound, 

To sinnent who in bondage sigh : 
Publish the bliss the world around ; 
Echo the joys, ye worlds on high. 

2 Eternal life ! how will it reign. 

When, mounting from this breathless clod, 
The soul, discharged from sin and pain. 
Ascends to meet its Father, Grod ! 

3 Eternal life ! O how refined 

The joys, the triumphs how divine. 
When we, in body and in mind. 
Shall in the Saviour's image shine ! 

4 Holy and heavenly is the soul, 

Where dwells a hope so bright as this ; 
We wish and long to reach the goal. 
And seize the prize of ^dtess bliss. 

HYMN 292. H. M. [*f] 

Salvation of the World. 

1 Let earth and heaven agree, 

Angels and men be joined, 
To celebrate with me 

The Saviour of mankind : 
To praise the all-redeeming Lamb, 
And bless the sound of Jesus' name, 

2 Jesus, transporting sound ! 

The joy of earth and heaven ; 
19 
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No other help is found. 
No other name is given. 
By which we can salvation have ; 
But Jesus came the world to saye. 

3 O, for a trumpet's voice, 
On all the world to call, 
To bid their, hearts rejoice 
In him who died for all ! 
For ^11, my Lord was crucified. 
For all, for all, my Saviour died ! 

HYMN 293. CM. [*f] 

Faith in the Promise of Salvation. . 

1 Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme, 
And speak some boundless thing ; 
The mighty works, or mightier name^ 
Of our eternal King. 

8 TcU of his wondrous faithfuln^s^i 
And sound his power abroad ; 
Smg the sweet promise of his grace, 
And the periormbg God. 

3 Fh>claim salvation from the Lord 

For wretched, dying men ; 
His hand has writ the sacred word 
With an immortal pen. ' 

4 Ennraved as in eternal brass, 

The mighty promise shines ; 
Nor can the powers of darkness raze 
Those everlasting lines. 
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HYIVIN 394. 7s. M. l^] 

Salyation by Redeeming Love. 

1 Now begin &e heayenly themej 
Sing aloud in Jesus' name : 
Ye, who his salvation prove,. 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

3 Te, who see the Father's «race 
Beaming m the Saviour^s lace, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

3 Welcome, all by sm oppressed. 
Welcome to his sacred rest : 
Nothing brought him from abovoj 
Nothmg but redeeming love. 

4 When hb spirit leads us home, 
When we to his glQry come. 
We shall all the tubess prove 
Of our Lord's redeeming love. 

5 Hither, then, your music brin^. 
Strike aloud each cheerful string ; 
Mortals, join the host above. 
Join to praise redeeming love. 

HTRIN 295. 8 & 7s. M. [ *f ] 

God of Salvation. 

1 Hail, the God of our salvation, 
Triumph m redeeming love ! 
liCt us all, with exultation, 
Imitate the blest above. 
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2 Light of those whose dreary dwelling 

Bordered on the shades of deatb» 
He hath, by his grace revealing, 
Scattered all the clouds beneath. 

3 Father, Source of all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded Love thou art ; 
Hail, the God of our salvation, 
Praise him, every thankful heart ' 

4 Joyfully on earth adore him, 

Till in heaven we take our place 4 
There, enraptured, fall before hira, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

HYMN 296. S.M [i^] 

■ , _ 

Celestial Grace. 

1 Raise your triumphant songs 

To an immortd tune j 
Let the wide earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace hath done. 

2 Sing how eternal Love 

Its brightest Image chose, 
And bade him raise our sinful race 
From their abyss of woes. 

3 Now, sinners, dry your tears j 

Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 

Bow to the sceptre of his love. 

Arid take the offered peace. 

/ 4 Lord, we obey thy call ; 
We lay ah humble claim 
To the salvation thou hast brought^ 
And love and praise thy. name. 
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HYMN 297. CM. [ # ] 

Grace perfected in Glory. 

t How rich thy favours, God of grace ! 
How various, how divine I 
Full as the ocean they afe poured, 
And bright as heaven they shiue. 

3 God to eternal glory calls, 

And points the wondrous way 
To those bright realms of peace and joy, 
Where feigns unclouded day. 

3 The .songs of- everlasting years 
That mercy shall attend, 
Which leads, through sufierings of ah hour. - 
To joys that never end. 

HYMN 29^8. CM, [^] 

Nature and Grace. 

1 Indulgent Father, how divine, 

' How rich thy bounties are ! 
Through nature^s anXple round they shine^ 
Thy goodness to declare. 

2 But in the nobler work of grace 

Unbounded mercy smiles. 
Reflected frohi the Saviour's face, 
And every fear beguiles. 

3 Such wonders. Lord, while we survey. 

To thee our thanks shall rise, 
When morning ushers in the day, 
Or evening veils the skies. 
19* 
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4 When gliminering life resigns it^ flame. 

Thy praise shall tune our breath ; 
The sweet remembrance of thy name 
Shall ^d the i^des of death 

5 But, O, how blessed our songs, shall rise 

In glad seraphic lay, 
When all thy glories meet oi;tr eyes 
Through an eternal day. 

HYMN 299. L. M. £ it ] 

EzcellfiDcy of Grace. 

1 To thee my heart, eternal Kingj^ 
Would now its thankful tribute bring ; 
To thee its humble homage raise, 

In songs of ardent, grateful praise. 

2 All nature show^ thy boundless love, 
In worlds below, and worlds above ; 
But in thy sacred word I trace 
The richest glories of thy grace. 

3 There Jesus bids our sorrows cease, 

And gives the labouring conscience peace , 
Raises our gratefulfeelings high. 
And points to mansions in the sky. 

4 For grace like this, O may our song 
Through endless years thy praise prolong, 
And distant climes thy name adore. 

Till time and nature are no more ! 
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HYMN 300. CM. [** or b ] 

Sufficiency of Grace. 

1 Why does your face, je humble soubi 
Those mournful colours wear i 
What doubts are these that waste your faitbi 
And nourish your despair ? 

3 What though your migh^ guilt bejrond 
The wide creation go^ 
And hath its strong foundations laid 
Deep as the shades below ? 

3 See, here an endless ocean flows 

Of never-failing grace ! 
Behold, a dying Saviour^ veins 
The sacred flood increase ! 

4 It rises high, and drowns the hills. 

Has neither shore nor bound : 
Now, if we search to find our sins, 
Our sins can ne'er be found. 

5 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace 

That buries all our faults, 
And pardoning blood, that swells above 
* Our foUIes and our thoughts. 

HYMN 301. L. M. [*f] 

<3nce of God through 'Chrkt. 

1 Immortal God, on thee we caSi 
The great Origmal of all J 
By thee we are, to thee we tend, 
CKir sure Support, our glorieus End. 
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2 We praise thy free, thy heavenly grace. 
Which pitied our revolted race, 

And Jesus, our victorious Head, 
The Captain of salvation made. 

3 He, thine eternal love decreed. 
Should many sons to glory lead ; 

And rich supplies through him are given, 
To fit us for the joys of heaven. 

4 A scene of wonders here we see, 
Worthy thy Son, and worthy thee : 
This theme shall now inspire our tongues. 
And raise in heaven our noblest songs. 

HYMN 302. CM. [^or b] 

TranBformiag Graco. 

1 Mt God, the visits of thy face 

Afford superior joy 
To all the flattering, world can give, 
Or mortal hopes employ. 

2 But clouds and darkness intervene ; 

My brightest joys decline ; 
And earth's gay trifles oft ensnare 
This wandering heart of mine. 

3 Lord, guide my rovmg heart to thee ; 

Unsatisfied I stray : 
Break through the shades of sense and sm 
With thy enlivening ray. 

4 Lord, raise my faith, my hope, my neart. 

To those transporting joys ; 
Then shall I scorn each little snare 
Which this vain world employs. 
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5 O, let thy beams resplendent shine, 

And every cloud remove ; 
Transform my powers, and (It my soul 
For happier scenes above. 

« 

HYMN 303. C.M. [»] 

Infloence^of Grace. 

1 Mt Grod, what silken cords are tliin'e ! 

How soft, and yet how strong ! 
Whilst power, and trutli, and graqe, combine 
To araw our souls along. 

2 When crushed beneath the heavy yoke 

Of folly and of sin, 
Thy hand our iron bondage broke, 
Our grateful hearts to win. 

3 The guilt of twice ten thousand sins 

Thy mercy takes away : 
Thy promise, when the war begins, 
Secures tlie crowning day. 

4 Comfort, through all this vale of tears, 

In rich profusion flows : 
The glory of unnumbered years 
Eternity bestows. 

6 Drawn by such cords, we onward move, 

Till round thy throne we meet. 
And, captives in the chains of love, 
Fall at our Conqueror's feet. 



1 
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HYMN 304. S. M. [ *f ] 

Grace. "^ 

1 Grace, 'tis a charming soimdi 

Harmonious to the ear : 
Heaven with ihe echo shall resound, 
And all tlie earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived the way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous "plan. 

3 Grace taught niy roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet. 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 

Through everlasting days : . 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
Aiid well deserves the praise. 

HYJVIN 305. C. M. [** or b ] 

Display of divine Grace. 

1 When God revealed his gracious name, 
And changed my mournful state, 
My rapture seemed a pleasing dream. 
The grace appeared so great 

3 The world beheld the glorious change. 
And did thy hand confess : 
My ^ong^hMfce out in unknown strains, 
And.sHl^l^rprising grace. 
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3 The Lord can clear the darkest sides. 

Can give us day for night, 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 

4 Let tho$e who sow m sadness wait 

Till the rich harvest come , 
They shall confess their sheaves are greatf 
Arid shout the blessings homel 

m 

HYMN 306. H. M,, [*»] 

Grace Triumphant 

1 Before the world was made, 

Or sip or planets shone, 
Salvatbn's base was laid 

In God's anointed Son, 
Who came to spread the^ truth abroad^ 
And reconcile a world to God. 

2 By mercy's hand upheld, 

Firmly his purpose stands : 
What love his bosom filled ! 

What kmdness moved his hands ! 
What pity warmed his pleading breat^ 
Who meekly blest hk foes in deatji ! 

3 Now, raised to realois above^ 

Where boundless mercies shine, 
. WiU Christ £pFget his love? 

Forget this heart of mine ? 
O, no.; bis favours never end ; 
He's there, as here, the sinner's Friend. 

4 Hail, all-triumphant hour 

Ld which my Saviour rose ! 
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The grave has lost its ppwer ; 
My soul, forget thy woes; 
Widely he'll spread his grace abroad, 
• And safely guide a world to God. 
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HYMN 307. 8 1. L.Mr [**] 

Faith in God. 

1 God is our Hefuge and Defence, 

In trouble our unfailing Aid ; 
Secure in his omnipotence, 

What foe can make our soul afraid ? 
Yea, though the earth's foundations rock. 

And mountains down the gulf be hurled, 
His. people smile amid the shock ; 

They look beyond tliis transient world. 

2 Thither let fervent faitli aspire ; 

Our treasure and our heart be there ; 
O for a seraph's wing of fire — 

No, on the mightier wings of prayer, 
We reach at once tlKit last retreat. 

And, ranged among the ransomed tlirong. 
Fall with the elders at bis feet 

Whose name alone inspires their song. 

3 All, soon, how so(H1, our spirits droop, 

Unwont die air of heaven to breatlie ; 
Yet God, in very deed, will stQop, 
' And dwell himself with men beneath. 
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Come to thy living temples, then, 

As in the ancient times appear } 
Let earth be paradise again, 

And man, O God, thma image here. 

t 

» s 

HYMN 308. L. M. [*f ] 

We walk by Faith, not by Sight. 

1 Tia by the faith of joys to come 

We walk throtigh deserts dark as night ; 
Till we arfiye at heaven, our home. 
Faith is our guide and truth our li^t. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies ; 

She makes the pearly gates appear ; 
Far into distaiit worlds she pries, 
' And brings eternal glories near. . - .; 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert throu^jV;- ' 

While faith receives a heavenly ray. 

Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 

And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abram, by divine command, 

Left his own house to walk with God : 
His faith beheld die promised land. 
And fired his zeal along the road. 

HYMN 309. CM. [*f] 

Vision of Faith.' 

t High on the mountain's towering head, 

' While darkness veils the sky, 

Faith stands, and, through the stormy cloud, 

Directs her anxious eye. 
2o 
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2 Amidst the gloom, the welccxne rays 

With cheering lustre shme, 
And open to her ardent gaze ' 
A world of bliss divine. 

3 The yawning gulf, that howled beneath. 

Has ceased its angry roar. 
The surging waves have spent their fbrce^ 
And died upon the ishore. 

4 Far in the distance faith beholds 

A flood of heavenly lights 
Now spreads her pinions, and directs 
To heaven her ardent flight. 

5 Far, far beyond this nether world, 

Where sm and sorrow grow, 
She seeks and finds that endless rest. 
Where joys unceasing flpw. 

HYMN 310. S. M. [*f] 

LtTiiig by Faith. 

1 Bt faith may Jesus dwell 

In our believing hearts ; 
While he that love which none can tell 
In streams of grace, imparts. 

2 Then may we comprehend. 

With all the saints in light, 
And see his boundless grace extend. 
And know its depth and height. 

3 Then, filled with every grace. 

From strength to strength well go, 
While Jesus shows his smiling face 
In every scene of wo* 



FAITH AND HOPE. 231 

4 Soon we sbafl victors be^ 

And crowns of glor^ wear ; 
In endless peace our Captain see. 
And dwell forever there. 

HYMN 311. C. M. [*f] 

jAwtas ^aith. 

1 BfisTAKEN souls^tbat dream of heaven, 

And make their empty boast 

Of inward jpjs, and sins forgiven, 

While *they are- slaves to lust ! 

2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 

If faith be cold and dead ; 
None but a living power unites 
To Christ, the living Head. 

3 ^is faith that purifies the heart } 

Tb faith that works by love ; 
That bids all sinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts above. 

4v This faith shall every fear control. 
By its celestial power ; 
With holy trium{^ fill the soul, 
In death's approaching hour. 

HYMN 312. L. M. [*f] 

Victoribus Faith. 

1 Awake, our souls ; away, our fears ; 
Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake, and run the heavenly race. 
And put a cheerful courage on. 
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2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road, 

And mortal spirits tire and faint ;^ 
But they forget the mighty God, , 
Who feeds, the strength of every saint. 

3 From thee, the overflowing Spring, 

Believers drink a fresh supply, 
While such as trust dieir native strength 
SbaK melt away^ and droop, and die. 

4 Swift as an eagle cuts the aif , 

We'll mount aloft to thine abode : 
Oii wmgs of love to Jesus fly. 
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. 

HYMN 313. CM. [If] 

Power of Faith. 

1 Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss, 

And saves us from its snares ; 
Its aid in every duty brings, 
And softens aU our cares. 

2 It quells the raging flames of sin, 

And lights the sacred fire 
Of love to God and heavenly things, 
And feeds the pure desire. 

3 The wounded conscience knows its power 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer. 
And make the dybg live. 

4 Wide it unveils celestial worlds. 

Where deathless pleasures reign j 
And bids us seek our portion there. 
Nor bids us seek in vain. 
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5 On that bright prospect may we rest, 
Till this frail body dies ;. 
And tlien, on faith's triumphant wings, 
To endless glory rise. 

HtMN 314. O. M. [*f ] 

God our Helper. 

1 The Lord appears my Helper now, 
Nor b my faith afraid 
Of what the sons of earth can do^ 
Since heaven affords me aid. 

3 Tls isafer, Lord, to hope in thee. 
And have my God my Friend, 
Than trust ia, men of high degree. 
And on their truth depend* 

3 Like bees my foes beset me round, 
A large and aijgry swarm ; 

But I shall all their rage confound 
By thme almighty arm. 

4 Tis through the Lord my heart is strong ; 
In him my lips rejoice : 

While his salvatixHi is my song. 
How chearful is my voice ! 

HYMN 315. L. M. [#] 

Soaring by Faith. 

] There is a glorious world on high, 
Resplendent with eternal day ; 
Faith views the blissful prospect nigh, 
And God's own word reveals tlie way. 
20* 
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2 Th^re shall the servants of the Lord 

With never-fading lustrie shine ; 
Surprbing honour, large reward, 
Conferred on man by love divine ! 

3 How happy, then, the truly wise, 

Who learn -and keep the sacried road ; 
How happy they whom Heaven employs. 
To turn rebellious men to God. 

4 On mags of iaith and j^ong desire 

O may our spirits daily ^e, 
And reach, at last, the shiniitg choir, 
In brighter mansions of .the skies.. 

HYMN 316; L. M. [bori*] 

Faith in God in a Time of Distress. 

1 Should famine o'er the mounuQg field 

Extend her desolating reign. 
Nor spring her blooming beauties yield, 
Nor autumn sweU the ripening grain , 

2 Should lowing herds and bleating sheep 

Around then: famished master die. 
And hope itself, expiring, weep. 

Whilst life deplores its last supply ; — 

3 Amidst the dark, the deathful scene, 

If I can say. The Lord is mine. 
The joy shall triumph o'er the pain. 
And glory dawn, though life decline. 

4 The God of my salvation lives ; 

My nobler life he will sustain ; 
His word immortal vigour gives. 
Nor shall my hope or trust be jTIri 
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• 

5 Thy presence, Lord, can cheer my heart, 
Though every eaithly comfort die ; 
Thy love can bid my pair) depart, 
And raise my sacred jpleasures high. 

HYaiN 317. L. M. [it] 

f*aith ID tl)e invisible God. 

1 Alhightt and imbiortal King, 

Thy peerless splendours none can bear ; 
But darkness veils seraphic eyes. 
When God with all his glory's there. 

2 Yet iaith can pierce the awful gloom, 

The great Invisible can see. 
And widi its tremblings mingle joy. 
In fixed regards, great God, to thee. 

3 This one petiticxi would it urge, 

To bear thee ever in its sight ; 
In life, in death, in worlds unknown, 
' Its only Portion and Delight. 

HYMN 318. CM. [*f] 

Jc^s of Faith and Hope- 

1 Those happy realms of joy and peace, 
Fain would my heart explore, ' 
Where grief and paia forever cease, 
And I shall sin no ntore. 

"2 No darkness there shaO cloud the eyes, 
No languor seize the frame ; 
But ever-active vigour rise 
To feed the vital flame. 
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3 O for the eye of faith divine, 

To pierce beyond the grave, 
To see that Friend, and caU him minei 
Whose arm is strong to save. 

4 Here fix, my soul, for*life is here ; 

Light breaks amid the gloom : ' 
Trust in thy Father's love, nbr iear 
The horrors of the tomb. 
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, Looking at Things unMen. 

1 Why should the world's alluring toys 

Detain our hearts and eyes, 
Regardless of immortal joys, 
And strangers to the skies. \ 

2 These transient scenes>will soon decay ; 

They fade upon the sight ; . 
And quickly will their brightest day 
Be lost in endless night. 

3^Lord, send a beam of light divine 
To guide our upward aim ; 
With OHe reviving ray of thine 
Our languid hearts inflame. 

4 Then ^11, on faith's sublimest wmg. 
Our ardent widies rise 
To those bright scenes where pleasures spring 
Immortal in the skies. 



rAITH AND HOPE. 237 



HYMN 320. L.M. [b] 

Faith in the Redeemer's Sacriiioe. 

1 Lord, when my thoughts, delighted, roye^ 
Amidst the wonders of thy lo\se, 

Glad hope revives my irooprng heart, 
And bids intruding fear depart. 

2 1 hear thy groans with deep surprbe. 
And view my wounds with weepmg eyqs ; 
Each bleeding wound, each dying groan. 
With anguish filled, and pains unknown. 

3 For mortal crimes a sacrifice, 

The Lord of life, the Saviour, dies ; 
What love ! what mercy ! how divine ! 
And can I call this Saviour mine ! 

4 Be, then, my heart and all my days 
Devoted to my Saviour's praise. 
And let my glad obedience prove 
How much I owe, how much I love. 

HYMN 321. S. M. [i*] 

Faith and Hope. 

1 Arise ! expand your wings 

Of faith, and hope, and zeal. 
And soar aloft to heavenly things, 
To Zion's sacred hill. 

2 There all the prophets live, 

And feed on heavenly meat ; 
Such water, too, as Christ can give, . 
And all the air is swee^. 
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3 There/s nodiing here, we find, 

That can suppljr the soul j 
No pleasant relish to the mmd ; 

Here dangerous waters roll. 

• 

4 There living streams of grace 

From Jesus flow akng, 
And there I see his smihng face, 
And join the heavenly song. 

HYIVIN 323. CM. [bor4*] 

Hope. 

1 BORins o'er the ocean's stonny wave. 

The beacon's light appears. 
When yawns the seaman's watery grave. 
And his lone bosom .cheers. 

2 Then, should the raging ocean foam, 

His heart shall daunUess prove, , 
To reach, secure, his cherished home, 
The haven of his love. 

3 So when the soul is Wrapt in gloom. 

To worldly grief a prey. 
Thy beams, blest hope, beyond the tomb, 
Illume the pilgrim's way. 

4 They point to that se^rene abode 

Where holy faith shall rest. 
Protected by the sufferer's God, 
And be forever blest. 

5 O still, through sorrow's rayless night, 

O'ershade our worldly way ; 
May pure religion's holy light 
Shine with o'erpowering ray. 
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HYMN 323. L. M. [ « or b ] 

Hope the Anchor of the. Soul. 

1 O God, my Sua, thy blissful rays 

Irradiate, warm, and guide my heart ! 
How dark, how mournful, are my days, 
If thine enlivening, beams depart ! 

2 Scarce through the shades a glimpse of day 

Appears to these desiring eyes ; 
But shall my droopmg spirit say, 
Tte cheerful mom will never rise ? 

3 Q let me not despairing mourn, 

. Though' gloomy darkness spreads the sky ^ 
My glorious sun will yet return^ 
And night with >all its horrors fly. 

4 O fpr the bright, the joyful day, 

When hope shall in assurance die I 
So tapers lose their feeble ray 
Beneath the sun's refulgent eye. 

HYMN 324. CM. [*f] 

Transporting View of Heaven. 

1 Oi; Jordan's stormy banks I stand, 

And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land. 
Where ray possessions lie. 

2 O the transporting, rapturous scene 

That rises to my sight ! 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green^ 
And rivers of delight. 
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3 There generous fruits, that never fail, 

On trees immortal grow : ^ 

The;'e rocks, and hiOs, and brooks, and vales 
With milk and honey flow. 

4 All o'er those wide-extended plains 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There God, the Sun, for ever reigns. 
And scatters Qight away. 

HYMN 325. L.M. [*»] 

The Soul's Anticipations. 

1 Bear me, ye spirits of the blest;,- 

To Zion's bowers of joy and peace, ■ 
Where all is love and heavenly rest, 
And holy anthems n^ver cease. . . ' 

2 Here, in this world of sin and Wo, 

I groan in bondage, toil, and pahx $ 
Where'er with wandering steps I go, 
On earth, for bliss, my search is vain. 

3 Above such scenes, on Cahaan^s coast, 

A rapturous^ prospect cheers the soul. 
Where discord,, wrath, and strife, are lost, 
And seas, of bliss ecstatic roll. 

_ ft 

4 Sweet heavenly fields their bloom display ; 

No root of bitterness is found ; 
Tlie Sun of love shines all the day, ^ 
And spreads a joyful scene around. 

5 Then bear me, spirits of the blest. 

On faith and hope's most lively wing. 
To Zion's bowers of heavenly rest, ' 

Where I may holy anthems sing. 
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HYMN 326. C. M* [#] 

God our Hope and Jcy. 

4 Eternal Source of joys divine, 
To thee my soul aspires : 
O could I say, The Lord isapine ! 
'Tis all rny soul desires. 

2 Thy sinile can give me real joy, 

Unmingled and refined. 
Substantial bjiss without alloy. 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Tlw smile can gild the i^ade of wo, 

6id storniy troubles cease, 
And' spread the' dawn of heaven below. 
And sweeten pain to peace. 

4 My Hope, my Trust, my Life, my Lord, 

Assure me of thy love ; 

speak the kitid, transporting word, 
And bid my fears remove : 

5 Then shalUmy thankful powers rejoice. 

And triumph in my God, 
Till heavenly rapture tune ray voice 
To sound thy praise abroad. . 

HYMN 327. 7 8z. 6s. M. [*f ] 

Faith in God. 

1 God is my strong Salvation : 

What foe have I to fear ? 
In darkness and temptation, 
My Light, my Help, is near : 
21 
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Though hosts encamp dround me. 
Firm to the fight I stand : 

What terror can confound me , 
With Grod at my right hand ? 

2 Place on the Lord reliance; 

My soul, with courage wait ; 
His truth be thine affiance, 

When faint and desolate ; . 
His might thine heart shall strengthen ; 

His love thy joy increase ; 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen } 

The Lord will give thee peace. 

HYMN 328. CM. [if or h ] 

Assuranco of Hope. 

1 When I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skiest 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And fiery dajts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at envy's rage. 
And face a firowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow fall. 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my Heaven, ray All. 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 
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HYAIN 329. CM. [ b ] 

y ' Repentance and Hope. 

1 O THOU, the wretched's sure Retreat, 

My restlfess cares control, 
And, with the clieQrful smile of peace, 
Revive my fainting soul. 

2 Oppressed with grief snd. shame, dissolved 

In penitential tears. 
Thy goodness calms my rising doubts. 
And dissipates my fears. 

3 From that blest Source, propitious hope 

Appears serenely bright. 
And sheds its soft, diffusive beam 
O'er sorrow's dismal night. 

4 My griefs confess its vital power, 

And bless the friendly ray 
' Which ushers in the, peaceful mom 
Of everlasting day. 

HYMN 330. G. M. | b J 

Repentance. 

1 My Saviour, when my thoughts recall 
The wonders of thy grace. 
Low at thy feet ashamed I fall. 
And hide my blushing face. 
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2 Shall love like thine be thus repaid? 

Ah, vile, uDgratefyl heart. 
By earth's unworthy cares betrayed, 
From Jesus to depart ! 

3 From Jesus, who alone can give 

True pleasure, peace^ and rest : 
When absent from my Lord, I live 
Unsatisfied, unblest. ' 

4 O, while I breathe to thee, niy Lord, 

The penitential agh, 
Confirm the kind,' the pardoning word, 
With pity in thine eye. 

HYMN 331. L. M. [b] 

Penitential XDonfession. i 

1 Hear me, O Lord, in my distress; 
Hear tne in truth and righteousness ; 
For, at thy bar of judgment, tried. 
None living can be justified. 

2 Lord, I have foes without, within. 
The world, the flesh, in-dwelling sin, 
Life's daily ills, temptation's power. 
And passions raging t6 devour. 

3 Teach me thy will, subdue ijy own ; 
Thou art my God, and thou alone ; 
By thy good spirit guide me still, 
Safe from all foes, to Zion's hill. 

4 Release my soul from trouble, Lord ; 
Quicken and keep me by thy word j 
May all its promises be mine ; 

Be thou my Portion — ^I am thine. 
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HYMN 332. CM. [ b ] 

Contrition. 

1 O THou^ .whose tender mercy hears 
. Contrition's humble sigh> 

Who^e hand, indulgent, wipes the teart 
From sorrow's weeping eye, 

2 See, low before thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wanderer mourn ! 
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said, Return ? 

3 O saline on this benighted heart ! 

With beams of mercy shine, 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste! of joys divine. 

4 Thy presence only can bestow 

Pelights which never cloy : 
Be this my solace here below, 
And my eternal joy. 

HYMN 333. L. M. [ b ] 

Penitential Aspirations. 

1 Show mercy. Lord ; O Lord, forgive ; 
Let a repenting sinner live : 

Are not thy mercies large and free? 
May not the contrite trust in diee ? 

2 O wash my soul from every stain, 
Nor let the guilt I mourn remain ; 
Give me to hear thy pardoning voice, 
And bid my bleeding heart rejoice. 

21* 
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3 Give iqe a will to thine subdued, 

A conscience pure, a soul renewed ; 
Nor let me, k^t in hopeless, gloom, 
An outcast from thy f>resence roam. 

* 

4 Then shall thy love inspire my tongue ; . 
Salvation shaU be all my song \ -\ 
And every power shall join to bless 

The Lord, my Strei^th and Righteousness. 

« 

HYMN 834. CM. [ b ] 

Repentajice apd Peace. 

i How oft, alas, this wretched heart 
Has wandered from the Lord ! 
How oft my roving thoughts depart, 
Forgetful of his word ! 

2 Yet Sovereign Mercy calls. Return : 
Dear Lord, and may I come ? 
My vile ingratitude I mourn : 
O, take the wanderer home. 

3^ And canst thou, wilt thou, yet forgive. 
And bid my crimes remove ? 
And shall a pardoned rebel live 
To speak thy wondrous love ? 

4 Almighty Grace, thy healing power, 
How glorious, how divine. 
Which can to life and bliss restore 
So vile a heart as mine ! 

& Thy pardoning love, so free, so sweet, 
Dear Saviour, I adore : 
O keep me at thy sacred feet. 
And let me rove no more. 
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HYMN 335. L.M. [b] 

'Confusion and Pardon. 

1 While I keep silence, and conqeal 

My heavy guilt within my heart, 
W^hat torments doth my conscience feel ! 
What ag(^nies of inward smart ! 

2 I spread my sins before the Lord, 

And all my^5ccret fauhs confess ; 
Thy gospel speaks a pardoning word ; 
Thy holy spirit seals the grace. 

3 iFor this shall every humble soul 

Make swift addresses to thy seat ; 
When floods of huge temptations roll, 
There shaU they find a blest retreat. 

4 How safe beneath thy wings I lie, 

When da)rs grow dark, and storms appear! 
And, when I walk, thy watchful eye 
Shall guide me safe from every snare. 

HYMN 336. 7s. M. [> ] 

Penitential. 

1 God of mercy, God of love, 

Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
Listen to thy suppliant race. 
Thou to whom all grace belongs. 

2 Deep regret for follies past. 

Talents wasted, time misspent, 
Hearts debased by worldly cares, 
Thankless for die blessings lent, 
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3 Foolish fears arid fond desires, 

Vain regrets for things as vain, 
Lips too seldom taught to praise. 
Oft to murmur and complain, — 

4 These, and every secret, fiult, 

Filled with grief atnd shame, we own : 
Humbledy at thy feet webow, . 
Seeking pardon from thy throne. 

6 God of mercy, God of grace, 

Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
O, restore thy suppliant race. 
Thou to whom all praise belongs. 

HYMN 337. L. M. [ b ] 

Sorrow for Sin. 

1 Mr spirit longs its rest to find ; 

Saviour of all, if mine thou art. 
Give me, thy meek, thy lowly mind. 
And stamp thin^ image on my heart. 

2 Break off the yoke of inbred sin. 

And fully set my spirit free ; 
I cannot rest till pure within. 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

3 Fain would I learn of thee, my Lord, 

Thy light and easy burden prove ; 
The cross is hallowed by thy blood, 
The labour of thy dying love. 

4 I would, but thou must give the power ; 

My heart from every sin release : 
Lord, bring, O brbg, the joyful hour, 
And fill me with thy perfect peace. 
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HYMN 338. CM, [*forb] 

Nature and FruitB of Charity. 

1 O CHARITY, thou heavenly grace. 

All-tender, soft, and kind, 
A friend to all the human race, 
To all that's good inclbed ! 

2 The man of charity extends 

To all bis helping hand ; 
His kmdred, neighbours, foes, and friends, 
His pity may command. 

3 He aids the poor in their distress ; 

He hears when they complain ; 
With tender heart delights to bless, 
And lessen all their pain. 

4 The sick, the prisoner, deaf, and blind, 

And all the sons of grief. 
In him a benefactor find ; 
He loves to give relief. 

5 TTis love that makes religion sweet } 

Tis love that makes us rise. 
With willing minds; and ardent feet, 
To yonder happy skies. 
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HYMN 339. C. M. [# or b | 

CfariBtian Charity. 

1 Jesus, mj Lord, how rich thy grace •• 

Thy bounties how complete ! 
Hbw shaU I count the matchless sum ? 
How pay the mighty debt ? 

2 High oa a throne of radiant light 

Dost thpu exalted shine : 
What cap my poverty bestow, 
When all tte world is tliine ? 

3 But thou hast brethren here below. 

Partakers of thy grace. 
And wilt confess their humble names 
Before thy Father's face. 

4 In them thou mayest be clothed and fed. 

And visited and cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress 
My Saviour's voice is heard 

5 Thy face, with pity and with love, 

In all thy poor I see ; 
Lord, I would rather beg my bread. 
Than hold it back from thee. 

HYIVIN 340. * L. M. [ :** or b } 

Blessings of Charity. 

1 Blest is the man whose tender care 
Relieves the poor in their distress. 
Whose pity wipes the widow's tear, 
Whose hand supports the fatherless. 



CHARITY AND BBOTUERLT LOVE. 251 

2 His heart contrives for their relief 

More than his willing hand can do : 
He in the time of wasting grief 
Shall find the Lord has pity too. 

3 His soul shall live secure on earth,, 

. With secret blessings on his head, 
When drought, and pestilence, and dearth, 
Around him multipl};^ their dead. 

4 Or, if he latiguish on his couch, 

God will pronounce his sinfe forgiven, 
Will save him with a healing touch. 
Or take his "willing soul to heaven. 

HYMN 341. C. P.M. [#] 

^ Christian Beneficence. 

1 Hail, love divine ! joys ever new. 
While thy kind dictates we pursue, 

Our souls delighted share. 
Too high for sordid minds to knbw, 
Who on themselves alone bestow 

Their wishes and their care. 

2 By thee inspired, the generous breast, 
In blessing others only blest, 

With kindness lai^e and free. 
Delights the widow's tears to stay, 
To teach the blind their smoothest way, 

And aid the feeble knee. 

3 O God, with sympathetic care,. 

In others' joys and griefs to share, .* 
% Do thou our hearts incline ; 
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Each low, each selfish wish control, 
Warm with benevolence the soul, ^ 
And make us. wholly thine. 

HYMN 342. C. M. [ b or *t] . 

' Christian PHflanthropy. 

1 Blest is the man whose tender heart 

Feels all another's pain, 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain ; — 

2 Whose breast expands with generous warmth^ 

A stranger's wo to feel, 
And bleeds in 'pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 

3 He spreads his kind, supporting arms 

To every child of grief; 
His secret bounty largely flows, 
And brings unasked relief. 

4 To gentle offices of love 

His feet are never slow ; 
He views, through mercy's melting eye, 
A brother in his foe. 

5 To him protection shall be shown, 

And mercy from above ^ 

Descend on those who thus fulfil, 
The perfect law of love. 

HYMN 343. S. M. f *fl 

The Influence of Lovd. '•" 

I Love is the strongest tie 
That can our hearts unite; 
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Love makes our service liberty. 
Our eveiy burden light. 

2 W6 rnn m God's commands, 

When love directs the way; 
With wifling heiurts, and active hands, 
Our Maker's will obey. 

3 Love softens all our toil, 

And makes our bondage blest ; 
The gtoomy desert wears a smile 
When love inspires the breast. 

4 Let love forever grow. 

And banish wrath and strife ; 
So shall we witness here below 
The joys of social life. 

5 Wlien we ascend die skies. 

And see the Saviour's face. 
Love will to full perfection rise, 
And reign through all the place. 

HYMN 344. H. M. [*f] 

Friendsb^ and Chanty. 

1 How beautiful the sight 

Of brethren, who agree 
In friendship to imite, 

And bonds of charity ! 
Tis like the precious ointment shed 
O'er all his robes from Aaron's head. 

2 'TIS like the dews that fill 

The cups of Hermon's flowers. 
Or Zwn's fruitful hill. 
Bright with the drops of showers, 
22 
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When mingling odours Inreathe aroundi 
And glory rests on all the ground. 

3 For there the Lord commands 
Blessings, a boundless store, 
I^rom his unsparing hands ; 
Yea, life for evermore ; 

Thrice happy they who meet above 

Tq spend eternity in love. 

HYMN 346. Ts. M. [*f] 

Blessings of Friendship. 

1 Friendship, 'tis the gift of Heaven, 

Whose commands we must obey y 
None more blissful has it given ; 
None so cheers our earthly way. 

2 When the beating storms of life* 

Agonize tlie troubled breast, — 
When contention, care, or strife, 
Robs the soul of quiet rest,' — 

3 Then does friendship's soothing voice 

Lull to rest unnumbered woes. 
Make the wounded heart rejoice, 
Triumph o'er all earthly foes. 

4 Friendship pure, celestial, kind, ' 

Gives the anguished soul relief. 
Animates the drooping mind. 

Soothes the pangs of pungent grief. 

6 Gracious Ldrd, this gift divine 

Deign to spread through earth abroad ; 
Make its sun arise and shines 
With the light of thee,' our God. 
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HYMN 346. L. M. [#] 

* Benevolence. 

1 Spirit of bright, expanded wing, 

Brood o'er the chaos of the mind ; 
Thy purest pleasures hither bring, 
And fill the soul with joy divine. 

2 In paradise thy pharms were known, 

Where first the morning stars appeared, 
When light upon creation shone, 
And all the vale of E^len cheered. 

5 Thy birth was in that fountain clear 
Which issues from the throne above, 
Where Mercy stoops our plaints to hear, 
Where flow the streams of sacred love. 

4 Benevolence, thy srnile' imparts 

The sweetest joys tb mortals given; 
Refines, directs, restrains our hearts. 
And cheers us with the bliss of heaven. 

HtMN 347. L. M. [ *» ] 

Pleasures of Friendship. 

1 How pleasing is the scene, how sweet. 
When kindred souls in friendship join, 
Whose joys and cares united meet 
In bands of anuty divine ! 

3 Less fragrant was the ointment poured 

On Aaron's consecrated head. 
When balmy sweets, profusely showered, 
Down to his sacred vesture spread. 

<«, 

'A 
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3 Not flowery Hermon e'er displayed, 

Impearled with dew, a fairer sigbt ; 
Nor Zion's beauteous hills, arrayed 
. In golden beams of mormng Ught 

4 Tis here the Lord, indulgent, sheds 

His kindest gifts, a heavenly store , 
With life immortal crowns their heads, 

When earth's frail comforts please no more. 

HYMN 348, CM. [borir] 

ABpintions of Charity. 

1 Father of mercies, send thy grace, 

All-powerful, from above, 
To form in our obedient souls 
The image of thy love. 

2 O may our s}nnpathizing breasts 

That generous pleasure know, 
Kindly to share in others' joy, 
And weep for btliers' wo ! 

3 When the most helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts, their pains to fed, 
Aiid swift our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dying man 

When throned above die skies. 
And, mid the glories of that world. 
Felt his compassion rise. 

6 On wmgs of love the Saviour flew. 
To raise us from the ground. 
And shed the richest of his blood, 
A balra for every wound. 



[ 
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HYMN 349. KM. [«] 

* 

Christian Friendship. ' 

1 In friendship pure, a si«i divine 

Sends forth a clear, increasmg li^t ; 
Brighter its emanations shine 
IhaQ aught beside which charms the sight. 

2 Whatever man to man endears 

Is softepbd and refined by love ; 

Beneath the weight of growing years 

It brings us blessings from above. 

3 It is the lonely stranger's friend, 

Who drinks the bitter cup of gmef ; 
Whose secret sighs to heaven ascend, 
And find in tears a sweet relieC 

4 With friendship. Lord, may all be blest; 

Fast in its bonds all bosoms bind ; 
O may its ardour warm each breast, . 
Its inspirations fill each mind. 

HYMN 35t). L. U. \i^] 

Christian tfnion. 

1 How blest the sacred tie tliat binds 
In union sweet according minds ! 

How swift the heavenly course they run, 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes are one. 

2 Their streaming eyes together flow 
For human guilt and mortal wo ; 
Their ardent prayers together rise, 
Lake mingling flames in sacrifice. 

22* 
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3 Their hearts together seek the place 
Where God reveals his smiling face ; 
How high, how strong their raptures swell. 
There's none but kindred souls can tell* 

4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire 
When nature droops her sicking fire ; 
Then shall they meet in realms aboye, 
A heaven of joy, because of love. 

HYMN 351- C. M. [ b ] 

Compassion. * 

1 Daughters of pity, tune the lay ; 

To mourners joy belongs ; 
While he that wipes all tears away 
Accepts our thankful songs. 

2 No altars smoke, no offerings bleed, 

No guildess lives expire.; 
To help a brother in his need 
Is all our rites require. 

3 Our offering is a willing mind 

To comfort the distressed ; 
In others' good our own to find, 
In others' blessings blest. 

4 Go to the pillow of disease, 

Where night gives no repose, 
And on the cheek where sickness preys. 
Bid health to plant a rose. 

5 Go where the friendless stranger lies, 

To perish in his doom, 
Snatch from the grave his closing eyes, 
And bring his blessing home. 
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$ Thus what our heavenly Father gave 
Shall we as freely give j 
Thus copy him who lived to save, 
And died that we might live. 

HYMN 352. L. M. [*f] 

LoTe to Ood and Man. 

1 Thus saitb the first and great commandi— 

Let all thy inward powers unite 
To love thy Maker and thy God 
With utmost vigour and delight. 

2 Then shall thy neighbour, next in place, 

Thy heart's sincere affection prove ; 
And let thy wishes for thyself 
Measure to him the d^bt of love. 

3 But while these sacred truths we own. 

How cold remain our bosoms 'still ! 
Wake our best passions, God of love, 
And mould our spirits to thy will. 

HYMN 353. L. M. [if] 

Religrion vain without Love. 

1 Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler iq>eech dian angels use, 

K love be absent, I am found. 
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

2 Were I inspired, O Grod, to know 
All that is done above, below. 

Or could my faith the world remove, 
Still I am nothing without love. 
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3 Shotdd I distribute aU my store, 
To feed the bowels (rf the poor ; 
Or give my body to the flame, 

To gain a martyr's glorious name ;*— 

4 If love to God, and love to men. 
Be absent, aU my hopes are vain : 
Nor tonguesj nor gifts, nor fiery zeal. 
The woiks of love can e'er iuliSI. 

HYMN 354. C. M. [ *♦ ] 

Law of Love. 

1 All nature feek attractive power, - 

A strong, embracing force ; 
The drops that sparkle in the flower, 
The planets in their course. 

2 Tims, in the universe of mind. 

Is felt the law of love ; 
The charity, both strong and kind, 
For all diat live and move. 

3 In this fine sympathetic chain 

All creatures bear a part ; 
Their every pleasure, every pain, 
Linked to the feeling heart. 

4 More perfect bond, die Chrislian plai 

Attaches soul to soul ; 
Our neighbour is the suffering matf. 
Though at the fanhest pok. 

5 To earth below, from heaven above^ 

The faith in Christ professed. 
More clearly shows that God is love, 
And whom he loves is blessed* 
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HYMN 365. C. M. [#} 

Christ's Love to Enemies our Example. 

1 God of our mercy ftnd pur praise, 

Thy glory is our song j 
We'll speak the honours of thy grace 
With a rejoicing tongue. 

2 When Christ, among the sons of men, 

in humble form was found. 
With cruel slanders, false and v^n, 
They compassed him around. 

3 Their miseries hb compassion moved, 

Their peace he still pursued : 
They rendered hatred for bis love, 
And evil for his good. 

4 Their malice raged without a cause ; 

Yet, with.his dying breath. 
He prayed for murderers on his cross 
And blessed his foes in deatli. 

5 O may his conduct, all divine. 

To us a model prove : 
Like his, O God, our hearts incline, 
Our enemies to love. 
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HYMN 356. CM. [i^] 

Religion. 

1 Religion is the chief concern 

Of mortab here below; 
May I its great importance learn, 
Its sovereign virtue know. 

2 More needful this than glittering wealth, 

Or aught the world bestows ; 

Nor reputation, food, or health. 

Can give such sweet repose. 

3 Reli^on should our thoughts engage, 

Amidst our youthful bloom ; 
'Twill fit us for declining age, 
'Twill fit us for the tomb. 

4 O may my heart, by grace renewed. 

Be my Redeemer's throne ; 
And be my stubborn will subdued,^ 
His government to t)wn. 

5 Let lively hope my soul inspire ; 

Let warm affections rise ; 
And may I wait with strong desire 
To mount above the skies. 
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•HYMN 357. CM. [ *f ] 

Inconstancy in Religion. 

1 Immortal Source of light and grace, 
We hail thy sacred name : 
Through ievery year's revolving round, 
Thy goodness is the sam^. 

i On us, all worthless as we are. 
It wondrous mercy pours ; 
Sure as the world's established course. 
Abundant. as the showers. 

■ 

3 In flowing tears our guilt we mourn, 

And loud implore thy grace 
To bear our feeble footsteps on 
In all thy righteous ways. 

4 Armed with this energy divine, 

Our steadfast souls shall move ; 
And with increasing transports press. 
To reach thy courts above. 

HYMN 358. CM. [**orb] 

Experimental Religion. 

1 O FOR a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame, 

Apd light to shine upon the road. 

That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 
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3 Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

4 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

5 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
And purer light shall mark the road, 
Tliat leads me to tlie Lamb. 

HYMN 359. S. M. [#] 

Joys of Religion. 

1 How blest is man, O God, 

When first, with single eye. 
He views the glory of thy grace. 
The day-spring from on high. 

2 Through storms which cloud tlie sLes, 

And brood o'er earthly thmgs, 
The Sun of righteousness breaks forth, 
• With healmg in his wings. 

3 Struck by that light, his heart, 

A barren soil no more, 
Sends shoots of righteousness abroad, 
Where follies sprung before. 

4 The soul, so dreary once. 

Once misery's dark domain, 

Feels happiness unknown before, 

And owns a heavenly reign. 
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hymn" 360. L.M. [*»} 

A Conversation becoming the Gospel. 

1 Wh£n Jqsus, our great Master, came 
To teach us hi his Father's name, 

In every act, in every thought, 

lie lived the precepts which be taught. 

2 So let our Kps aijd lives express . 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

^ So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

3 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Maker, God, 
When his salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

4 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride } 
While justice, temperance, truth, and love. 
Our inward piety approve. 

5 What though we drink of sorrow's cup- 
Religion bears our spirits up y 

Hope waits the commg of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 

HYMN 361. S. M. [*forb] 

Misimprovement of religious Privileges. 

1 Long have we heard the sound 
Of thy salvation, Lord ; 
Yet still how weak our faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word. 

^t5 



366 BSLIQION AN1> ITS rR0IT8« 

2 How feeble is our love ; 

How negligent our fear ; 
How low our Hope bf joys above* 
How few afiections there. 

3 Lord, ere our feet retire 

Front this devoted place, 
Our feeble purposes inspire 
With thine awakening grace. 

4 O shed through every heart 

A glow of love divine ; 
Nor let thy grace ifrom us depart. 
Till we are wholly thine. ^ 

HYMN 362. C. M. [tforb] 

Condbrta of Religion. 

1 When gloomy thoughts and bodmg feaw 

The trembling heart invade, 
And all the face of nature wears 
A universal shade,-r- 

2 Religion's dictates can assuage 

iTbe tempest of the soul ; 
And every fear shall cease to rage, 
At her divine control. 

3 Through life's bewildered, darksome way, 

Her hand unerring leads. 
And o'er the path her heavenly ray 
A cheering lustre sheds. 

4 When feeble reason, tired and blind. 

Sinks helpless and afraid, 
This blest supporter of the mind ^ 
Affords a powerft'l aid. ^ 
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5 O may our hearts confess her power, 
And iSnd a sweet relief, 
To brighten every gloomy hour, 
And soften eveiy grief ! 

HYMN 363: CM. [ # ] 

Early Religion. 

1 A TouTH devoted to the Lord 

Is pleasmg in his eyes ; 
A flower when offered in the bud 
Is no vain sacrifice. 

2 It saves us from a thousand fears, 

To midd religion youQg ; 
With joy it crowns succeeding years, 
And renders virtue strong. 

3 To thee, almighty God, to thee. 

Our hearts we now resign ; 
Twill please us to look back and see 
That our whole Eves were thine. 

4 We'll do thy work, we'll speak thy praise, 

While we have life and breath ; 
Thus we're prepared for longer days. 
Or fit for early death. 

KfjrMN 364. L. M. [^ or b ] 

Benefits of Religion. 

1 O WHAT a lovely thing to see 

A man of kind and prudent heart, 
Whoje thoughts, and lips and life agree 
To act a wise and useful part ! 
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2 When eniy, strife and war begin, 

And rage in liale angry ^oiSsy 
Mark how the sons of peace come in, 
And gently quench the kindling coals. 

3 Their minds are hutnble, mild and meek ; 

No wrath, no furious passions rise ; 
No malice moves their l^s to speak, 
Nor pride npr scorn exalts their eyes. 

4 Their lives are prudence mixed' with love ; 

Good works employ and bless their day ; 
They join the serpent with, the dove. 
But cast the deadly stitig away. 

5 Such was the Saviour of mankind ; 

Such were the pleasures he pursued ; 
His mien was gentle and refined, 
Tender his soul, divinely good. 

HYMN 365- L. P. M. [ *f ] 

Strong Toligious Confidence. 

1 GrOD is our Refuge in distress, 

A present Help when dangers press ; 

In him undaunted we'll confide, 
Though earth were from her centre tossed, 
And mountains in the ocean lost, 

Tom piece-meal by the roaring tide. 

2 He that has God his Guardian made 
Shall under his alifiighty shade 

Secure and undisturbed abide : 
Thus to my soul of him I'll say, 
He is my Fortress, and my Stay, 

My God, in whom I will confide. 
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3 His tender love and watchful ((are 
Shall free me from the fowler's snare. 

And from all noisoille pestilence ; 
He over me his wings shall spread, 
And cover mine miguarded head ; 

His truth shall be my strong defence. 

HYMN 366. L. M. [ i* ] 

Blei^sedness of tlio Christian Life. 

ft Blest are tlie men of broken heart. 
Who niourn for sin with inward smart : 
Divine compassion iBreely flows, 
A heaJiBg balm for aU^their woes. 

2 Blest are the meek, who stand afar 
From i^ge and passion, noise and war ; 
God will secure their happy state, 
And plead their cause against the great* 

3 Blest are the men of peaceful life. 
Who quench the coals of growioe strife ; 
They shall be called the heirs of bliss, 
The sons of God j the God of peace. 

4 Blest are the souls that tliirst for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteousness ; 
They shall be well supplied, and fed 
With living streams and living bread. 

6 Blest are the faithful, who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake ; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord ; 
Glory and joy are their reward. 
23* 
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HYMN 367. C. M. [*f] 

Religion a Source of {lappineok 

1 O HAPPT is the man, who hears 

Instruction's faithful voice ; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice. 

2 Her treasures are of mpre esteem 

Than ^ast or west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than all their mines of gold. 

3 She guides the young with innocence 

In pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

4 According as her labours rise, 

So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her paths are peace. 

HYMN 368. S. M. £^] 

Christian Watchfulneok 

1 Te servants of the Lord, 
£ach in your ofBce wait. 
Observant of his heavenly word. 
And watchful at his gate. 

^ LfCt all your lamps be brig}^, 
And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in his dlght; 
For holy is his name. 
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5 Watch ! 'tis your Lord's command ; 
And while we speak he's near : 
Mark the first signal of his hand, 
And ready aU appear. 

4 O happy servant he, 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see. 
And be with honour crowned. 
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SoDBhip by Grace. 

1 Behold what wondrous grace 

The Father hath bestowed 
On sinners of a mortal rate. 
To call them, sons of God. 

2 'TIS no surprising thing 

That we should be unknown ; 
The Jewish worid knew not their Emgi 
God's everlasting Son. 

3 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made ; 
But, when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head. 

4 A hope so much divine 

May trials well endure ; 
May cleanse our souls from every sb, 
Aj5 Christ the Lord is pure. 
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HYMN 370. L. M. [#] 

Chrigtlan.Vigilaaoe and ReprooC 

1 Lord, when I call, make haste to hear. 
And to my ^ice incline thine ear ^ 

So shall my prayer like Incense rise, 
My lifted hands like sacrifice. 

2 O set upon my lips a guard, 

And let my tongue be doubly barred : 
Let not my heart to vice iqclme. 
Nor let my hand in mischief join. 

3 If e'er from wisdom's path Istray, 
And walk in sin's delusive way. 
Let virtue's friends, severely kind, 
Reprove the errors of my mbd. 

4 Their faithful words, like ointment shed. 
Shall never bruise, but heal my head ; 
And when I find diem pressed with grief^ 
m pray to Heaven for dieir relief. 

HTIHN 371. C. M. [^] 

Dependence and Submission. 

1 Author of good, we rest on thee i 

Thine ever-watchful eye 

Alone our real wants can see. 

Thy hand alone supply. 

2 O let thy fear within us dwell, 

Thy love our footsteps guide : 
That love shall vainer loves expel ; 
That fear all fears beside. 
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3> And since, by passion's force subdued^ 
Too oft, with stubborn will, 
We blindly shun the latent good, 
And grasp the specious iU, — 

4 Not what we wish, but what we want. 
Let mercy still supply ; 
The good, ^ unasked, O Father, grant; 
The ill, though asked, deny. 

HYMN 372. L. M. [*f] 

Desire of Wisdom and Obedience. 

1 Teach me, O teach me. Lord, thy wayi 
That, to my life's remotest day, 

By thine unerring precepts led. 

My feet thy heavenly paths may tread. 

2 Informed by thee, with sacred awe, 
My heart shall meditate thy law; 
And, with celestial wisdom filled. 
To thee a pure obedience yield. 

3 Give me to know tjiy will aright,— 
Thy will, my glory and delight,—- 
That, raised above the world, my mind 
In thee its highest good may find. 

4 O turn from vanity mine eye ; 

To me thy quickening strength supply ; 
And with thy promised mercy cheer 
A heart devoted to tliy fear. 
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HYMN 373. C. M. [#] 

Cheerfiil Obodience. 

1 Thou art my Portion, O my God ; 

Soon as I know thy way, 
My willing heart obeys thy word, 
And suffers no delay. 

2 I choose the path of heayenly truth, 

And gbry in my choice :. 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me so rejoice. 

3 The testimonies of thy grace 

I set before my eyes ; 
Thence I derive my daily strength, 
And there my comfort lies. 

4 Now I am thine, forever thine ; 

O save thy servaltit, Lbrd : 
Thou art my Shield, my Hiding-place ; 
My hope is in thy word. 

5 Thou hast inclined this heart of mine 

Thy statutes to ful61 ; 
And thus, till mortal life shall end, 
Would I perform thy will. 

HYMN 374. L. M. [it] 

Acknowledgihent of divine Goodnem. 

I Te humble souls, approach your God 
With songs of sacred joy and praise j 
For he is good, immensely good, 
And kind are all his works and ways. 
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2 All nature owns his guardian care ; 

In him we live^ in him we move ; 
But nobler benefits declare 

His wonders in redeeming love. 

3 From heaven he sent his holy Son 

To save a world from death and sin ; 
Tb here he makes his goodness known, 
And proves it boundless and divine. 

4 To this sure refuge. Lord, we come ; 

On this alone our hope relies ; 
A safe defence, a peaceful home, 
Where storms of trouble never rise. 
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HYMN 375. L. M. [b] 

/ HomUity. 

1 Wheretore should man, frail child of claj. 
Who, from the cradle to the shroud, 
lives but the insect of a day, — 

O, why should- mortal man be proud ? 

. 2 His brightest visions just appear, 

Then vanish, and no more a^e found ; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level with the ground. 

3 Follies and crimes, a countless sum. 
Are crowded m life's little span : 
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How ill, alasy does pride become 
That erring, guilf|r creature, man ! 

4 God of our lives, Father divine, 
Give us a meek and lowly mind ;. 
In nK>dest worth, O may we shine. 
And peace m humble virtue find. 

HYaiN 376. CM. [ b J 

ProRtration. 

1 Attend, my soul, with filial awe,^ 

The dictates of thy God ; 
Silent and trembling, hear the voire 
Of his appointed rod. 

2 Now let me search and try my wajrs. 

And, prostrate/ seek his face ; 
Conscious of guilt, btfore his throne. 
In dust my soul abase. 

3 Teach me, my God, what*s yet unknown, 

And all my crimes forgive ; 
Those crimes I would no more repeat, 
But to tjhine honour live. 

4 My withered joys too plainly show 

That all on earth is vain : 
In God niy wounded heart confides. 
True rest and bliss to gain. 

6 Father, I wait thy gracious call 
To leave this mournful land, 
And bathe in rivers of delight 
That flow at thy right hand. 



i 
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HYMN 377. CM. [b] 

4 Thirsting after Qod. 

1 When, fainting in the sultiy waste. 

And parched with thirst extreme, 
Tlie weary pilgrim longs to taste 
The cool, refreshing stream, — 

2 So longs the weary, faintbg mind. 

Oppressed with sins and woes, 
Some soul-reviving spring to find, 
Whence heavenly comfort flows. 

3 Thus sweet the consolations are, 

The promises impart ; 
Here flowing streams of life appear. 
To ease the panting heart. 

4 O, when I thirst for thee, my God, 

With ardent, strong desire. 
And still, through all this desert road. 
To taste thy grace aspire,-^ 

5 Then let my prayer to thee ascend, 

A grateful sacrifice ; 
My plaihtive voice thou wilt attend, 
Aiid grant me full supplies. 

HYMN 378. L. M. [ b or**] 

Patience. 

1 Patience ! O what a mce divine. 
Sent from the God of peace and love. 
That leans upon its Father's hand, 
As through the wilds of life we rove ! 
24 
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2 By patience we serenely bear 

The troubles of our mortal state, 
And wait, contented, our discharge, 
Nor think our glory comes too late. 

3 Though we in full sensation feel 

Tire weight', the wounds, our God ordains, 
We smile amidst our deepest woes. 
And triumph in oiir- sharpest pains. 

4 O for this grace to aid us on. 

And arm with fortitude the breast, 
Tillj life's vain dreams and tumults o'er, 
We reach the realms of endless rest. 

HYMN 379. CM. [b] 

Submission to God under Affliction. 

1 Peace, my complaining, doubting heart ; 

Ye busy cares, be still ; 
Adore the just, the sovereign Lord, 
Nor muiynur at Iiis will. 

2 Unerring wisdom guides his hand ; 

Nor dares my guilty fear. 
Amid the sharpest pains I feel, 
Pronounce his hand severe. 

3 To soften every painful stroke, 

Indulgent Mercy bends. 
And, unrepining, when I plead, 
His gracious ear attends. 

4 Yes, Lord, I own thy sovereign hand. 

Thou just, and wise, and kind : 
Be every anxious thought suppressed 
And all my soul resigned. 
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HYMN 380. L. M. [ b ] 

Meekness. ^ ' 

1 Happt the meek, whose gentle breast 

Clear as the summer's evening rajr, 
Calm as the regions of the blest, 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 

2 His heart no broken friendships sting ; 

No storms his peaceful tent invade ; 
He rests beneath Jehovah's wing, 
Hostile to none, of none afraid. 

3 Spirit of grace, all meek and mild, 

Inspire our hearts, our souls possess ; 
Repel each passion, rude and wild. 

And bless us, as we aim to bless. 

t 

HYMN 381. -^ CM. [b] 

Resignation. 

1 O RESIGNATION, heavenly power, 
Our warmest thoughts engage ; 
Thou art the safest guide of youth, 
The sure support of age. 

3 Teach us the hand of Ix)ve divine 
In evils to discern ; 
^Tis the first lesson which we need, 
The latest which we learn. 

3 Resign, and all the pain of life 
That moment we remove ; 
The heavy load of grief and care 
Devolve^ on One aboye« 
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4 He bids us lay our burthen down 
On his almighty hand, 
Supports our feeble frame, and makes 
Cfur weary feet to stand. 

HYMN 382. CM. [bor#] 

Snbinisnon. 

• 

1 O LORD, my best desire fulfil. 

And help me to resign 
Life, health and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleasure miiie. 

2 Why should I shrink at thy command. 

Whose love forbids my fears ? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand, 
That wipes away my tears ? 

3 No, let me rather freely yield 

What most I prize to thee. 

Who never hast a good withheld. 

Or wilt withhold, from me. 

4 Tl^ favour, all my journey through. 

Thou art engaged to grant ; 
What else I want, or thmk I do, 
"Tis better still to want. 

5 But, ah, my inward spirit cries, 

Still bind me to thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud diat veils my skies 
Drives all these thoughts away. 



n 
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HYMN 383. 8 fa 7s. M. [ b or if ] 

Gonfidenee in God. 

1 Calm, my soul, behold thy Saviour ! 

This blest thought shall joy impart, 
Though by all the world fbrsakeu. 
That he bears me on his heart. 

2 What though aD the world are preachingi 

Death shall reign forever more ; # 

I'm instructed, by his teaching, 
^ That its reign shall soon be o'er* 

S See in Christ all things created ; 
This was God's eternal plan ; 
In him all are remstated, 
Sacred Head of every man. 

4 O for such transcendent goodness 
May each soul in concert risef 
In melodious, grateful anthems, 
Sound his praises to die skies. 

HYMN 384. C. M. [ifort] 

Qweting Beflections. 

1 To calm the sorrows of the mind, 
Our heavenly Friend is nigh. 
To wipe the anxious tear that starts, 
Or trembles in the eye. 

3 Thou canst, when anguish rends liie heart. 

The secret wo control ; 
The inward malady canst heal. 
The sickness oi the soul. 
24* 
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3 Thou canst repress the rising sigh, 

Canst soothe each mortal care ; 
And every deep and heartfelt groan 
Is wafted to thine ear. / 

4 Eternal Source of life and health, 

And every bliss we feel, 
In sorrow and in joy, to thee 
Our grateful hearts appeal. 

• HYMN 385. L. M. [if] 

Trust and ReBignation implarfid. 

1 O God, to thee we raise our eyes ; 
Calm resignation we implore ; 
O let no murmuring thought arise. 
But humbly let our hearts adore« 

3 With meek submission may we bear 
Each needful cross thou shalt ordain; 
Nor think our trials too severe ; 
Nor dare thy goodness to arraign. 

3 For, though mysterious now thy wayi 

To errmg mortals may appear. 
Hereafter we thy name shall praise, 
For all our keenest sufierings here. 

4 Thy needful aid, O God, afford, 

fioT let us sink in deep despair ; 
Help us to trust thy sacred word. 
And find our sweetest comfort there* 
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HYTVIN 386. L. M. [t or*f] 

Peace of Conscience. 

i While some in foUy^s pleasure roll, 
And see|c the joys which hurt tlie soul. 
Be mine that silent, calm repast, . 
A peaceful conscience to the last. 

3 With this companion in the shade, 
My soul no more shall be dismayed ; 
I will defy the midnight gloom, • 
And the pale monarch oi the tomb. 

-3 Amidst the various scenes of ills, 
Each stroke some kind design fulfils ^ 
And shaU I murmur at my God, 
Whpn sovereign love directs tlie rod ? 

4 His hand will smooth my rugged way, 
And lead me to the realms oi day ; 
To milder skies and brighter plains, 
Where everlasting pleasure reigns. 

HYMN 88t. CM. [^ot\,] 

Resignation and Kest. 

1 When I survey life's varied scene. 

Amidst the darkest hours, 
Bright rays of comfort shine between, 
And thorns are mixed with flowers. 

2 This thought can all my fears control, 

And bid my sorrows fly ; 
No harm can ever reach my soul 
Beneath my Father's eye. 
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3 Whate'er diy sacred will ordaias, 

O give me strength to bear ; 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust his tender care. 

4 If cares and sorrows me surround, 

Their power why should I fear ?- 
My inward peace they cannot wound. 
If thou, my God, art near. 

V 

PYMN 388. L.M. [#] 

Reconciliation and Gfittitnde. 

i The trifling joys this world can gire 
A thirsty soul can ne'er supply ; 
A soul wliich hopes, through grace, to lire 
In realms of bliss beyond die sky. 

2 Yet, O my God, I would not slight 

The smallest of thy gifts to me ; • 
Tlie leaist affords me some delight, 
And shows thy mercy rich and firee. 

3 My friends, my health, my daily food, 

All blessings granted hc^re bdcw. 
Proclaim aloud that thou art good ; 
Thy goodness all the world shall know. 

4 But, O, it is a greater joy 

To feel my heart is reconciled ; 
To know thou wilt my sins destroy, 
And claim mc as thy ransomed child. 
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HYMN 389. C. P. M. [#] 

Contentment and ResignatioB. 

I Ir solid happiness we prize, 
Within our breasts the jewel Ues ; 

Nor need we roam aJbroad • 
The world had iittle to bestow ; 
From pious hearts our joys mu^ flow, 

Hearts that delight in God. 

3 To be resigned when ills betide, 
Patient when favours are denied, 

And pleased with favours given,-— 
This is the wise, the pious part. 
This is that incense of the neart. 

Whose fragrance reaches heaven. 

S Thus through life's changing scenes well go 
Its chequered paths of joy and wo 

With holy care we'll tread ; 
Quit its vain scenes without a tear, 
Without a trouble or a fear, 

And mmgle with the dead 
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HYMN 390. CM. [*f] 

Zeal true and AJse. 

1 Zeal h that pore and heavenly flame, 

The fire of love supplies ; 
While that which often bears the name 
Is self in a disguise. 

2 True zeal is merciful and mild, 

Can pity and forbear ; 
The false is headstrong, fierce and wild, 
And breathes revenge and war. 

3 While zeal for truth the Christian warmf. 

He knows the worth of peace ; 
But self contends for names and forms, 
Its party to increase. 

4 Zeal has attained its highest aim, 

Its end is satisfied, 
If sinners love the Saviour's name ; 
Nor seeks it aught beside. 

5 But self, however well employed, 

Has its own ends in view ; 
And says, as boasting Jehu cried, 
Come, see what I can do. 

6 Dear Lord, the idol self dethrone, 

And fi-om our hearts remove ; 
And let no zeal by us be shown. 
But that which springs from love. 
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BTTMN 391. L. M. [*♦] 

Persecution and Intolerance abenrd* 

1 Absurd and vain attempt to bind, 
With iron chains, the free-born mmd ; 
To force conviction, and reclaim 
The wandering by destructive flame ! 

2 Bold arrogance, to snatch from heaven 
Dominion not to mortals ^iven ; 

O'er conscience to usurp the throne 
Accountable to God alone ! 

3 Our Master's gentle law of love 
Does no such cruelties approve ; 
Mild as himself, his doctrine wields 
No arms but tliose persuasion yields. 

4 By proofs divine, and reasons strong, 
It draws the willing soul along ; 
And conquests to his truth acquires 
By eloquence which heaven inspires. 

HYMN 392. CM. [ 4* J 

Zeal and Vigour in the Christian Race. 

1 Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve. 

And press with vigour on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod. 
And onward urge tliy way. 
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3 Tis God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high f 
Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye ; — 

4 That prize, with peeriess glories bright, 

Which shall new lustre boast, 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 

5 My soul, with alt thy wakened powers. 

Survey thfe heavenly prize j 
Nor let the glittering toys of earth 
Allure thy wandering eyes. 

HYMN 393. L. M. [<f] 

Holy Resolutixm. 

1 Ah, wretched souls, who strive in vain, 

Slaves to the worid, and slaves to sin ! 
A nobler toil may I sustain, 
A nobler satisfaction win. 

2 I would resolve, with all my heart, 

With all my powers, to serve the Lord ; 
Nor from bis precepts e'er depart. 
Whose service is a rich reward. 

3 O, be his service all my joy ; 

Around let my example shine, 
TO! others love the blest employ, 
And join m labours so divme. 

4 Be this the purpose of my soul. 

My solemn, my determined choice, 
To yield to his supreme control, 
And in his kind commands rejoice. 
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5 O may I never faint nor tire, 

Nor wander from thy .sacred wtyu : 
Great God, accept my soul's desire. 
And giveme strength to live tby praise. 

^ * 

HYMN 394. S.M. f4f] 

Obedience to God as our Father. 

1 Mt Father, I adcHre , 

That all-commanding name ; 
O may it virtue's strength restore, 
And raise devotion's flame« 

^ 2 I bow at his commands. 
And filial homage pay ; 
With heart and life, with tcxigue and hiiid% 
I'll cheerfully obey. 

3 No more will I transgress. 

As I too oft have done. 
But every sinful thought suppress, 
Each sinful action shun. 

4 My Father thus 111 claim, 

And prove myself his son ; 
And, while I bear the filial name, 
The filial duties own. 

5 Do thou the strength impart. 

This purpose to fulfil : 
Lord, write tliy laws u])on my heart. 
That I may do thy wiU. 
25 
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HYMN 395. L. M. [4tj 

The Christian Warfare. 

1 Arise, my soul, shake off thy fears, ^ 

And gird the gospel-armour oh ; 
March to the gates of endless joy. 
Where thy great Leader, Christ, has gone. 

2 Sin and the world resist thy course ; 

But these, my soul, are vanquished foes ; 
For Jesus nailed them to the cross, 
And sang the triumph when he rose. 

3 Then let my soul march boldly on. 

Press forward to the heavenly gate : 
There peace and joy eternal reign. 

And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 

4 There shall I wear a victor's crown. 

And triumph in Jehovah's grace r 
There all the just, in chorus joined. 
Unite to celebrate his praise. 

HYMN 396. CM. [if or b ] 

Prudence. 

1 Father of light, conduct my feet 

Through life's dark, dangerous road ; 
Let each advancing step stiU bring 
Me nearer to my God. 

2 Let heaven-eyed prudence be my guide. 

And, when I go astray. 
Recall my feet from folfy's path, 
To wisdom's better way* 



I 
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3 Teach me in every various scene 

To keep my end in sight ; 
And, whilst I tread life's mazy track, 
Let wisdom ^uide me right. 

4 That heavenly wisdom from above 

Abundantly impart. 
And. let it guard, and guide, and warm» 
And penetrate my heart. 

HYMN 397. L. M. [#] 

Beiistuice of Temptatio&B. 

1 A,WAK£, my soul, lift up thine eyes, 
' See how thy foes against thee nse 

In long array, a numerous host ; 
Awake, my soul, or thou art lost. 

2 See how rebellious passions rage, 
And fierce desires and lusts engage 
See pleasure's silken banners spreaa 
And willing souls are captive led. 

3 I tread upon enchanted ground ; 
Perils and snares beset me round ; 
O let me, then, guard every part. 
But most the traitor in my heart. 

4 O teach thy servant how to wield. 
Blest Saviour, thy immortal shield ; 
Put on thy armour, from above. 

Of heavenly truth and heavenly love. 
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HYMN 398, L. M. f if ] 

Pr^ent Uie of Time.. 

1 God of eternity, from thee 

Did infant time his being draw ; 
Moments, and days, and months,. and'years. 
Revolve by thine unvaried law. • ' 

2 The ^oughdess tribes of mortal men > 

Along the mighty stream are borne 
On to their everlasting home, 
That couhtry whence there's no return. 

3' Great Source of wisdom, teach dur hearts 
To know the worth of every hour, 
That time may bear us on to joys 
Beyond its measure and its 'power. 

HYMN 399. L. M. [«] 

Gratitude and holy Resolutions. 

1 How many millions draw their breath 
In lands of ignorance and deatli. 
While God allots my share of time 
Within his gospel's favoured clime ! 

2 My soul, I charge thee to excel 
In thinking right and acting well ; 
Deep let thy searching powers engage. 
Unbiased, in the sacred page. 

3 Heighten the force of good desire. 
To deeds of shining worth aspire ; 
More firm in fortitude, despise 
The world's seducing vanities. 
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4 Strong and more strong tliy passions rule, 
Advancing still in virtue's school ; 
Contending still, with noble strife, 
To imitate thy Saviour's life. 
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HYMN 400. C. M. [*f] 

ft 

Holy Exaltations. 

1 Glor^ to God that walks the sky, 

And sends his blessings through. 
That tells his saints of joys on high, 
And gives a taste below. 

2 Cheerful I feast on heavenly fruit, 

And drink the pleasures down, — 
Pleasures that flow around the foot 
Of God's eternal throne. 

3 When shall the time, dear Jesus, when 

The shining day appear. 
That I shall leave those clouds of sin, 
And guilt, and darkness, here ? 

4 Up to the fields above the skies 

My hasty feet would go ; . 
There everlasting flowers arise, 
And joys, unwithering, grow. 
25* 
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HYMN 401. S. M. [#3 

Heavenly Glerj on Earth. 

1 Come, ye who love the Lord, 

And let your joys be knowi^ ; 
Join in a song, with sweet accord, 
While ye surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind ' 

Be banished from this place ; 
Religion never was designed 

To make our pleasures less. ^ 

3 The men of grace have fotori - 

Glory begun below ; 
And heavenly fruits, on earthly groundy 
From faith and hope mil grow* 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

„A thousand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach the heavenly fields. 
Or walk tlie gcJden streets. 

6 Then let our songs abound. 
And eveiy tear be dry ; 
We're marching^through Immainud's ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 

HYMN 402, L. M. [^j 

Triomphant Anticipations. 

1 Lord, what a heaven of saving' grace 
Shines through the beauties of thy face, 
And lights our passions to a jflame ! 
Lord, how we love thy charming name ! 
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2 When I can say, My God is mine, 
When I can feel thy glories shine, 
I tread the world beneath my feet, 
And all that. earth calls good or great. 

3 While such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptured eyes and souls employs* 
Here we could sit, and gaze away 

A lung, an everlasting day. 

4 WeU, we shall m^ickly pass the night, 
To the fair coasts of perfect light ; 
Then shall our ioyful senses rove 
O'er the dear object of our love. 

HYMN 40a. S. M. [#] 

Day of Rest. 

r, 

1 Welcome, sweet day of rest. 

That saw the Lord arise : 
Welcome to this reming b/east. 
And these rejoicing eyes 1 

2 The King Lumself comes near, 

And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day, amidst the place 

Where my dear Lord is seen. 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasure and of sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this. 
And sweetly sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 
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HYMN 404. L.M. {»} 

Heavenly ABpiiations. 

1 LoBD, could I leam those hallowed strains 
Which wake the raptures of the skies, 
And laew by faith the sacred plains 
Where streams of living transport rise,— 

3 Joyiiil I'd quit each scene below ; 

Wo nxMrtal charm my heart should bind ; 
Fearless through death's lone vale I'd go, 
Nor cast one lingering look bejbind. 

3 O send thy spirit from above 

To fan my fervour to ti flame ; 
Display the iulness of thy.love, •' 
And all the glories of thy name : — 

4 Then shall my breast with rapture glow. 

And joys seraphic swell my song j 
Then, mid these dull delights below, 
Shall strains divine employ my tongue. 

HYMN 405. C. P.M. [*♦] 

Delighting in divine GoodnesB. . 

1 Parent of good, thy works of might 
I trace with wonder and delight ; 

Thy name is all divine : 
There's nought m earth, or sea, or air, 
Or heaven itself, that's good or fair, 

But is endrely thine. 

2 Inunensely high thy glories rise ; 

They strike my soul with sweet surprise, 
Aiid sacred pleasure yield ; 



An ocean wide without a bound, , 
Where every noble wi$h i$ drowned^ 
And every want is.fiUed* 

3 To thee ray warm affections ipove, 
In sweet astonishment and love, 

While at thy feet I fall : 
I pant for nought beneath the skies ; 
To thee my ardent wishes rise, 

O my eternal Ail 1 

HYMN 406. C. M. [*f J ' 

Spiritual and eternal Joy. ^ 

1 From thee, O God, my ioys shall rise, 

And run eternal rouiids, 
Beyond the Kinits of the skies, 
And all created bounds. 

2 The holy triumphs of my soul 

Shall death itself outbrave, 
Leave dull mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the grave. 

■ 

2 There, where my gloricH^s Saviour reigns, 
In heaven's unmeasured space, 
I'll spend a long eternity 
In pleasure and in praise. 

4 Millions of years my wondering eyes 

Shall o'er thy beauties rove, 
And endless ages I'll 'adore 
The glories of thy love. 
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HYMN 407. C. M. r#] 

Exulting in God's Praiae. 

1 Mrsoiil shall bless thee, O ijiy God, 

Through all my mort;al days,' 
And to eternity prolong 
Thy vast, thy boundless praise. , 

2 In each bright hour of peace and hq)e> 

Be this my sweet employ ; . 
Thy praise refines my earthly bliss, 
And doubles all my joy. 

3 When gloomy care, or keen distress, ' 

Invades my throbbing breast, 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy praise 
And soothe my pains to rest! 

4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honours of my God { 
My life, with all my active powers. 
Shall spread liis praise abroad. 

5 When death is past, in purer strains ' 

My grateful praise FU pay ; 
The theme demands a nobler song, 
And an eternal day. 

HYMN 408. L. M. [*f ] 

A Call to oniverBal and fervent Praise. 

1 Praise ye the Lord ! let praise employ, 
In* his own courts, your songs of joy ; 
The spacious firmament again 
Shall echo back- the joyful strain. 



I 



I 
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S Awake tbe trumpet's piercing soand, 
' Toispread your sacre^i pleasure round ; 

And let the cjnnabal, sounding high, 

To softer,* deeper notes reply ; 

3 Let al] whom life and breath inspire . 
Attend and join the blissful choir ; 
Harmonious, let the concert rise. 
And bear the rapture to the skies. 

' HYMN 409. S. M. [^] 

Song of Moses and the Lamb. 

1 Awake, apd sing the song^ 

Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake ^very heart and every tongue. 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Smg of his dying love ; 

Sing of bis rising power ; 
Sinff how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 

3 Smg till ye feel your hearts 

Ascending with your tongues ; 
Smg till the love of sin departs, 
And grace inspires your songs. 

4 Soon shall ye hear him say. 

Ye ransomed children, come ; 
Soon will he call you hence away, 
And take his wanderers home. 
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HYMN 410. S.U. r ** J 

Christian Hope and Jo jk 

1 CnRistiANs, dbmiss your fear, 

Let hope and joy succeed ; 
The welcome news with gladness bear ; 
The Lord is risen indeed ! 

2 The shades of death withdrawn. 

His eyes their beamsf display ; 
So v^akes the sun, when rosy dawn 
Unbars the gat^ of day. 

3 Angelic hosts above 

The rising victor i^ng, 
And all the blissful seatjs of love . 
Witli loud hosannas ring. 

4 Ye pilgrims, too, below. 

Your hearts and voices raise , 
Let every breast with gladness glow, 
And every mouth be praise. 

HYMN 4n. 10fclls,M. f#] 

Praise and Exultation. 

1 O PRAISE ye tlie Lord ; prepare a new song, 
And let all his saints in full concert join ; 
With voices united the anthem prolong, 

And show forth his praises with music divine. 

3 Let praise to the Lord, who made us, ascend ; 
Let each grateful heart be glad in its King ; 
The God whom we worship our songs will attend, 
And view with complacence the ofieringiive 
bring. 
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S Be joyful, ye saints,, sustsuned by his might, 

And let your glad song ttwake with each mom ; 
For those who obey him are still his delight ; 
HisJicnd with salvation the meek will adorn. 

4 Then praise ye the Lord f prepare a glad song, 
And let all his saints in toll concert join ; 
With voices united the apthem polong. 

And show finrth his praises with music divine. 

HYMN 413. S. M. .[*»] 

Rejoicing in the Hope mt 'befbf^ oa. 

1 Now l^t our voices j<mi 

To form a saered song ; 
Te pi^ims,; in Jehovah's ways. 
With music pass along. 

2 T^. flowers of paradise 

In rich profusion spring ; 
The iSun of glory gilds die path, 
And d^r companions sing. 

3 See Salem's golden spires 

In beauteous prospect rise ; 
And brighter crowns tlian mortals wear, 
Which sparkle through the skies. 

4 All honour to his name, 

Who marks tlie shining way ; 
To him, who leads tlie wanderers on 
To realms of endless day ! 
26 
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HYMN 413. CM- [^) 

God the Soal's highest De%ht. 

1 My God, die Spring of all my joys. 
The Life of my delights, 
The Glory of my brightest d&ysy 
And Comfort of my nights ! 

3 In darkest shades if he appear, 
My dawning is Begun : 
He is my soul's sweet Mornmg-star, 
And he my rising Sun. ' 

3 The opening heavens around nie shine * 

With beams of sacred bliss. 
While Jesus shows his heart is mine, 
And whispers, I am his., 

4 My soul would leare this heavy' clay 

At that transporting word. 
Run up with joy the shining way, 
To meet my dearest Lord. 

5 Fearless of pains and ghastly death, 

Pd break through every toe ; 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Should bear me conqueror through* 

HYMN 414. ri. M. [*♦] 

Beauty and I^raltation of Zion. 

] O ZioN, tune thy voice. 

And raise thy hands on high ; 
Tell all the earth thy joys. 
And shout salvation nigh : 
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Cheerful in God, arise and slune. 
And wide expend xhj rays divine. 

2 He gilds thy morning face 

With beams Ijhat cannot fade ; 
His all-resplendeilt grace 

He she& upon thy head : 
Thy form the nations round shall view, 
Divindy crowned with lustre new* 

3 In honour to his name 

Reflect, that sacred light, 
And loud that grace proclaim 

Which makes thy darkness.bright } 
His praise pursue, till sovereign love 
The ^lory raise in worlds above. 

HYMN 415. L. M. [4*] 

Joytld View of 6ed*8 Worlu. 

1 Now, to the God, to whom all might 

And glory in all worlds, belong, 
Who fills, unseen, his throne of light, 
Come, let us sing a joyful song. 

2 His spirit wrapped the mantling air, 

Of old, around our infant earth, 
And, on her bosom, warm and lair. 
Gave her young Lord his joyous birtb^ 

3 He smiles on morning's rosy way ; 

He paints the gorgeous clouds of evlBn ; 
To noon he gives its ripening ray ; 
To night the view of glorious heaven. 

4 He drives along those sparkling globes 

In circles of unerring truth ', 
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He decks diem all in radiant robes, 
And Clowns them with eternal youth. 

5 So win he crown the upright mbd, 
\^en life .and all its toils are o'er : 
Then let his praise, on every wind,. • 
Rise, tiH4he winds timH wake no more. 

HYBIN 416. C-M. [if] 

Joy tad Praise. 

1 MoBTALS, awake ; exult in Crod ; 
His lasting hcuiours raise ; 
His wondrous works and boundless love. 
Demand unceasing praise. 

« 

S His bounteous hand gives every good, 
Makes earth with mercy shine. 
And guides us to a life, through Christ, 
Immortal and divine. 

3 Mysoul shall lift his honours faigh^ 
Till death shall stiH ray tongue ; 
Then, mid the realms of endless bEss, 
Revive the rapturous song. 

HYMN 417. CM. [»] 

Delphi in the Presence of God. 

1 Tht presence. Lord, gives pure delight, 

Our sorrows takes away. 
Dispels the darkness of our night, 
And spreads efiulgent day. 

2 Like water to the thirsty soul 

Are Sowings of dqr love, 
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Thy spirit sways with soft control, 
And bears our thoughts above. 

:3 Why should we then decline from diee? 
In search of iblly rove ? 
«Or strive to set our passions free 
From these soft bands of love? 

•4 Extend arouhd thy loving arms. 
Infold us in thy-breast, 
^Where, captives to resisdess chanhSf 
vOurjoyfel souls may rest. 

OTMN 418. «1. L.M. [«f] 

Angelic ^trauis Tetpoiided. 

1 Arrayed in clouds of golden light, 

lilore bright than Heaven-s resptendent bow, 
Jehovah's angel came by night, 

To bless the sleeping world below: - 
How soft the music of his tongue ! 
How sweet the hallowed strains he sungi 

2 Good will henceforth to man be given ; 

The light of glory beams on earth; 
Let angels tune die harps of heaven, 

And saints below rgoice with mirth : 
On Bedilehem's plains the shepherds sing, 
And Judab's children hail tibeir King. 
26* 
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HYMN 419. CM. [**orl,] 

DeTotion. 

1 While thee I seek, protec&is Power. 

Be my vam wishes stiDea; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled* 

2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed ; 

To thee my thoughts would soar : 
Tliy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 

3 Id each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruEng hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear. 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find deright in praise. 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favoured hour, 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shaD know no fear ; 
That heart will rest on thee. 
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HYMN 420. C. M. [ b ] 

I 

' Secret Devotion. 

t Fath^b divine, thy piercing eye 
JLiooks through the shades of night; 
In deep retirement thou art nigh. 
With heart disceming-aght* 

12 There shall that piercing eye survey 
My humble worship paid 
With every morning's dawning ray. 
And every evening's shade. 

3 ril leave behind each earthly care^ 

To thee my sod shall soar.; 
While grateful j)raise and fervent prayer 
Employ the silent hour. 

4 So shall the visits of thy love 

^ My soul in secret bless ; 
So shalt thou deign, in worlds above. 
Thy suppliant to confess. 

HYMN 421./ L. M. [*f or*] 

Devoat Consideraiions and Desires. 

1 As showei^s on meadows newly mown 
The Lord shall shed his blessings down; 
Crowned with whose life-infusing drops. 
Earth shall renew her blissful crops. 

2 Lands that, beneath a burning sky, 
Have long been desolate and dry, 
Effusions of his love shall share, 
And sudden life and verdure wear. 
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3 The dews and rains, in all their store^ 
Drencbtog the pastures o'er and o'er, 
Are not so copious as that grace 
Which sanctifies and saves our race. 

4 As, in soft silence, vernal showers 
Descend, and cheer the iainting flowersi 
So, in the secrecy of love, 

Falls the sweet influence from dixMre. 

5 That heaveidf influence let me find 
In holy silence of the mind. 

While every grac,e maintains its bloom. 
Diffusing wide its rich perfume. 

6 Nor let these blessings- be confined 
To loe, but poured on all mankind. 
Till earth's wild wastes m verdure rise, 
And a young Eden bless our eyes, 

HYaiN 422. C. M. [#or b] 

Breathing after tke holj Spirit. 

1 Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

Witib all thy quickening powers ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of our9. 

2 Look, how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these trifiii^'toys ; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs, 

In vam we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devoHon dies. 
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4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever lire 
At this poor ^ring rate ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee. 
And thine to us so great? 

& Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour^s love^ 
. And that shall kindle ours. 
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Pleasures of DeTotion. 

1 Fab from my thoughts, vain world, be gone ; 
Let my religious hours alone : 

* Fain would my eyes my Saviour see ; 
I wait a visit,, Lord, from thee. ' 

2 My heart grows warm widi holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire ; 
Come, my .dear Jesus, firom above, 
And feed my soul wiA heavenly love. 

2 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet thine entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste, above. 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine ! 
In tliee thy Father's glories shin^, 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one, 
That eyes have seen, or angels known! 



1 
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HYMN 434. L. M. {itj 

Spiritual Provisions devoutljr acknowledged. 

1 The Ijord, our Shepherd, feeds his flock, 
And shades them with the towering rock ; 
Our God provides each heavenly good. 
And fills our souls with lasting food. 

2 Where pastures grow in living green, 
And spread a rich and flowing scene, 
There do we rest, when toil o'eroomesj 
Inhaling all the sweet perfumes. 

-3 Where waters of salvation flow. 
To cheer the humble vale below. 
There doth our Shepherd kindly guide, 
'And for our parching thirst provide. 

4 When from this fold we ever stray, 
He marks our wandenng, devious way, 
Reclaims our souls to blissful rest. 
And Brings us leaning on his breast. 

J5 Shepherd and Bishop of my s6\il, 
O make thy wounded servant whole ; . 
Continue all thy gifts of love, 
Till I shall reach thy fold above. 

HYMN 425.. 7s M. i*f or b ] 

Devout Thanks and Supplication. 

1 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live, 
With eternity in view. 
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2 BIes» thy word to old aod young }. 

Grant uS) Lord, thy peace and love^ 
And, when life's short race is run. 
Take uff to thy house above. 

HYMN 426. CM. [*J 

1 EtKBNAL Source of life and fight. 
Supremely good and wise, 
To thee we bring our grateful vows, 
To thee lift up our eyes. 

2. Our' dark and erring minds illume 
With truth's celestial rays ; 
Inspire our hearts with sacred love. 
And tune oiur lips to praise. 

3 Safely conduct us by thy grace. 

Through life's perplexing road, 
To pleasures which forever flow 
At thy right hand, O God. 

HYMN 427. 81. L. M* [ #or b J 

God*8 Presence the Refttg^ of the Afflicted. 

1 When dread misfortune's tempests rise. 
And roar through alllhe darkened skies. 
Where shall the trembling pilgrim gain 
A shelter from the wind and rain ? 
Within the covert of thy grace, 

O Lord, there is a hiding-plae e, 
Where, unconcerned, we hear the sound, 
Though storm and tempest rage around. 

2 When, wandering o'er the desert bare. 
Of burning sands and sultry air, 
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WeVe sought the cheerless* regjoo tbroo^, 
But found na, stream* ta meet ow* vtew,— 
Tis ihen the rivers of thy love^ 
Descending from thy throne above, 
Supply our wants, and soothe our pain, 
And raise our. fainting soub agina. 

3 When in a weaiy land ^e tire. 
And, all uimerved, our powers ^qwrei 
With toil, and care, and beat oppreosed^ 
Where shall our languid spirits teat I 
O, who could bear the blasttog ray,. 
And aD the burden of the day, , 

Did not a. Rock in Zion stand, 
Overloading all this weary land ! 

HYMN 428. C- M. [4*] 

CoDsUmt Devotion. 

1 Before the rosy dawn of day, 

To thee, my God, I'll sing; 
Awake, my soft and tuneful lyre. 
Awake, each charming string. ^ 

2 Awake, and let the floT^ng strains 

Glide through the midnight air, 
While high amidst the silent orbs 
The silver moon^ rolls clear : 

3 While all the glittering, starry lamps 

Are lighted in the sky, 
And set their Maker's greatness forth 
To my admiring eye. 

4 And, as the gloomy night returns, 

Or smiling day renews. 



CVANO£LlCAL I^VOTION. 313 

Thy constant goodness still n^ soul 
. With, benefit pursues. 

6 For this, I'll midnight vows to thee 
With early incense bring ; 
And, ere the rosy dawn of day,' • 
Thy lofty praises sing. 

• 

HYMN 429. L. M. [ b OT *f J 

Abide with us. 

1 Abide with us ;' the evening 4shade& 

. Begin already to pi^evail j ^ 

And, as the lingering twilight fades, 

Dailc clouds in fields of azure sail. ' 

2 Abide with us } the night is chill ; 

And damp and cheerless is the air ; 
Be our companion, stranger, still. 
And thy repose shall be our care. 

3 Abide with us ^ thy converse sweet 

Has well beguiled the tedious way ; 
With such a friend we joy to meet, 
. We supplicate thy longer stay. 

4 Abide with us ; for well we know 

Thy skill to cheer the gloomy hour ; 
Like balm thy honeyed accents flow y 
Our wounded spirits feel their power. 

5 Abide witli us ; and still converse 

Of him who late on Calvary died ; 
Of him the prophecies rehearse ; 
He was our Friend tliey crucified. 
27 
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6 Abide with us ; we feel the charm. 

That binds us to our udIoiqwii friend ; 
H^re pass the night secure from harm, 
Here, stranger, let thy wanderings end. 

• 

HYMN 430. 8 fa 7s. M.. [ b ] 

Devotion 

1 Far from mortal cares retreating, 

Sordid hopes and fopd desires, 
Here, our willing footsteps meeting, 

Every heart to heaven aspires. 
From the fount pf glory beaming, 

Light celestial cheers our eyps ; 
Mercy from above proclaiming 

Peace and pardon fropi the skies. 

2 Who may share this great salvation ? 

Every pure and humble mind ; 
Every kindred, tongue and nation, 

From the dross of guilt refined,: 
Blessmgs aU around bestowing, 

God withholds his care from none ; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of his throne. 

3 Every stab of guilt abhorring, 

Firm and bold in virtue'^ cause, 
Still thv providence'adoring, 

Faithful subjelcts to thy laws, 
Lord, with favour still attend us ; 

Bless us with thy wondrous love ; 
Thou, our Sun and Shield, defend us : 

All our hope is from above. 



1 
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HYMN 431. L.M. [#] 

Progresave Grace and Devotion, 

1 Lord, 'tis a pleasant thmg to- Stand 
In gardens planted by thy hand : 
liCt me within thy courts be seen, 
,Like a young cedar, fresh and green. 

3 There growthy saints \n faith and love, 
Blest with thine influence from above y 
Not Lebanon, \^tb .all its trees, 
Yields such a comely sight as these. 

3 The plants of grace shall ever live ; 
Nature decays, but grace must thrive ; 
Time, that doth all things else impair. 
Still makes them flourish strong and fair« 

4 Laden with fruits of age, they shew 
The Lord is holy, just and true ; 
None' that attend his gates shall find 
A God unfaithful: or unkind. 

HYMN .432. 6 1. L. M. [^wb] 

Light of Devotion. 

1 When, streaming from the eastern skies, 
The morning light salutes my eyes, 

O Sun of Righteousness divine, 
On me with beams of mercy shine ; 
Chase the dark clouds of guilt away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 

2 Whea to thy throne, my Lord and King, 
A morning sacrifice I bring, 
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And, mourning o'er my guilt and shame. 
Ask mercy in my Saviour's name,—* 
Then, Jesus, sprinkle with thy blood. 
And be my Advocate with Ck>d« 

3 As every day thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials and its cares, 
O, Saviour, till my life shall end. 
Be thou my Counsellor and Friend : 
Teach me thy precepts, all divine, 
And be thy great example mine. 

HYMN 433. L. M. [ifori,] 

> 

Humble Deyotion. 

1 Eternal Source of life and thought. 
Be all beneath thyself forgot, 

Whilst thee, great Parent-mind, we own, 
In prostrate homage round thy throne. 

2 O may we live before thy face 

^ The willing subjects of thy gracff. 
And through each path of duty move 
With filial awe and filial love ! 

HYMN 434. L. M. {»] 

Ardent Devotion. 

1 Great <xod, Indulge my humble claim ; 

Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Rest ^ 
The glories that compose thy name 
Stand all engaged to make me blest. 

• 

2 Not all by worldly men possessed. 

Nor all the joys our senses know, 
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C!ouId make me so divinely blest. 
Or raise my cheerful passions so. 

•3 Amidst the wakeful hours of night. 
When busy cares afflict my head. 
One tfacmght of thee gives new delist, 
And adds i:eireshment to mj bed. 

4 m lift my hands, I'll raise my voice, 
While I'have breath to pray or praise ; 
This work shall make my heart rejoice, 
' And fill the remnant of my days* 

HYMN 436. L. M. {*>] 

FriYftte ftud pnbUe DeYotion. 

1 Gob in his earthly temple lays 
Fpundations for Us heavenly praise ; 
And loves to see that worship rise, 
Which forms his o&pring for the skies. 

2 His mercy every house attends, 
Whence pure devcitbn's flame ascends, 
And ever leads a gracious ear, 

Where churches join in praise and prayer* 

3 His blessing, yidds a large increase 
Of wisdom, and of sacred peace ; 
While r^emng holiness and Igve 
Prepare tfieir souls for joys above* 

4 Father supreme, whose sovereign sway 
All worMs, all beings, must obey. 
May our first wish and object be, 

On earth, in heaven, to dwell with thee. 

27* 
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HYMN 436. 8 & 7s. M. [ <f ] 

Devotioiud Praiae. 

i Praise to thee, thou great Creator ; 
Praise to thee from every^ tongue ; 
Join, mj 90ul, vnili every creature, 
Join the universal song. 

2 For ten thousand blessings given, ^ 
For the hpfe of future. joy, 
Sound his praise through emih and beaveo, 
Sound Jehovahls praise on high.^ 

HYMN 437. S. M. [^j 

Pure Devotion. 

1 Let pure devotion rise, 

And kindle to a flame, 
Ascend like incense to the skies^ 
In our Redeemer's name. 

2 His word, like drops of dew, 

Descends on every heart. 

Subdues and fashions us anew, 

And bids our sins depart. 

3 His grace our faidi sustains. 

And dissipates our fear. 
Binds all our wounds, abates our pains, 
And gives us comforts here. 

4 He bids our wilUng eyes 

Look through the gloomy shade, 
Tojoys immortal in the skies. 
That never cloy nor fade. 
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PTMN 438. C. M, { b ] 

God the SooEce of Consolation. 

i When 'reft of all, and hopeless care 
Would smk us to' the tomb. 
What power shaB save uls from despair ? 
What dissipate the gloom ? 

2 No balm' that earthly plaiitsdis^il 

Can sooihe the mourner's smart ; . 
No mortal hand, with lenient skill, 
Bind up the broken heart. 

3 But One alone, who reigns above, 

Our wo to joy can turn^ 
And light the lamp of life and iove 
That long has ceased to burn. 

4 Then, O my soul, to that One flee ; 

To Grod thy woes reveal ; 
His eye alone thy wounds can see, 
His power alone can heal. 

HYMN 439. L. M. [ b ] 

Death the Gate of endless Joy. 

1 Why should we start and fear to die? 
What timorous worms we mortals are ! 
Death is the gate of endless joy. 
And y43t we 4read to enter diere* 
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2 TUxe pains, the groans, and dying strife. 

Fright our approaching souls away.; 
Still we shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

3 O, if my Lord would come and meet, 

My soul would stretcli Her wipgssin hsj^9j 
Fly fearless through death's iron gate. 
Nor feei tlie tensors as she passed. 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 

Feel soft as downy piDows «re. 
While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there 

HYMN 440. C: M. [ b ] 

Comfort under Bereayements. 

1 Why do we mourn .departed friend$> 
Or shake at death's alanns ? 
Tis but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to his arms. ^ 

5 a™ we no. ,epdi.g „p^.. «. 

As £aist as time can move ? 
Nor would we wish the hours more dow. 
To keep us from our Love. 

3 Wlnr should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And left a long perfume. 

4 Thence he arose, ascended high, 

And showed our feet the way ; 
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Up to the Lord our souls shall flj 
At the great rising day. 

5 Then let the last loud trumpet sound. 
And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awake, ye nations undejr ground ;^ 
Ye saints, aacend the skies. 

HYMN 441. U P. M. £ b 3 

Ob the I^^afthoC Friends. 

1 O, God of my salvation, hear 

My tiightly groans, my daily prayer, 

That stills employ my wasting breatfi : 
My soul, declining to die grave, 
Implores thy sovereign power to save 
From dark despair and gloomy death. 

2 Thy hand lies heavy on my soul, 
And waves of sorrow o'er me roU, 

While dust and silence spread the ^oon • 
My friends beloved, in happier days. 
The dear companions of my ways, 

Descend around me to the tomb. 

3 As lost in lonely grief I tread 
The silent mansions of the dead, 

Or to some thronged assembly go ; 
Through all alike I rove alone. 
Forgotten here, and there unknown. 

The change renews my piercing wo. 

4 My friends are gone, my comforts fled. 
The sad remembrance of the dead 

Recalls my wandering thoughts to moom ; 
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But, through each melancholy day, . 
I call on thee, and still will pray, 
Imploring still thy kind return. " 

HYMN 44l CM. [bor*f] 

. Human Frailty ^and divine Support. 

1 Let Others boast how 'istroog'tbey be, 

Nor death nor danger fear \ 
But we^ll confess, O I^iord, to thee, 
What feeble things we are. 

2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 

And flourish bright and gay, — 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the l^d, 
And fades the grass away. 

S Our life contains a thousand springs. 
And dies if one be gone ; 
Strange, that a harp of thousand strings 
Should keep in tune so long ! 

4 But 'tis our God supports our frame. 

The God that built us first ; 
Salvation to Jehovah's name 
That reared us firotti the dust. 

5 While we have breath, or use our toi^es* 

Our Maker we'll adore : 
His spirit moves our heaving lungs. 
Or they would breathe no more. 

HYMN 443. S. M. [bor*f] 

Connfort in Sickness and Peatb. 

1 When sickness shakes the frame, 
Each dazzling pleasure flies " 



1 
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Phantoms of 'bliss no more cbscure 
Our long-deluded eyes. 

2 Their charms deceive no more^ 

When deadi his. sceptre shows, 
And nature faints beneath the weight 
Of complicate4 woes. 

3 The tTjembling frame of life 

Shall crumble into dust ; 
Nature shall famt ; but learn, each soul, 
On nature's God to trust. 

4 Tlie man whose heart is fixed 

On his aU-rgradous God, 
In every frown may comfort find. 
And kiss the chastening rod. 

5 Nor him shall death alarm ; 

(^ heaven his soul relies, 
With joy he views his Maker's love, 
And with composure dies. 

HYMN 444. L. M. [ b ] 

Blessed ai;e they that mourn. 

1 Deeh not that they^are blest alone, 

Whose days a peaceful tenor keep ; 
The God, who loves our race, has ^own 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 

2 The light of smiles shall fill again 

The lids that overflow with tears, 
And weary hours of wo and pain 
Are earnests of serener years. 
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3 O there are days of snionjr rest 

For every dork and Uoubled ni^ ; 
Grief may abide an evemng guest, 
But joy shall pome with early light ; 

4 For God hadi marked each,sn^uidiefl^yy 

Aiid numbered ereiy secret tear f 
And heaven's long age of bliss shall fdf . 
For all his children sufl^r here. ' 

HTMN 445. H. M. [ b cnrlf] 

^Qtrim And CoasoktiOi^ 

1 How transient ind how vain 

Is aU this world, bestows ! 
How fleet, how full of pain, 
And void of sweet repose t 
All earthly joys are unrefined, 
Nor give contentment to the mind. 

2 But heavenly things are pur^. 

More lasting and more sweety 
Forever will endure. 

With comforts more replete. 
Should worlds be wrapped in blazing fire. 
The lov^ of God would not expire. 

3 Believers have a hope 

Which overcomes their fear j 
Which bears their courage up, 

When death ajqproaches near i 
Each says, O come, my angel, come. 
Bear me to my etern^ home. 
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HYMN 446. P. M. [i,] 

• Dying Ghnatian. 

1 Vital spark of heavenly flame, 
Quit, O quit this mortal frame ! 
Trembling, hopmg, lingering, flying, 
O the pain, the bUss of djring ! 
Cease, fond nature, ce^sQ thy slaife, 

• And let me languish into Ike ! 

2 Hark ! they whisper ! Angels say. 
Sister spirit, come away : 

What is this absorbs me quite, 
Steab iny senses, shuts my sight,' 
IJrowns my spirits, draws my breath ? 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 

8 The world recedes ; it disappears ; 
Heaven opens to mine eyes ; mme ears 
With ^unds seraphic ring : 
Lend, lend your wings ! I mount ! I fly ! 
O grave, where is thy victory ? 
O death, where is thy stbg ? 

HYMN 447. L. M. [ «> or b 1 

Longing fi>r Heaven. 

1 O COULD I soar to worlds above, 
Tliat state of perfect peace and love, 
How gladly would I mount and fly 
On angels' wings to joys on high ! 

3 But, ah, still longer must I stay, 

Ere darksome night is changed to day | 
28 
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More crosses, sorrows, ccmfiicts bear. 
Exposed to trials, pains and care. 

3 My Father knows what road is best, 
And how to lead \o peaoe and rest y 
To him I, cheerful, give my aH," . 
Go where he leads, and wait bis calL 

4 When, he commands my sotil away,' 
Not kingdoms then shaU tempt my stay ; 
With rapture I shall wake, and rise 

To join my friends above the skies* 

ft -s 

HYMN 448. C. Mv [ b ] 

€k>d the B«ftig« of the Afflicted. 

1 AwtrcTiON is a stormy deep, 
Where. wave resounds to wave ; 
Thougko^er our heads the billows roD, 
We know the Lord can save.^ 

3 When darkness and when sorrows rose. 
And pressed on every side, 
' The Lord hadi stiQ sustained our steps. 

And still hath been our Guide. 

3 Perhaps, before the morning dawn, 

H« will restore our peace ; 
For he who bade the temped roar, 
Can bid the tempest cease. ^ 

4 Here will we rest, here build our hopes,^ 

Nor murmur ^t his rod ; 
He's more to us than all the worH, 
Our Heahb, our Life, our God. 
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HYMN 449. UM. {b] 

Affliction Qometh not forth of the Dofl. 

1 Affliction's' faded fbrm draws nigh. 
With wriftkled brow and tearful eye ; 
With sackcloth on her bosom spreads 
And ashes scattered o'er lier head* 

2 But deen> her not a child of earth;; . 
From heaven she draws her sacred. bktb ; 

' Beside the throne of God she stands 
To execute his Wise conunands. 



3 The messenger of grace^ she flies 
To train us K>r our sphere, the skies ; 
And onward as we move, the way . 
Becomes more smooth, more bright the day 

4 Her weeds to robes of glory turn. 
Her looks with kindling radiance bum, 
And from her lips these accents steal, 
God smites to bless, he wotmds to heaL 

- HYMN 450. L. M. £ b ] 

Death of the eminently Tirtupua. 

I SwEBT is the scene where virtue dies, 
When sinks a righteous soul to rest ; 
How mildly beam the closing eyes ! 
How gently heaves the dying breast ! 

3 So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er ; 
So gendy shuts the eye of day j 
So dies a wave along the shore* 



r 
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3 TriumphaDt smOes the victor's brow, 

Fanned hj some angePs purple wing ; 

grave, where is thy victory now ? 
£ividious death, where is diy sfing i 

4 A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which nothing can destroy ; 

Naueh( can disturb thdt peace profound. 

Which such unfettered souls enjby. 

6 Farewell, conflicting joys and fears, 

Where light and shade alternate dwell ! 
A brighter, purer scene appears } 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! 

6 Its duty done, as sinks the clay, 

Light from its bad, the spirit flies ; 
While heaven and earth combine to say. 
Sweet is the scene where virtue dies ! 

HYMN 451. CM. [b] 

Death of a Child. 

1 Live is a span, a fleeting hour ; 

How soon the vapour flies ! 
Man is a tender, transient flower. 
That in the blooming dies. 

2 The once-loved form, now cold and dead. 

Each mournful thought employs, 
And nature weeps her comforts fled, 
And withered all her joys. 

3 Hope looks beyond the bounds of time, 

When what we now deplore 

Shall rise ih full immortal prime, 

And bloom to fade no more. 
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4 Then cease, fond nature, dry thy tears ; 
Religion ppint3 on high ; 
There everlasting spring appears,, 
And joys that Jiever die. 

HYMN 462. O.. M. [ b ] 

Deathx>f an Infant. -■ 

1 As the sweet flower,- wjiich scents the mom, 

But withers in the rising day, 
Thus lovely seemed the infant's dawn, 
Thus smftly fled it» life away* 

2 Ere sin could bljght, or sorrow fade. 

Death timely came with friendly car6. 
The opening bud to heaven conveyed. 
And bade it bloom forever there. 

3 It cfied before the infant soul 

Had ever burned with wrong desire. 
Had ever spurned at heaven's control. 
Or ever quenched its sacred fire. 

4 It died to sin, to wo and care ; 

Yet for a moment felt the rod ; 
Then, springing on the viewless aur, 

Spread its light wings, and soared to God. 

< 

HYMN 463-. C. M. [b ] 

Death of a young Persoii. 

1 When blooming youth h snatched away 
By death's resisdess hand. 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay 
Which sorrow must demand* 

28* 
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2 While ]»t7 prompts the rising sigh, . 

O may this truth, impressed 
With awful power, I too must die. 
Sink deep in every breast. 

3 Let this vain world delude no more ; 

Behold the opening tomb ! 
It bids us seize the present hour ;. 
To-morrow death may come' 

4 Jesus, the vision of thy face 

Hath overpowering charms ; 
Scaroe shall I feel death's cold embrace, 
If Christ be in my arms. 

5 Then, while ye hear my heart-strings break. 

How sweet the minutes roll ! > 
A mortal paleness on my cheek. 
But glory in my soul ! 

HYMN 454. S. M. [ 6 ] 

Death of the Aged. 

1 How wide the torrent rolls, 

That bears us to the tomb I 
Which ends our toils and sorrows here, 
And bears our spirits home. 

2 Our fathers, where are they, 

With aB they called their own ? 
Their ioys and griefs, and hopes and cares, 
And weakh and Iionour gone. 

S There, where the fathers lie, 
^ Must all the children dwell ; 
Nor other heritage possess, 
But such a gloomy ceU. 
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4 God of our fathers, hear, 
Thou everlasting Friend, 
While we, as. on life's utmost vergei 
Our soub to thee coranaeod. 

d Of aH the pious dead \. 

May we the footsteps trace, 
Till with th^in, in the land of light, 
We dweU before thy face. . ^ 

HYMN 455. L. M. [ b ] 

Death of Parents. 

i The God of mercy will indulge 

The flowing tear, the heaving sigh« 
When honoured parents fall around, 
When friends beloved and kindred die* 

2 Yet not one anxious, murmuring thought 
Should with our mourning passions blend; 
Nor should our bleeding hearts forget 
Their mighty, ever-living Friend. 

8 Parent, Protector, Guardian, Guide, 
Thou art each tender name m one ; 
On thee we cast our every care. 
And comfort seek from thee alone* 

4 To thee, our Father, would we Jook, 

Our Rock, our Portion, and our Friendf 
And on tliy gracious love and truth 
With humble, steadfast hope depend* 

HYMN 456. €. M. [b] 

Death of a Minister. 

1 Though earthly shepherds dwell m dustf 
The aged and the young ; 
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The wktchful eye m darkness closec}^ 
And mute the jsuasive jtongue ; 

2 The heavenhr She{>herd still survives, 
New comfon to impart ; 
Hb eye still guides us, and his voice 
Still animates our heart. 

2 To him, when earthly comf(Hts fail, 

His suppliant people fly, 

And on his never-ceasing care, 

With cheerful hope^ rely. 

4 The powers of nature, Lord, are thine. 
And thine the aids of grace ; 
Thine arm has borne thy churches up. 
Through every rising rac6. 

6 Exert thy sacred influence here ; 
Thj mourning servants bless : 
P change to strams of cheerful praise 
^ Their accents of distress. 

HYMN 467. CM. [«orb] 

Land of Delight. 

1 There is a land of pure delight, 
Where samtS' immortal reign ; 
Eternal day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

3 There everlasting ^ring abides. 

And never-widiering flowers : 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood. 
Stand dressed in living green; 
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So to the Jews old Cemaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 But timorous mortals start, and shrink, 
To cross this iiarrow $ea, , 

And linger, shivering, on the brhik, 
And fear to launch away. 

6 O could we make our doubts remove, — 
^ Those gloomy doubts that rise,— 
And see the Canaati, that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyesf 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from tlie shore. 

HYMN 458. L. M. [j*] 

Anticipations of Heaven. 

1 While on the verge of life I stand, 
And view the scenes on either hand, 
My spirit struggles with my clay. 
And longs to wing its flight away. 

2 Come, ye angelic guardians, come, 
~ And lead the willing pilgrim home ; 

Ye know the way to. Jesus' throne. 
Source of my joys and of your own- 

3 The blissful interview how sweet, 
To fall transported at bis feet ! 
Raised in his arms, to view his face ! 
Through the full beamings of his grace ! 

4 Yet, with these prospects full in sight, 
111 wait thy signal for my flight ; 
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-\ 

For, while thy service I pursue, 
I find my heaven begun below. 

HYMN 469, C.k f#l 

Home not made^with Hands* . 

1 There is a house DQt made with handsy . 

Etenial and on high ; 
And here my anxious spirit waits. 
Till God shaH bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this prison of my clay 

Must be dissolved, aad fall ; 
Then, O my soul, with joy embrace 
Thy heavenly Father's calL 

3 The glorious gospel of his grace 

Reveals this heaven to come, 
While beams of mercy in his word 
Allure and guide us home 

4 Such is the hope which cheers the h^part; 

This hope the Lord hath given ; 
His spirit is the earnest now, 
And seals our souk for heaven. 

HYMN 460. S. M. [*] 

Glories of Heaven. 

1 Far from these scenes of night 

Unbounded glories rise. 
And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 There sickness never comes ; 

There grief no more complains ; 
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Health triumphs in imiiK)rtal blocHtt, 
And purest pleasure reighs. . 

3 No strife nor-envy there 

The sons of peace molest; 
But hsjtiaofty and love sincere 
Fill every happy breast. 

4 No cloud those regions know, 

Forever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortjal wo. 
Can never enter there, 

5 O may this prospect fire 

Our hearts with ardent love. 
And lively £dth and strong desire 
Bear every thought above. 

HYMN.461. L. P.M. [»] 

Source of Consolation. 

1 I'll praise my Maker while Fve breath. 
And, when -my voice is lost In death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers: 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life, and bought, and being last. 

Or immortality endures. 

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God ; he made the sky. 

And earth, and seas, with all their trab; 
His truth forever stands seciure : 
He saves the wretched, feeds the poor, 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

3 The Lord pours eye-sight on the blind ; 
The Lord supports the fainting mind ; 
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He sends the labouring oonsdence peace ; 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

4 rn praise him while he lends me breath. 
And, when my voice is lost in dea^. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life, and thought, and bemg last, . 

Or immortality endures. 

HYMN 462- C. M. [*f] 

Prospect of the Christian. 

1 Happt the man, whose wishes climb 

To mansions in the. skies 1 
He looks on all the joys of time ^ > 
With undesiring eyes. ' 

2 He knows that all these fleeting things 

Must yield to sure decay ; 
And sees, on time's extended wings» 
How swift they pass away. 

3 To things unseen by mortal eyes, 

A beam of sacred light 
Directs his view ; his prospects rise 
All permanent and bright. 

4 His hopes, still fixed on joys to come. 

Those blissful scenes on high. 
Shall flourish in immortal bloom, 
Wh«ti time and nature die. 
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HYMN 463. CM. [i^orK] 

The Cbrufkn's Farewdl. 

1 Ye golden lamps of heaven, &rewell» 

'Widi all )POur feeble %ht } 
Farewell, thou everTchan^ng moon^ 
Pale empress of the night. 

2 And thou, refulgent orb of day, ' 

In brighter flames arrayed ; 
Mv soul, which ^ings beyond thy sph^e, 
jHq more demands thine aid. 

3 Ye stars are but th^ shining dust 

Of my divine abode — 
The pavement of those heavenly courtSy 
Wheee I shall see my God. 

4 The Father of eternal light 

Shall there his beams display ; 
Nor shall one moment's darkness mix 
With that unclouded day. 

5 No more the drops of piercing grief 

Shall swell into mine eyes ; 
No more the noon-day sun decline^ 
Amid those brighter skies. 

6 There all the millions of his saints 

Shall in one song unite ; 
And each the bljss of all shall share 
With infinite delight. 

HYMN 464. L. M. [#] 

Peace to the troubled Spirit. 

1 See, from the ark, the mystic dove 
On flying pinions takes her way, 
29 
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Through distant regions prone to moTe, 
And view the wondiers of the day. 

2 Lo^ she retimis, and seeks her rest, 

Apd brings the plive-branch of peace ; 
TIius are the cheerless mourners blest, 
The tidings all their hopes mcrease. 

8 Thus does the spirit's witness show 
A source of love, a fount of grace f 
A Saviour's goodness makes us know, 
And points to God, our Righteousness. 

4 Celestial messeilger of joy, 

Speed on thy way to this sad heart i 
Bring with thee peace without alloy, 
And never from my soul depart. 

HYMN 466. H.M. [**} 

Sun of Heaven. 

1 In yon blest world above, 

Where angel-hosts reside, 
Tl)e Sun of truth and love 

Is never known to hide t 
Its sacred heat forever glows ;: 
Divinely sweet to all it flov^s* 

2 Its all-attracting light 

Forever flows the same j 
No darkness there, or rrtght. 

No clouds, obscure the flame : 
One endless day will constant sliine, 
And every ray is light divine. 

3 O, could we see this light. 

And feel its heavenly heat, 
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Jojrful we'd take our flight 
To some celestial seat ; 
With angels sit, and sing awaj. 
At Jesus' feet, an endless day. 
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HYMN 466, L. M. [ b ] 

The Lord's Sapper. 

1 TwAS on that dark, eventful night, 
When all thfe powers of earth arose 
Agunst the Son of God's delight, 
And friends betrayed him to his fo^s; 

9 Before the mournful scene began. 

He took the bread, aod blessed, and brake; 
What lo^e through all his actions ran ! 
What wondrous words of grace he spiake ! 

3 In memory of your dymg Lord, 

Do this, he said, till time shall end } 
Meet at my table, and record 

The love of your departed Friend* 

4 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate ; 

We show thy death, we sing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage-supper of the Lamb. 
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HYMN 467. L. M. [ b ] 

A View of the Ctcmnl 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross 

Ob which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain 1 count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I i^uld boast, 

Save in the death of Christ, my Lord ; 
All the V£dn things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See from his jliead, his hands, hi$ feet, 

Sorrow cind love flow mmgled down ! 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet ? 
Or thorns compose so rich a croWn ? 

4 His dying crimson, like a robe, 

Spread o'er his body on the tree ; 
Then am I dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead td me. 

5 Were the whole reahn of nature mine, 

That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 

Demands my soul, my lifbj my all. 

HYMN 468. CM. [ b ] ^ 

Communion Mymn« 

1 O God, accept the sacred hour 
Which we to thee have given. 
And let this haUowed scene have power 
To raise our souls to heaven. 
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12 Still let us hold, t31 life departs, 
The precepts of thy Son, 
Nor let our thoughtless; thankless hearts 
Forget *what he has done. 

3 His true disciples may we live, 

Frbm all corruption free, 
.^d humbly tearu like liim to give 
Our powers, our wills to thee. 

4 And oft along life's dangerous way. 

To smooth our passage through. 
Wilt thou, on thb thy holy day, 
For us this scene reneve. 

/ HYMN 469. L. M. [ b ] 

Not ashamed of Christ crucified. 

1 At thy command, our dearest Lord, 

H^re we attend thy dying feast ; 
Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board. 
And thine own flesh feeds every guest. 

2 Our failh adores tliy bleeding love. 

And trusts for life in One who died ; 
We hope for heavenly crowns above. 
From a Redeemer crucified. 

3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame, 

And heap their scandals on the cause ; 
We come to boast our Saviour's name, 
And make our triumphs in his cross. 

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age, 

He that was dead has left his tomb ; 
He lives above their utmost rage, 
And we are waitkig till he come. 
29* 
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HYMN 470. S.M, [^] 

Commuiiioii^th God und Chitet. ' 

1 Mr heavenly Father calk, 

And Christ invites me near ; 
With botli my .friendship shall be swe^ 
And my communion, dear. 

2 God pities all my griefs ; 

H(5 pardons every day; 
Almighty to protect my soul. 
And wise to guide my way« 

3 Jesus, my living Head, 

1 bless thy faithful care ; 
My Advocate before the throne, 
And my Forerunner there. 

4 Here fi^ my roving heart; 

Here wait my warmest love, 
Till the communion be completOi 
In nobler scenes above. 

HYMN 471. L.M. [#] 

Loviog Kindness of the Saviour. 

1 AwAU, my soul, in Joyful lays. 

And skig thy great Kedeemer's praise ; 
He justly claims a song from me ; 
His loving kindness, O how free ! 

2 Though numerous hosts of miglrty foes, 
Though earth and sin, my way oppose^ 
He safely leads my soul along ; 

His loving kindness, O how strong ! 
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3 When trouble, Hke a gloomy cloud, 
Has gathered thick, and thundered loud, 
He near my soul has always stood ; 
Uift lovmg kindness, O how good ! 

4 Soon shaH I pass the gloomy vale; 
Soon all my mortal powers must fall 5 
«0 may my last, expirmg breath 
His lovmg kindness sing in death. 

HYMN 472. • L. M. [b] 

'Tlii9 do in Remembrance of me. 

1 Eat, draik, in memory of your Friend : 
Such wais our Master'^S last request. 
Who all the pangs of death cddured, 
That we might live forever blest. 

t Year, we'll record thy matchless love, 

Thou kindest, tenderest, best of friends : 
Thy dying love the noblest praise 
Our hearts can offer thee transcends. 

3 Tis pleasure more than earth can give 

Thy goodness through these veils to see ; 
Thy .table food celestisd yields, 
And happy they who sit with thee. 

HYMN 473. S. M. [:»] 

Christian Unity. 

1 Let party names no more 

The Christian world o'erspread ; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ, their Head. 
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2 Among the saints on earth 

Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the same ix^heritance, 
With mutual blessings crowned. 

3 Envy and strife Ije gone, » 

And only kindness known ; 
While all one common Father have, . 
One common Master own. 

4 Thus t€1I the church below 

Resemble that above, 
Where springs of purest pleasure idsc, 
And every heart is love. 

HYMN 474. C. M. [ b 3 

I 

Bearing the Cross. 

1 Didst thou, dear Jesus, sufier shame. 

And bear the cross for me ? 
And shall I fearto own thy name, 
Or thy disciple be ? 

2 Inspire my soul with life divine. 

And make me truly bold } 
Let knowledge, faith and meekness shine^ 
Nor love, nor zeal, grow edd. 

3 Let mockers scoff, the world defame 

And treat me with disdain. 
Still may I glory in thy name. 
And count reproach my gain. 

4 To thee I cheerfully submit, 

And all my powers resign; 
Let Wisdom point out what is fit, 
And I'll no more repine. 



1 
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HYMN 475. L. M. [ if ] 

The Memorial of our absent Lord. 

1 Jesus is gone above the sky, 

Where our weak senses reach him not ; 
.And carnal objects court our 6ye, 

To thrust our Saviour fropi our thought. 

2 He knows what wandering hearts we have, 

How weak our faith and hope might prove; 
And, to refresh our minds, he gave 
This kind memorial of his love. 

3 The Lord of life this table spi:ead 

With his awn flesh and dying blood : 
We on the rich provision feed, 

And taste the wine, and bless our God. 

4 Let sinful sweets be all forgot, 

And earth grow less iii our esteem ; 
Christ and his love fill every thought, 
And faith and hope be fixed on him. 

HYMN 476. 6 1. L. M. [ *f ] 

The Christian's ardent Aspirations. 

1 Etern^al Spirit, Source df light. 

Enlivening, consecrating Fire, 
Descend, and with celestial heat 

Our dull, our fi*ozen^ hearts inspire ; 
Our souls refine, our dross consume ; 
Come, condescending Spirit, come. 

2 In our cold breasts, O strike a spark 

Of that pure flame which seraphs feel ; 
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Nor let us wander in the dark, 

Or lie benumbed and stupid sdH. 
Come, vivifying Spirit, come, 
And make our hearts thy constant home* 

8 Let pure devotion's fervours rise ;. 
Let every pious passion glow } 

let the raptures of the skies 
Kindle in our cold hearts below. 

Come, purifying Spirit, come. 

And msdce our so«ds thy constant home. 

HYMN 477. 8 k 7s. M. [b] 

Deabes after Chiifltian Obedience. 

1 From the table now retiring, 

Which for us the Lord hath spread. 
May our souls, refreshment finding. 
Grow in all things like our Head. 

2 His example by beholding, 

May our lives his image bear ; 
Him our Lord and Master calling. 
His commands may we revere. 

S Love to God and man displaying, 
Walking steadfast in his way, 
Joy attend us in believing ; 

Peace irom God, througli endless day. 
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HYMN 478. S. P. M. [if] 

On opening a Place of Worship. 

1 How does my heart rejoice. 
To hear the public voice, 

Come, let us seek our God to-day I 

Yes, whh a cheerful zeal, 

We'U haste to Zion's hill. 
And there our vows atid^honours pay. 

2 Zion, thrice happy place ! 
Adorned with wondrous grace, 

And walls ot strength enclose thee round f 
In thee our souls appear. 
To pray, and {uraise, and hear 

The sacred go&pel's joyful sound. 

3 May peace attend thy gate^ 
And joy within thee wait. 

To bless the soul of every guest i 
The man who seeks thy peace. 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest. 

4 My tongue repeats her vows. 
Peace to this sacred house, 

For here my friends and brethren dweD ; 

And, since my glorious God 

Makes this his blest abode. 
My soul shall ever love thee well* 
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HYMN 479. C. M. [*f] 

CoQieonttUm of a Pla«e of Wonliipw 

1 Greatest of bebgs, Source of good. 

We bow before thy throne, 
Which from eternity hath stoold^ 
,And worship thee alone. 

2 Wih thou vouchsafe thy presence .here» 

And shed propitious rays. 
While with united hands we rear 
An altar to thy praise ? 

3 Here, then, in every heart be found 

Tte dw^ng of tliy choice ; 
And here be heard that sweetest sounds 
The cheerful, thankful voice. 

4 Here may the mind, while sunk in woe% 

And comfort long delay^, 
On Mercy's gentle breast repose. 
And change its sighs for praise. 

5 May love, widi sweet, resisdess force, 

Compel her guests to come ; 
Arrest die siimer's downward course. 
And call the wanderer home. 

6 While life eternal all pursue, 

Here may the way be shown, 
To know thyself, God only true. 
And Christ, thy chosen Son. 
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HYMN 480. L.M. [*f] 

Worship aeeepUfakle in all Places. 

1 P THot, tc^ wbom, m ancient time, 

, Tke lyre of Hebrew bards was stnmg, 
Whom kings adored m song sublime. 
And prophets praised with glowing tongue; 

2 Not now on Zbn's height alone, 

Tby favoured worshipper may dwell ; 
Not where, at svihxy noon, thy Soa 
Saf, weary, by the patriwrdb's well : 

3 From every place below the skies. 

The grateful $oog, the fervent prayer, 
The incense 6f the heart, may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 

4 In this ihy house, whose doors we now 
, For social worship first unfold. 

To thee the suppliant throng shall bow, 
While circlii^g years on years are rolled. 

5 To thee shall age, with snowy hair. 

And strength and beauty, bend die knee^ 
And childhood lisp, with reverent air. 
Its praises and its prayers to thee. 

6 O thou, to whom, in ancient time, 

The lyre of prophet bards was strung. 
To thee, at last, in every clime. 

Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. 
30 
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HYMN 481. L. M. [#] 

1 Jehovah, God, our beaveDty King, 
This temple to thy name we raise ; 
In strains as pure as angels sing, 
O may its walk resound thy praise. 

3 Here may thy truth in radiance shine, 
And grateful hearts its influence feel ; 
And at its pure and holy -shrine, 
In ardent homage may we kueel. 

3 May virtue's bright and living flame^ 

From souls renewed by heavenly love, 
Waft its sweet mcense to thy^name,^^ 
A sacrifice thou i^ilt approve. 

4 When, m thine earthly dwelling-place, 

We meet to mingle praise and prayer. 
May we in love the world embrace, 
And all to thy remembratice bear : 

5 And when thy love our souls. shall raise, 

When every knee to thee shall bend, 

O, then, we'U give thee deathless praise. 

Eternal Father, changeless Friend. 

HYMN 482. L. M. [S] 

Tomple of Praise. 

1 Praise ye the Lord, around whose throne 
AU heaven in ceaseless worship wai's ; 
Whose glory fills tlie worlds unknown ; 
Praise ye the Lord, firom Zion's gates. 



\^ 
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3 With mmgling souls and voices join, 
To him the swelling anthem raise ; 
Repeat his name with joy divine, 
And fill the temple with his praise* 

3 All-gcacioas God, to thee we owe 

Each joy and blessing time affords ; 
Light, life and healtli,' and all below. 

Spring from thy presence, Lord of lords. 

4 Thine be the praise, for thine the love. 

That freely all our sins forgave, 
Pointed our dying eyes above, 
And showed us life beyond the grave* 

& Immortal life ! tly^ thought disarms 
The.tertrors of our mortal shore ; 
It brings to view eternal charms, 
When other comforts are no more. 

HYMN 48a. CM. [*f] 

House* «f Prayer dedicated to God. 

1 Supreme in power, O God of grace. 

Thy throne is fixed on high ; 
Yet to thy wanting, suppliant race, 
Art thou forever nigh. 

2 Before thy^ mercy-seat we bend, - 

Implore thy smiles divine. 
Where justice, truth and mercy blend, 
And in full splendour shine. 

3 Wilt thou, our Father and our Friond, 

Accept this house of prayer ? 
And may thy potent arm defend 
This temple of thy care. 
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4 To thee we dedicate this house, 

And our best offerings bring ; 
Here pay lo thee our solemn vows, 
And hymns of triumph sing. 

5 Long may these temple walls resouiid 

With thy most worthy praise ; 
And may each heart, O God, be found 
A temple of thy grace. 

\ 

4 

HYMN 484. L. M. f** ] 

. Christian Ministry. 

1 Father of mercies, in thy house 
Smile on our homage and our vows , 
While, with a grateful heart, we share 
These pledges of our Master's care. 

2 The Saviour, when to heaven he rose. 
In splendid triumph o'er his foes, 
Bestowed his gifts on men below, 
And wide his royal bounties flow; 

3 So shall a bright succession run, 
Till the last courses of the sun ; 
While unborn .churches,''by their care, 
Shall rise and flourish, large, and fair. 

4 Jesus, our Lord, their hearts shall know,— 
The Spring whence all these blessings flow : 
Pastors and people shout his praise. 
Through the long round of endless days. 
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HYMN 485. L. M. [#] 

Settlement or Ordimlioii of a Miaift^r. 

1 Great Lord of angels, we adore 

The grace that builds thj courts belotr ; 
And, mid ten thousand sons of light, 
Stoops to regard what mortals do. 

2 Amid the wastes of time and death 

Successive pastors thou dost raise, 
Thy kingdom and thy truth to spread, 
And form a people for Haj praise, 

3 At length, dismissed from labours here, 

Thy servants join the heavenly band ; 

With them through distant worlds they fly, 

With them before thy presence stand. 

4 O blest employnient ! glorious hope ! 

Sweet lenitive of grief and care ! 
When shall we reach those radiant courts. 
And all their joys and honours share ? 

5 Yet, while these labours we pursue, 

Though distant from thy heavenly throQ6, 
Give us a zeal sgid love like theirs. 

And half their heaven shall here be known. 

HYMN 486. CM. [ *f ] 

ft 

Apostolic Commission. 

1 Go preach the gospel, Jesus cries ; 
To you this power is given ; 
Declare salvation's glorious prize 
To all beneath the heaven. 

30 * "^ • 4 . . 
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2 Commis^oned thus, through eVeiy age. 

His heralds, in his namey 
In this4lelightfal work engage, 
And peace and hope proclaim. 

3 To him^ whom we to thee ordain, 

Thy gifts, O God, impart ; 
May be those sacred truths maintam, - 
¥Q|||^ heal the wounded heart. 

4 May all, by bis instruction blest, 

TiMLpath to heaven pursue ; 
Afid oi|||irerts t%) thy temple press, 
NiuadNHis as drops of dew. 

HYMN 487. C. M. [I*] 

Installatioxi or Ordination. 

1 Eternal Father, God of peace, 

We bow before thy throne. 
And sing that wondrous love and grace^ 
Which call us all thine own. 

2 Widrin these walls, O may thy voice 

Of pardoning love be heard ; 
Here may the broken heart rejoice. 
The contrite soul be cheered. 

8 And may thy servant, who, this day, 
Is set apart for thee. 
Enjoy the gospel's heavenly ray. 
And all thy gkry see. 

4 Teach him to show that peace on earth 
Which true religion gives ; 
And point the eye of hope and faith 
To realms where Jesus lives. 



1 
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$ O may thy grace his heart enlarge, 
To teach thy precepts given, 
Till, with the people of his charge, 
He shall be called to heaven. 

HYMN 488. L..M. [»] 

Paatoral Coro. 

1 Great God, before thy throne we bow ; 

Tb thee we rajsd the fervent prayer ; 
Do thou on u$. thy grace bestow, 
And make us all thy tender care. 

2 I{im thou dost place as pastor here, 

Wih thqu, O Saviour, deign to bless : 
With firmness and with godly fear 
May he declare thy trutli and grace. 

3 M^ no vain pride hisheah possess, 

To wrest thy word, thy trudi conceal ; 
Be thou his Strength and Righteousness, 
And with thy love his bosom fill. 

4 And on this people, gracious Lord, 

Pour down diy blessings from above, 
Cause every heart to love thy word, 
And in thy paths their footsteps move. 

5 We pray, O God, and we believe ; 

We've seen thy kindness all our days j 
And long as we existence have. 
We'll celebrate thy wondrous praisa 
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HYMN 489.- L. M. [*f] 

Ordixuitioii ot Installation, 

1 O THOU, who art above all height, 

Our God, our Fiftther and our Friend, 
Beneath thy thtdne of love and light, 
Let thine adoring children bend. 

2 We kneel in praise, that here is set . 

A vine th^t by thy culture grew ; 
We kneel in prayer, that thou wouldst wet 
Its opening leaves with heavenly dew. 

3 Since this tliy servant now hath given 

Himself, his powers, lliS hopes, his youth, 
To the great cause of truth and heaven, 
Be thou his Guide, O God of truth. 

4 Here may his doctrine drop like rain,. 

His speech like Hermon's dew distil, 
Till green fields smile, and golden gr?dn, 
RiJ)e for the harvfest, waits thy will. 

5 And when he sinks in death, by care, 

Or pain, or toil, or years- oppressed, 
O God, remember then our prayer, 
And take his spirit to thy rest. 



BAFTISX, AND EABLT INSTRUCTION. ^57 



BAPTISM, AXro BAlUiT mST&UOTIOir. 



HYMN 490. CM. [bor*#] 

Dedication of Children. * 

1 Lo, Israel's gentle ^epherd stands 

With all-engaging charms ; 
See how he takes the tender lambs. 
And folds them in his arms! 

2 Permit them to approach, he cries. 

Nor scorn their humble name ; 
It was to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of gbry came. 

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 

And 3neld them up to thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine, 
Thine let our ofispring be. 

4 Ye little flock, i with pleasure hear ; 

Ye children, seek his face ; 

And fly with transport to receive 

The blessings of his grace. 

6 If orphans they are left behind, 
Thy guardian care we trust ; 
That care shall heal our bleeding hearts, 
If weeping o'er their dust. 
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HYMN 491. CM. [#] 

Children bleised. 

1 How large the promise, how divine^ 

To Abram and bis seed 1 
111 be a God to thee and thine. 
Supplying all their need. 

2 The words of his extensive love 

From age to age endure ; 
The angel of the promise proves. 
And seals, the blessing sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms. 

To our great fathers given ; 
He takes young children in his armsi 
And caUs them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God, how faithful are his ways ! 

His love endures the same ; 
Nor from the promise of his grace 
Blots out the children's name. 

HYMN 492. S.M. [4*] 

Our O^spring the Can of God. 

1 Lord, what our ears have heard 

Our eyes delighted trace ; 
Thy love in long succession shown 
To Zion's chosen race. 

2 Our children thou dost claim. 

And mark them out for thbe : 
Ten thousand blessings to thy name, 
For goodness so divme. 



1 
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S Thee let the fathers own. 
And thee the sons adore y 
Joined to the Lord in solemn vows. 
To be forgot no njore. 

4 How great thy mercies. Lord ! 
How plenteous is thy grace. 
Which, m the promise of thy loTe^ 
Includes our rismg raco ! 

HYMN 493- C.M. [*f] 

Infanta bloMMd df Chriit. 

1 Tht life I read, my dearest Lord, 

With transport all divine } 
Thine image trace in every word. 
Thy love m every line.' 

2 With joy I see a thousand charms 

Spread o'er thy lovely face, 
While injfants, in thy tender arms. 
Receive the smiimg grace. 

8 I take these litde lambs, said ho. 
And Tay them on my breast ; 
Protection they shall &id in me. 
In me be ever blest. 

4 Death may the bands of Fife unloose, 

But can't dissolve my love ; 
Millions of infant souls compose 
The family above. 

5 His words, ye happy parents, hear. 

And shout, with joys divine, 
Dear Saviour, all we have and are 
Shall be forever thine. 
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HYMN 494. L. M. [*f ) 

Relig:iotiB Education. 

1 CHiLDBENy in years and knowledge yotm^^ 

Your parettts^ hope, your parents* joy. 
Attend the counsels oif my tongue ; 
Let poos thoughts your niinds employ. 

2 If you desire a length of days, 

And peace to. crown your mortal state, 
Restrain your feet from impious ways, 
Your lips from slander and deceits 

3 To humble soub and broken hearts 

God with his grace is ever nigh ; 
Pardon and hope his love imparts. 
When youth in deep contrition lie, 

4 He tells their tears ; he counts their groans 

His Son redeems dieir souls from death ; 
His spirit heab their broken bones: 
They in his praise employ their breath. 

HYMN 495. C. M. [if] 

Early Piety. 

1 Come, children, team to fear the Lord ; 

And) that your days be long, 
Let not*a false or sinful word 
Be found upon your tongue. 

2 Depart from mischief, practise love, 

Pursue the works oi peace ; 
So shall the Lord your ways approvei 
And set your souls at e^^. 



1 
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S His eye awakes to guard the just. 
His ear attends tfaeir ary i 
When brdcen spirits dwell in dust. 
The God of grace is n^fa. 

4 What though the sorrows here thqr taste 
Are sharp and tedious too, 
The Lord, whp saves them all at histf 
Is their Support^ now* 

HYMN 4^6. S. M. [»] 

Early Iiwtraction. 

1 Let children learn the dee^s 
Which God performed of old ; 
Which in our younger years we saw, 
And which our fathers told* 

3 He makes Ibis glories known, 

His woAs of power and grace; 
And we'll convey his wonders down 
Through every rising race. 

3 Well tell ihem to our sons. 

And they again to theirs. 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to tlietr heirs* 

4 Thus shall they learn in God , 

Their hope securely stands, 
That they may still record his vi^rkst 
And practise his commands. 
81 
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HYMN497. L. M. [i^orb] 

For religiotti Schooli. 

1 O LoBDy to thee we raise our sohgj 
To thee addsess our humble prayer^ 
To whom our lives aad strength beloog ; — 
O make tt» all thy special care* 

3 We thank thee for thy tender grace, 

With which our infant minds are stored. 
And taught to se^ tby.lovety face, , 
And learn our duty fix>m thy word. 

S O miiy we ne'er abuse the day 

On which the Friend of childr^ rose. 
Nor waste our time m sinful play, 
And multiply our earthly woes. 

4 But teach us all ta read tl^ word, 

And write thy precepts on our hearts : 
Thus lead us in thy doctrine, Lordt 
Which peace, and joy and life imparts. 

HTMN 498, 8&7s.M. [If] 

Children'g Pnyar. 

1 6oD of mercy and of wisdom, 
Hear tliy children's lisping ciy ; 
Iiet thy presence, Lord, be with them. 
Teaching lessons from Cfn high. 

8 Here, beneath thy wing, we seat us, 
Up to heaven lor w»dom look ; 
Lord, in mercy deign to meet us,«^ 
Meet us in thy sacred Book. 
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8 Since thy truth doth ^d its page^ 
May &at truth, Lord, make us free ; 
Qq the Rock of endless ages 
Let our faith established be. 

4 To our faith well add die graces, 
Virtue, knowledge, patience, love : 
When on earth We leave our placeSi 
Raise us all to seats above. 

HYMN 499. L.M. [<l] 

Toathfal Remembnmce of Qod. 

1 hi the soft season of th;|r youth, 

In nature's early, smiling bk>om, 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wait 
Its summons to the silent tomb ^— 

2 Remember thy Creator, God ; 

' For him thy nobler powers employ; 
Make him thy Fear, thy Love, thy Hope, 
Thy Confidence, and highest Joy. 

3 He shall defend and guide thy course 

Through life's uncertain, stormy sea. 
Till thou art landed on the shore 
Of glorious immortality. 

4 Then early seek the Lord,'and choose 

The path of wisdom and of fruth : 
The earth affords no lovelier sight 
Than a discreet, religious you&. 

HYMN 600. CM. {*f] 

God*s Word the best Guide «r Youth. 

1 Thb morn of life, how fair and gay ! 
How cheering and how new ! 



/^ 
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Wbai hopes iUuDpie ^cb opening fla^y 
Ani brigbtieii ev^ij view ! 

2 Youth's ardent mind, trith joy elate, 

Elastic and sincere, 
Sumcts no ills that may awakt 
Nor yields a thought to fear« 

3 But slippery is the path they tread. 

In pleasure's dangerous way ; 
A thc3«i3and snares around them spread. 
And oft th^ir feet betray. 

4 How shall they, then, their course pursue 

Tlirough life's uncertain road ? 
What friendly hand will point tbeur.view 
To duty and to God ? 

4^ In Grod's own word the way is sure, 
And clear to every eye ; 
It leads us in a path secure 
To brighter worlds on high* 

HYMN 601. H. M. [if] 

Tonth ezhoxted to Virtue. 

i Earlt in life's young days 
I^ each unsullied vouth 
Seek wisdom's peaceml ways, 
And walk the path of truth : 
There streams of purest pleasure flow ; 
There honours bkK)m, and virtues grow. 

2 Be God's aB-perfect Son 

Thy Pattern and thy Guide ; 
lict all his will be done, 
Nor trust a friend beside; 



Then sbalt thcHi bec^ve Bo;^uiltjr ri^w. 
No tears of anguish dro\fa thine eye$* 

2 His footsteps ever trclce 
With vigour and deiight; 
He'U lead thee by his gmce, ^ 
Protect thee by his might, 
And ;5a£& darougb all this dreary waste 
Conduct thee on to endless rest. 



fisae 
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HYMN 502.. L. P.M. {HfJ 

Thanksgiving for national Proiperity. 

i How lich thy gifts^ Almighty King ! 
From thee our public blessings spring ; 

Extended trade, the fruitful skies, 
The treasures liberty bestows, 
The endless joys the gospel shows, 

AU from thy boundless goodness rise. 

2 Here commerce spreads the wealthy stove, 
Which pours from every foreign shore ; 

Science and art their charms display; 
Religion teaches us to raise 
Our voices to our Maker's praise. 

As truth and conscience point die way^ 

A With grateful hearts, with joyful tongues, 
To God we raise united songs ; 
Here still may God in. m^rqr rago} 
SI* 
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Crown our just counsels with success, 
With neace and joy our borders bless. 
And all our sacred ri^tts maintain. 

HTMN 503. L.M. f«] 

Annual Thanksgiying^. 

1 Great God, let all our tuneful powers 

Awake, and sing thy mighty name : 
Thy hand rolls on our circling hours, — 
The hand from wliich our being came* 

2 Seasons and moons, revolving round 

In beauteous order, speak thy praise ; 
And years, with smiling mercy crowned, 
To thee succesave lK)n9urs raise. 

3 To thee we raise the annual song ; 

To thee the grateful tribute give ; 
Our God doth still our years prolong, 
And midst unnumbered deaths we five* 

4 Each dianging season on our souls 

Its sweetest, kindest influence sheds ; 
And every period, as it rolb^ 

Showers coundess blessings on our heads. 

5 Our lives, our liealtb, our friends, we owe 

All to Ay vast, unbounded love ; 
Ten thousand precious gifts bebw. 
And hope of nobler joys above. 

HYMN 604. H.M. [#] 

ThuUugivuf. 

1 To thee, eternal King, 

We raise our thankful eyes. 



From whom aU Uessmgs tapumg 
In earth, and sea, and skies: 
Each roUiD^ yeac thy grace imparts, 
And wakes to praise our grateful hearts* 

d '^nie treasures of thy k>ye ' 
In all directions* flow, 
And from the fount above 
Unceasing gifts bestow: 
From this blest fount, indukent Lord, 
Streamed the rich glories oi thy word^ 

3k O may the' golden smi. 

Full in his noon-tide blaze, 
And e'en the silver moon. 
Instruct our hearts to praise ; 
While all the stars which stud the skies 
Beam love, as through unnumbered eyes* 

4 Oft as returning spring 

Shall waft its genial gale, 
And we 'neath summer's 
N The fragrant breeze inh 
In every season, tlirough dl flA&, 
Chreat God, we'll praise thy name ^me. 

HYMN 606. P. M. [#1 

Call to Thankfgiying^ and Praue. 

1 Be joyful in God, all ye lands of the earth, 

O derve him with gladness and fear; 
Exult in his presence with music and mirth. 
With love and devotion draw near. 

2 Jehovah is God, and Jehotsdi alone. 

Creator and Ruler o'er all ; 
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And we ar^ his people ; hb aoeptre we own; 
His sh^pt mi we Mow his ^. 

S O enter his gates with thanksgiving and song ; 
Your TOWS m his temple proclaim ; 
i£s {tfaise with anelpdioua accordance pntogp 
And bless bis adorable name* 

4 For good is the Lord^ inexpressibly good, 
An4 we. are the work of his hand ; 
Hiis mercy and truth from eternity stood. 
And shall to eternity stand* * 

HTMN 506. L. M- f *f} 

NatittDAl Anthem. 

I A^L kail, almighty, glorious Sirej 
Great Ancirat of eternal days; 
Thy mercies claim the full-toned fjrre. 
And all the strength of perfect praise. 

3 Twas thine, O God) in elder tiine, ^ 

To make thy glorious aroi right bare ; 
When those who trod this desert clime 
Were made of thee thy guardian care. 

Z Amazement seized the savage foe ; 

Thy terrors smote his proudest force ; 
Thy dew unstrung the warrior's bow; 
Thy tempest rded the arrow's course. 

4 Then bloomed the waste at thy command; 

Peace onward led fair freedom's nj ; 
Life's social arts adorned the land ; 
Religion shone in sun-bright 4ay» 



5 These woudroud works, O Lord, were thine ; 
Thine be the gl<^i7, h^our» praas^ ; 
While choral symphonies divine 
In heaven and eardi prolong the lays. ' 

HTMN 507. L. P. M. [«] , 

Freedom's Song. 

1 In freedom's song let millions Join, 
And praise the Guardian Power divine^ 

Who§e mspiration gave the light, 
That dawned with clear, celestial ray, 
And gave our land this festal day, 

Dispersed Its clouds, a^ made it bri^it. • 

2 Like Israel's tribes on Egypt's flood, 
Our fathers' feet with cgiution stood 

On stem oppression's awful strand ; 
They raised their prayer to heaven's high tfarbhe» 
The Lord in majesty came down. 

And safely led his chosen band. 

3 The way was desert, dark, and drear, 
And doubtful hearts were filled with fear ;. 

But, lo, a fiery pillar rose, 
A light to guide fair freedom's band,^ 
And led them to the promised land ; 

A cloiid of darkness to their foes. 

4 Columbia's hills and vdes, be glad ; 
Virgins and youth, with garlands clad, 

Express your joy in songs of praise ; 
While dim-eyed age exults to see 
Its oH^ring independent, free, , 

Aad joins the choral theine t0 raise. 
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HYMN 508. 6 1. L. M. [if] 

The Pilgrims. 

1 From stem oppression's haughty land 

Ther pilgrims crossed the boisterous wave | 

A patient, firm, and patriot band ; 
The God of battles made them brave : 

O make us everllest and (reei 

A land of peace and liberty. 

S To thee, their steadfast^ suppliant eyes 
Were raised 'mid wv and dread abunn; 

God of battles, from the skies,. 

Thy mercy sent the conquering arm ; 
Still guard our freedom^ rights, and fame, 
While we exalt thy holy name. 

8 Here we, the children of the free. 
Now gladly chant the joyful song. 

And own our boundless debt to thee, 
Which time shall gladly bear along. 

Be tliis our universal cry, 

For God, for home, for liberty. 

HYMN 609. L. M. [b} 

Public Humiliation. 

1 Grbat Framer of unnumbered worlds, 

And whom unnumbered worlds adore, 
Whose goodness all thy creatures share, 
While nature trembles at thy power,-— 

2 Thine is the hand that moves the spheres, 

That wakes the wmd, and lifts the sea ; 
And man, who moves the lord of earth, 
Acts but the part assigned by thee. 
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3 While suppK%pt ctowds implore thioe ud. 

To thee we raise tbe bumble erf ; 
TUne altar is the cootrite heart, 
Tlnne incense a repentant si^« 

4 This day we deeply mourn our sins, * 

Confess thy power, and bless thy rod : 
O let us know thy pardoning love, 
And find in thee a guardian God. 

HYMN 6ia 7s. M. [b] 

The acceptable Offering. 

1 Fath&e of our feeble race, 

Wise, beneficent, and kidd. 
Spread o'er nature's ample face. 

Flows thy goodness unconfined r 
Musing m the silent grove. 

Or the busy haunts of men, . 
Still we t;race thy wondrous love, 

Claimmg large returns again. 

2 Xiord, what offering shall we bring, 

At thme altars when we bow ? 
Hearts, the pure, unsullied spring 

Whence me kind affections flow ; 
Soft compassion's feeUng soul, 

By the melting eye expressed ; 
Sympathy, at whose control 

Sorrow leaves the wounded breast ; 

3 Willing hands to lead the blipd. 

Bind the wounded, feed the poor | 
Love, embracing all our kind ; 
Charity, with liberal store. 



Teai^ us, O tbou beftve&ijr Kh^, 
Thns to ghovr oar grateful mind. 

Thus accepted ^fts to briiig, 
Ijore to thee, and all mankmd. 



HYMN 511. CM, [b] 

Humiliation and Fnyer. 

1 Here in thy temple, I^rd, ^we meet, 
^ And bow before thy throne ; 

Abased and guilty ^at thy feet. 
We seek thy, grace alone. 

2 Our sins- rise up in dread array, 

And fill our nearts with fear ; 
Our trembling spirits melt away. 
But find no helper near. 

3 Still, Lord, thy mercy's rich and free. 

And runs an endless round, 
A boundless, purifying sea, . , 

Where all our sins are drowned. 

4 O send thy pity from on high 

With pardon all-divine ; 
Bring now thy gracious spirit nigh, 
And make us wholly thme. 

5 We humbly mourn out follies past, 

Each guilty path deplore ; 
Resdhred, while feeble life shall last, 
To tread those paths no more. 



\r 
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HYMN 512. C. M. .[ b ] 

The humble SuppUant tniBttn^ in God. 

1 O Lord, my Rock, to thee I ciy, 

In sighs consume my Veath ; ' 
Hear me, O (Jod, nor let me be 
like those whp sleep in death.. 

2 Regard my supplication, Lord, 

The cries that I repeat, 
With weeping eyes and lifted hands, 
^efore thy mercy-seat. 

3 My soul, with gratitude inspired. 

Thy praises will resound ; 
From thee the cries of my distress 
A gracious answer found. 

4 As thou^ hast filled my heart with joy, 

'Tis just that I should raise 
•The cheerful tribute of my thanks, 
And celebrate thy praise* 

HYMN 613. L. M. [ fc ] 

Penitenee vid For^venen. * 

1 Have mercy on me, O my God, 

In loving kindness hear my prayer ; 
Withdraw the tenror of thy rod ; 
Lord, in thy teadet mercy spare, 

3 Offences rise where'er I look, * 
But I confess their guilt to thee ; 
Blot my trans^essions from thy book ) 
Wash roe from all iniquity. 
32 
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3' Not streaming blood nor cleansing fire 
Thy seeming anger can appeas^ ; 
Burnt-offerings tliou dost not require, 
Or gladly 1 would render these. 

4 The broken heart m sacrifice, 

Alone, will tbineacceptanee meet; 
My heart, O God, do not despise, 
Abased and contrite at thy feet, 

6 Thy consolations, as of old, 

Now to my troubled mind restore ; 
By tliy free spirit's might uphold/ 
^id guide my steps, to tall no more. 
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HYMN 614. L. M. [**] 

-• \ '•■' Morning Meditations. 

1 In sleep's serene objivion laid, 

I safely passed tlie silent night ;' 
Again I see the breaking shade, 
Again behold the morning light. 

2 New-born, I bless the waking hour ; 

Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 
My coascious soul resumes her power, 
And soars, my guardian God, to thee. 

3 O guide me through the various maze 

My doubtjful feet are doomed to tread* 
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And spread thy shield's protecting blaze 
Where dangers press around my head* 

4 "^A deeper shade shall soon impend, 

A deeper sleep my eyes oppress ; 

Yet then thy strength shall still defend, 

Thy goodness still delight to bless. 

5 That deeper shade shall break away ; 

That deeper sleep shall leave my eyes ; 
Thy Kght shall give eternal day ; 
Thy love the rapture of the skies- 

HYMN 515. 8s. M.. [«] 

Morning Praise. 

1 LAtJDED.be thy name forever, 
Thoii of life the Guard and Giver ! 
Thou who slumberest not, nor sleepest^ 
Blest are they thou kindly keepest ! 
God of stillness and of motion, 

Of the raiijbow and the ocean, 
Of the mountain, rock, and river, 
Hallowed be thy name forever ' 

2 God of evening's yellow ray, 
God of yonder dawning day; 
That rises from the distant sea 
Like bricatbings of eternity ! 
Tliine the flaming sphere of light. 
Thine the darkness of the night : 
God of life, that fadeth never, 
Glory to thy name forever ! 
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HYMN 516. L.M. [**] 

Mpming Devotion. 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy .daily stage of duty run j 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Illumined hy the light divine, 

Let thine own light to others shine ; 
Reflect all heaven's propitious rays, 
In ardent love and cheerful praise. 

3 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 

Guard my first sprii>gs of thought and wiH^ 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

4 Direct, control, suggest, this day, l 
All I design, or do, or say, 

That all my powers, with all their might*, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

HYMN 517. CM. [if] 

Morning or Evening Hymn. 

1 On thee, each morning, O my God, 

My -waking thoughts attend, 
In whom are founded all my hopes,.- 
In whom my wishes eiid. 

2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost, 

Thy boundless love surveys ; 
And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares 
Her sacrifice pf praise. 
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3 When evening slumbers press my eyes, 

With thy protection blest, 
In peace and safety, I commit 
My weary limbs to rest* 

4 My spirit, in thy hands secure. 

Fears no approaching ill ; 
For, whether waking or asleep. 
Thou, Lord, art with me still. 

5 Then "will I daily to the world 

Thy wondrous acts proclaim ; 
. While all with me shall praises sing. 
And bless thy sacred name. 

» 

HYMN 518. L.M, [bor^] 

Evening Recollections. 

1 Akother fleeting day is gone ; 

Slow t)*er the west the shadows rise ; 
. Swift the isoft-stealiog hours have flown, 
And night's dark ttiantle veils the skies. 

2 AnothM fleeting day is gone. 

Swift from the r^ords of the year ; 
And still, with each successive sun. 
Life's fading visions disappear. 

3 Another fleeting day is gone.4 

But soon a fairer day shall rise, 
A day whose never-setting sim 

Shall po^ir its light o'er cloudless skies. - 

4 Another fleeting day is gone ; 

In solemn silence rest, my soul ; 
Bow down before his gracious throne. 
Who bids the mom and evening riJL 
32* 
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HYMN 519. CM. [*»] 

Evening Contemplation. 

1 See, the bright monarch of the day 

In ocean dips his beams ; 
While from his brow a parting ray 
In milder glory streams. 

2 The moon, pale empress of the night. 

In sweet succession reigns, 
And finely paints, lyith silver light, 
The mountains, vales, and plains. 

3 Tlie planets in progression rise. 

And shine from pole to pole ; . 
Their pleasing course delights our eyes, 
And charms the rising soul. 

4 The starry arch in grandeur glows, 

Through all its ample round : 
Qreat (Jod, thy power no limit knows, 
Thy wisdom knows no bound. 

HTMN 620. L.M. [if] 

Family Duties and Blessings-. 

1 Father of men, thy care we bless, 
Which crowns our families with peaces 
From thee they sprung, and by thy hand 
Their root and branches are sustained. 

2 To God, most worthy to be praised. 
Be our domestic altars raised ; 

Though Lord of heaven, he deigns to dwell 
With saints in their obscurest ceff. 
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^ To him let each united house, 

Morning and night, present tlieir votirs ; 
And children of the rigjng race ^ 
Be taught his precepts and his grace. 

4 O may each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name ; • 
While, pleased and thankful, we remove 
To join thy family above. 

HYMN 521. L. M. [bor*fl 

Conimunion with th^ Heart. 

1 Return, my roving heart, return, 

And chase these shadowy forms no more ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn. 
And your forsaken God implore. 

2 And thou, O God, whose piercing eye 

Distinct surveys each deep recess, 
In diese abstracted hours draw ni^, 
And with thy presence fill the place. 

3 Through all the mazes of my heart. 

The search let heavenly wisdom guide, 
And still its radiant beams impart, 
Till ail be searched and purified. 

4 Then, with the visits of thy love, 

Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer, 
Till every grace shall join to prove 
That God hath fixed his dwelling there. 
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HYIIN 622. C. M. [*» ] 

The QiTiiliaii's secret Reeolationi. 

1 Ax I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb, 
And shall I fear to own Ills cause, 
Or blush to speak his name ? 

3 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease, 
Whilst others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 

3 Sure I mus^ fight, if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage. Lord : 
111 bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by* thy word. 

4 Thy saints, in all this glorious war. 

Shall conquer though they die ; 
They view the triumph from afiur, 
AJnd seize it with their eye.. 

5 When that illustrious day shall rise. 

And all thy armies shine 
In robes of ?ictory through the skiesp 
The glory shall be thine. 

HY»IN 623. L. M. [ *f or b ] 

Constant Reliance on God. 

1 Father, I thank thee'; may no thought 
E'er deem thy chastisements severe ; 
But may this heart, by sorrow taught. 
Calm each wild wish, each idle fear. 
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2 Thy mercy bids aU nalure bloom; 

Thy sun shines bright/^and man is gay ; 
Thine equat mercy spreads the gloom, 
That, darkens o'er his little day. 

3 How many throbs of grief and pain 

Is earth's pale wanderer doomed to know ! 
Yet not one prayer- is breathed in vain, 
Nor does one tear unheeded ffow. 

4 Thy vairious messengers employ ; 

- Thy purposes of love fulfil ; 
And, 'mid. the wreck of human joy, 
Let kneeling faith adore thy wiU* 

HYMN 524. CM. [ b ] 

Religious Retirement. 

1 Far from the world, O Lord, I flee ; 

From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where sin is waging still 
Its most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silebt shade, 

With prayer and praise agree, 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those wl\p follow thee. 

3 There, if thy presence cheer the soul, . 

And grace her mean abode, 
O with what peace, and joy, and love, 
Does she commune with pod ! 

4 Author and Guardian of my life. 

Sweet Source of light divine, 
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And all harmonious names in one, 
My Father, thou art mine. 

HYMN 525. & fc 7s. M. [« ] 

God'sr Habitation our Security. 

1 Call Jehovali thy salvation ; 

Rest, my soul, beneadi his shade ; 
In his secret habitation 

Dwell, nor ever be dismayed : 
There no tumult can alarm thee ; 

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare ; 
Guile nor violence can hann thee, 

In eternal safeguard there. 

2 Since, with pure and firm affection^ 

Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of his protection, 

^ He will shield thee from above : 
Thou shalt call on him in trouble ; 

He will hearken, he will save ; 
Here for grief reward thee double. 

Crown with life beyoi\d the grave. 
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HYMN 526. 7s. M, [b] 

ShortnoBB of Life. 

1 While, with Ceaseless course, the sun 

Hasted through the closing year, 
Many soyls their race have fun, 

Never more to meet us here. 
Gone to their eternal state, 

They have done with all below ; 
We a Kttle longer wait, 

But how little none can know. 

2 As the rapid arrow flies, . 

Quick the destined mark to find ; 
As the lightning from tlie skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind ;^- 
So ouf brief and transient days 

To their end speed swiftly on ; 
Soon we pass life's little space, 

Here to-day, to-morrow gone. 

3 Thanks, for mercies past, receive ; 

Pardon of our sins rene\V ; 
Teach us. Lord, by faith to live 

With eternity in view. 
Bless thy word fo young and old ; 

Fill our hearts with filial love ; 
And, when life's short tale 16 told, 

Take us to thyself above. 
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HYilN 527. CM. [h], 

Retrospections at the Close of the Tear. 

1 Mark how the swift-winged minutes fiy, 
And hours still hasiten on ! 
How swift the circling months run round ! 

How sood the year is gone ! 

» 

3 Let us indulge a serious thought; 

The year that's past review ; 
What good, what evil, have we wrought? 
What work have we to do ? 

S How is our debt of love mcreased 

To that sustaining Power, 
* Who hath upheld our feeble frame,' 

And blest each rolling hour* 

4 For all thy favours, O our God, 

Thy goodness we adore ; 
Thou hast our cup with blessbgs filled^ 
And made that cup run o'er. 

5 What shaU befall, in future life 

We would not, Lord, inquire : 
To be prepared for all thy will, 
Be this our chief desire. 

HYMN 628. CM. [b] 

Begimung or Close of the Tear. 

1 Teach me the measure of my dayst 
Thou Maker of my frame ; 
I would survey life's narrow space, 
And learn how frail I am. 



t 
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2 See the vain race of mortals move 
Like shadows o*er the plain : 

Tbey rage and strive, desire and love. 
But all their noise is vain. 

3 What should I wish, or wiut fer, theoi 

From creatures, earth and dost ? 
They make our expectatipna vaioi 
Ajid disappoint our trust. 

4 Now I forbid my carnal hope, 

My fond desires recall ; 
I give my mortal treasures up» 
And make my God my aU. 

HYMN 629. L. M. { b ] 

Vanitj and Shortness of Life. 

1 Our life advancing to its dose, 
While scarce its early dawn it know?, 
Swift through an empty shade we nm, 
And vanky and man are one. 

2 How many, e'en in youth's gay flower^ 
Brief pageants of the noon-tide hour, 
Have faaed in their brightest bloom. 
The early tenants of the tomb ! 

3 God of my fathers, here, as they, 
I walk the pilgrim of a day ; 

A transient guest, thy works admire, 
And instant to^my home retire. 

4 Lord of life and seasons, we 
Our sole reliance place on thee; 
In thee we trust with holy fear. 
And bless thee for each circline year. 

33 
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HYMN 530. C. M. £#or b ] 

Recovery from SickneM. 

1 Lord, in thy service I would spend 
The remnant of my days : 
Why was thb fleeting breath renewed, 
But to renew thy praise ? 

3 Thy own almighty power and love 
Did tkis weak frame sustain. 
When life was hovering o'er the grave. 
And nature sunk with pain. 

3 Into thy hands, my Saviour God, 

I did my soul resign, ^ 
• In firm dependence on that truth 
Whicb made salvation mine. 

4 From the dark borders of the grave 

At thy command I come ; 
Nor would I urge a speedier flight 
To my celestial home. . 

5 Where thou shalt settle my abode. 

There would I choose to be ; 
For in thy presence death is life, . 
And earth is heaven with thee. 

HYMN 531. S. M. [b] 

** Prayer in Sicknefls. 

1 Mt Sovereign, to thy throne 
With humble hope I press ; 
O bow thine ear, to hear the groan 
Of anguish and distress. 



\ 
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$ M7 life, bowed down with pam, 
Mourns its decaying bloom 9 
Lord, clothe these bones with flesh again, 
And save me from the tomb.- 

3 Without one murmuring word , 

Thy chastening I receive, 
But with submission ask O, Lord, 
A merciful reprieve. 

4 My supplicating voice 

unwearied I will raise : 
Say to thy servant's soul, rejoice, 
And fiU my mouth with praise. 

HYMN 532. 8 1. L. M. [ b J 

On the dangerous Sickncwr of a Mixustar. . . 

1 Othou, before whose gracious throne 
We bow our suppliant spirits down, 
Thou know'st the anxious cares we feel, 
And all our trembling lips would tell : 

. Thoii, only, canst assuage our grief, 
And give our sorrowing hearts relief; 
In mercy, then, thy servant spare, 
Nor turn aside thy people's prayer. 

2 Avert thy desolating stroke, 

Nor smite the shepherd of the flock ; 

Restore him,^ sinking to the grave ; 

Stretch out thine arm, make haste to save : 

Bound to each soul by tender ties. 

In e^ery heart his image lies ; 

Thy pi^mg aid, O God, impart, 

Nor rend him from eai^h bleeding heart 



/ 
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3 But if our si]ppfiealM»>8 fail, 
Aod prayers and tears cannot prevally 
Be thott hb Strength, be thou his Stdjr ; 
Support him through the gloomy way. 
Around him may thine angels stand. 
Waiting the signal of thy hand,^ 
To bid his happy spirit rise. 
And bear him to tlieir native skies* 

HYMN 533. e. M. [»] 

On Occtdion of a dostructlve Fire. 

1 Eternal God, our humbled souls 
Before Ay presence bow ; 
With all thy wasting magazines, 
How terribte art thou ! 

3 Fanned by thy winds^ whole sheets of flai 

Lake a wild deluge poor ; 
And all our confidence of wealth 
lies mouldered in an hour. ^ 

S Rolled fiercely on, m horrid pomp, 
Destruction rears its head ; 
And blackened walls and smoking heaps 
Through all the streets are spread. 

4 Lord, in the dust we lay us down, 

With awe adore tlw name ; 
Yet bless the hand of guardian Love, 
That snatched us from the flame. 

HYMN 634. T&6s.M/ [if J 

£arth exchanged for Henren. 

1 Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings ; 
Thy better porUon trace ; 



Rise froB). triositoiy thbgs, 
To bea^an^ thy native plaee: 

Sun, and moon, and stars decay ; 
Time s&all soon this earth remove* 

Rise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run^ 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire moves upward to the sub,; 

Both seek their kindred source : 
So a soul, that's born of God, 

Paots to view his glorious face, 
Upwards tesds to his abode, 

To rest in his embracb. 

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn; 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon our Savbur will return, 

Triiunphant id the skies ; 
Yet a season, and, you know, 
Happy entrance will be given, 
. All our sorrows left below, 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

HYMN 635. C. M. [J*] 

On returning from abroad. 

1 LsT songs of praise from all bebw 

To thee, O God, ascend ; 
Wliose bounties unexhausted flow. 
Whose mercies know no end. , 

2 The wandering exile, doomed to stray 

O'er many deserts wide, 
33* 
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Who feariess lakes his fendy waj, 
¥rith God his Gaard and Guide 

3 The sailor, od the swelling sea, 

When storms impending lower, 
Or tempests rage, who trusts m diee. 
And owns thy mighty power ;— 

4 The wretched, pressed by countless woes, 

That no cessation see. 
Still bids his steadfast hope repose. 
Almighty Lord, on thee : 

5 All, all shall join to bless thy name. 

Whose heavenly aid they move ; 
As all have felt, let all proclaun 
Thy boundless power and love. 

HYMN 636. CM. [b) 

Death of Kindred improved. 

1 Must friends and kmdred droop and me ? 

Must helpers be withdrawn. 
While sorrow, with a weeping eye. 
Recounts oiir comforts gone i 

2 Be thou our Comfort, mighty God, 

Our Helper and our Friend ; 
Nor leave us in this dangerous road, 
Till all our trials end? 

3 O may our feet pursue the way 

Our pious fathers led ; 
With love and holy zeal obey 
The counsek ol the dead. 



>v 
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HYMN 637. L. M. [ «» ] 

Solemnisation of Marriage. 

1 With cheerful voices rise and sbg 
The praises of our God and King ; 

For he alone can minds unite, r , 

And bless with conjugal delight* 

2 This youthful paii*, O Lord, itispir^ 
With heavenly love, that sacred fire ; 
From this blest moment may they prove 
The bliss divine of mutual love. 

3 O mj|y they both unceasing find 
Substantial pleasures of the mind ; 
Prospered and happy may they be. 
And both united, Lord, to thee. 

4 So may they live as truly one ; 

And, when their work on earth iis done. 
Rise, hand in hand, to heaven, and i^re 
The joys of love forever there. 

HYMN 538. C. M. \ ^J 

Malrimonial Occasions. 

1 Though made by God^s almighty hand, 

And ill his image formed. 
Yet Adam knew no happihess 
Till love his bosom warmed. 

2 Eden, with all its beauteous groves, 

And fruits of richest taste, 
To one for social bliss designed 
Was but a lonely waste. 
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3 What wise provision hast thou made^ 

Great Parent of mankind. 
That all thine ofispring may enjoy 
The b^ for them designed. 

4 Then will wo Join our hearts and hands 

In bonds of virtuous love, 
And, whilst we live in peace below, 
Prepare for bliss above. 

HYMN 639. CM.. [*f] 

Pro^iewive Virtue. 

1 Mere human powers shall fast decay, 

And youthful vigour cease ; 
But thqse who, wait upon the lord 
In strength shatl still' increase. 

2 They, with unwearied feet, shall tread 

The path of life divine ; 
With growing ardour onward move, 
With growing brightness shine. 

3 On eagles' wings they mount, they soar,- 

The wings of faith and love,— 
Till, past the cloudy regions here, 
They rise to heaven above. 

HYMJT 540. U M. [<♦ J 

Triomph of Light and Trulh. 

1 O God of truth, arise, and shine,. 
In thy celestial light and love. 
On this benighted world of thine, 
And raise our hopes to realms abore. 
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3 O send thy gracious beams abroad, 

Through sia aad death's extended nighty 
And cheer the nations with thy word, 
Which brings immortal truth to light. 

3 No more let persecution's hand 

Sway o'er the world its iron rod, 
While, Jalscly claiming God's command, 
It riots in a martyr's blood. 

4 Let senseless idols share no more 

The glories of thy sacred name, 
But every land, from ^re to shore. 
The wonders of thy love proclaim. 

HYMN 641. C. M. [1^1 

€U)d'8 AfoipEiifieence. "^ 

1 The Lord descended from above. 
And bowed the heavens most high. 
And underneath bis feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

3 On cherubim and seraphim 
FuB royally he rode ; 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 

3 He sat serene upon the floods, 
Tlieir fury to restrain ; 
And he, as sovereign Jjord and King, 
F<Hr evennore shall reign. 
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HYMN 542. P.M. [*»] 

Miriam*! Sonij^. 

1 So0m> the loud timbrel o'er Eg3rpt's dark sea ; 
Jehovah has tnumphed ; his people are free. 

Singy for the pride of the tyrant is broken, 
lEs chariotSy his horsemen, all splendid and 
brave; 
How vain was their boasting ! the Lord hath but 
spoken, 
And chariots and horsemen are sunk in the 
wave- 
Sound the loud timbrel, be. 

3 Praise to the Conqueror, praise to the Lprd ; 
His word was our arrow, his breath was our 
sword. 

Who shall return to tell Egjrpt the story 

Of those she sent forth in the hour of her pride ? 
For the Lord hath looked out from his pillar of 
. glory, 
And all her brave thousands are dashed in the 
tide. 
Sound the loud timbrel. Sic. 

HYMN 543. 61. L. M. [#] 

The pneminent Glory of God. 

1 Tht glory. Lord, the heavens declare ; 

The firmament displays thy skill ; 
The changing clouds, the viewless air, 

Tempest and calm, thy word fulfil : 
Day unto day doth utter speech, 
And night to night thy knowledge teach. 
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3 Though voice nor sound mform the ear, 

Well known the language of their song, 
When, one by one, the stars appear. 

Led by the silent moon along ; 
Till round the earth, from all the sky. 
Thy beauty beams on every eye. 

J Waked from thy touch, the momme sun 
Comes like a bridegroom from his bower, 
And, lik^ a giant, glad to run 

His bright Career with speed and power ; 
Thy flaming messenger, to dart 
' Life throu^ the depths of nature's heart* 

4 While these transporting visions shine 

Along the path of Providence, 
Glory eternal, ioy divine. 

Thy word reveals, transcending sense : 
My soul thy goodness longs to see. 
Thy love to man, thy love to me. 
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HYMN 544. L. M. [i*J 

1 Praise Grod, from whom all blessings flow^ 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly throng; 
O praise Jehovah in your song. 
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HYMN 645. CM. [#} 

1 Almightt Father, gracious Power, 

Thy gratefid children own 
Tl^ boundless love, and bow before 
Thine everlasting throne. 

2 Forevear hallowed be ihy namct 

All holy, good, and wise ; 
And may tl^ perfect will be done 
On earth as in &e skies. 

HYMN 646. S. M. [**] 

1 To heaven-s eternal King, 

Who rules supreme alone, 
Let an on earth their praises bring, 
And worship round bis throne. 

2 His name, as sovereign Lord, 

Shall sound through distant lands ; 
Great is his grace, and sure his word ; 
His truth forever stands. 

HYMN 647. 7s.M. [*f] 

1 Homage pay to God above, — 
God, wh<^ naUire all is love; 

In his praise your breath employ, — 
GraM^ious Source of every joy [ 

2 All our hopes of life and heaven 
Tlirough thy grace alone are given ; 
Bliss eternal, pure, divine, — 
Every gift, O God, is thine. 
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HYMN 648. H. M. [*!] 

Glort to God on high ; 

Forever bless his name : 
Let earth, and seas and sky 
His wondrous love proclaim. 
To him be praise and glory given 
By all on earth and all in heaven. 

HYIIN 549. 81. L. M. [*t] 

To tliee, supreme, the ever-blest, 
Be praise in tliankful notes addressed ; 
Such as the stars of morning sung, 
When earth was on its balance hung ; 
Such praise as from angelic choirs. 
And saints, whom zeal like theirs inspires, 
In heaven above, and earth below, 
Still flows, and diall forever flow. 

HYMN 650. 8 & 7s. M. [ if ] 

Gracious Source of every blessing. 

Guard our breasts from anxious fears; 
Let us, each thy care possessing, 

Peaceful reach the vale of years ; 
All our hopes on thee reclining, 

Peace companion of our way. 
May our sun, in smiles decMng, 

flise in everlastbg day. 
34 

END. 
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AKinf skaUreinilaririrtiBousiieat 8. Streeter 18S 

A 3mi&, devoted to Uh» Lord 363 

Abide with us, the evening shades. ^ . . . . * . lUMea 439 

Absurd rikI vain attempt to bind &ctt 391 

Afiliction's iaded form draws nigh . .......... 449 

AiSiction is a stormy deep 448 

Affam the Lord of fife and light Mrs. Steele 195 

An, wretched souk, who strive in vaw • • • « . Mrs. Steele SOS 

A as, and did niy Sieiviour bleed %....... Watts 186 

AU hail, almi^ty, glorious Sire * .^ Rkhards StiS 

All hail, myaterioas Kinr ..... . . iMdridge ITS 

All hail, redeemijqg Lord S04 

All hal the power of Jesu^ name . « tl^ 

All nauire (ues, and Eves again 'Logan 201 

All nature feels attractive power . • ........ 354 

Almigbty and immortal King Doddridge 317 

A mighty Father, gracious Lord Mrs. Steele 87 

A mighty Father, gracious Power < 545 

Almighty Maker, God 72 

Am la soldier of the cross Watts S@Z 

Angels, roll the rock away . 192 

Another fleeting day is gone ... ......... 518 

Arise, and hail the nappy day 199 

Arise, expand your wings H.Ballou 321 

Arise, m^ soul, shake off thy fears Watts 395 

Arrayed in clouds of golden light ........ Moore 418 

As showers on m&adfmrs newly mown ^1 

As the sweet flower which scents the mom 452 

Attend, my souL with filial awe Doddridge 376 

At thy commandi, our dearest Lord i^tts 469 

Author of good, we rest on thee Merrick 371 

Awake, and-sincthe song ........ . Watts 409 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerv# ..... Doddridge 392 

Awake, my soul, in joyful lays 471 

Awake, my soul, Kft up thine eyes .... Mf. Bmbatdd 397 

Awake, my soul, and with the sua Bp. Ken. 516 

Awake, our souls, and bless his name Doddridge 168 

Awake, our drowsy souls 197 

Awake, our souls, away, our fears Waits 812 

Awake the song that gave to earth Deering 287 

Away with our sorrow and fear 282 

BojoyWmGodj alive lands df the earth . . Mon^mnery 505 

Benr me, vespints of the blest HhtnJ- 386 

BeioreJe&ondi'i nyal throne Watts 7 



iHBSx* 899 

iBc&Te(heroiydBWBofday ^B 

Before the world was made B* Streda* 906 

Beg^u, my soul, the lofty lay . O^iMt 19 

Bee til; my tongue, some heavenly theme JVattt 89S 

Beuolu, on Zion's heavenly shore ....... II,Ballou 28S 

Behold the Corner-stone WatU 150 

Behold the long-expected Light HBaOou 184 

Behold the glories of the Lamb Waits 218 

Behold the morning sun . . • • JVatU S7S 

Behold, the bright morning appean MkH 198 

Behold the fleecy snow . • « , 237 

Behold, the grace aj^ars « WtttU 148 

Behold, the heavens declare . . * Watia S54 

Behold tlie Prince of peace » . . Needftcm 168 

Behold what wondrous grace WatU S69 

Benighted on the trackless main . • • • * ld9 

Blest are the men of broken heart Watts 966 

Blest be the everlasting God . . - , Watts SOO 

Blest is the man whose tender care WtUts 510 

Blest is the man whose tender heart .... Jfiv. Bartauld 942 

Blow ye the trumpet. bk>w • . . . Toplady 281 

Borne o'er the ocean^s slonny wave Sidney 9!22 

Bright Star of hope, thy rise we haU * 298 

Bright Source of mtellect above, Doddru^ 274 

By fiiith may Jesus dwell H, Baim 910 

Call Jehovah Uiy Salyation Mfyntgcmery 828 

Calm, my soul, oehold thy Saviour 8, Twmvjpson 388 

Celestial Power abo\'e /9. Stredtr 170 

Celestial worids, your Maker's name . « 13 

Children, in years and kntiwl^lge young Watts 494 

ChiistianS; dismiss your fear 410 

Come, all ye saints, that love the Lord Kneeland 110 

CoDie, all ve wearyi fainting souls Watts S66 

Come, children^ leam to fear the Lord Watts 498 

Come, feUow-smaei^. come away H. Bailou S61 

Come, CTacioo^ Lora, descend and dwell Watts 98 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove ....... Watts 4S2 

Come, let us join in sacred songs 224 

Come, let usjoin otor cheerful soi^ Watts 217 

Come, said Jesus' sacred voice Mrs, Barbauld ?68 

Come, sing a Saviour's power . ^ Turner 206 

Come, sound his praise abmad ....'..... WuMs 131 

Come, thou fount of ever)' blessing ...... Robinson 117 

Come, thou long-expected Jesus ..«.««... Hart 158 

Cume, ye wlio love the Lord WaUs 401 

Come, ye that know and love the Lord ..... r .. . 262 

Daughters of pity, tune the lay /fitrnpson 351 

Dear Lord, behold thy servants here H. BaUou 127 

Deem not that they are blest ah>ne 444 

Deep are the wounds which sinhas mluie .... Jtfrr. fitaek 178 

IHdBt thou, dear Jesus, su8er shame 474 
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Early in life'f yoimi^ days B. atmta^ VSl 

Eat, drinky in memoiy of your Friend WaUt 472 

Klenial Father, God of peace A,R TVumamm^ 487 

Eternal God, our humbled souls Doddridge 533 

Eternal God, we bless thy name ....<-.». DoddriJgt 63 

Eternal God, how frail is man WaUs 90S. 

Eternal life, how sweet the sound . . .^ . 291 

Eternal Power, ahnighty God Mn. Steefe 89 

Eternal Source of every joy . .Doddridge 65 

Etei oal Source of joys divuie On, Sledt 326 

Eternal Source of liie and light 426 

Eternal Source ofliieuid thought Doddridge 433 

Eternal Spirit, Source of light ............. 476 

Exalted Frinceoflife, we own Doddridge 93Z 

Faith adds new diarms to earthly bliss S13 

Far from my thoughts, vain world, be gone .... WaitM 4SE3 

FW from the^ scenes of night , .- ifrs. Steele 460 

Far from mortal cares retreating . - J. Taylor 490 

Far from the world, O Loid, I &e CoKjter SStA 

F.'Uher Divine, thy piercing eye ........ Doddridge 4S0 

Father, how wide tn} glory shines • Watts 40 

Father, in heaven, thy sacred name 100 

Faiher, is not thy promise stu« ..... ..... 936 

Father, I thauk thee^ may no thought . . . . Norton B23 

Father of all, omniscient mind .... . . Blacklock 11 

Father of all, whose cares extend Fope 99 

Fatlier of li^, conduct my feet ........ Smart 396 

Father ^mercies, in thy word Mrs. Steele iSB 

Falherofmercies, send thy grace Dodds-idge 348 

Father of mercies, in thy bouse Doddrube 484 

Fatherofmen, thy care we bless Doddri&c B20 

Father of our feeble race J. Taymr 510 

For thee^ O God, our constant praise ...... Tate 129 

Friendship, 'tis the dfl of heaven * 345 

From all that dwell below the skies WatU 35 

From Jesse's Root a Branch did rise JCneeland 174 

From stem oppression's haughty land G. Aidlm* 506 

From tribulation's gloomy vale ........ Richards 188 

Fromthee,0 God, my joys shall rise . .... Watts 406 

Fkt>m tUe table now retuing .... ^ 477 

Give to the Lord immortal praise Watts 22 

Give to the Lord in cheerful songs . . '. i 59 

Glocy be to God on hi&;h , J. Tavlor 49 

Glory to God on high be given Needham 148 

Glory to God who reigns above ITS 

Glory to God on high . . . . ^ 231 

Glory to God on bi^ .... 548 

Gkwy to God that walks the sky Watts 400 

Go, preach the gospel, Jesus dies •486 

Ctoywonhipatlmmanuel'sfeet WaUs 168 
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^ody^from whom all thiags proceed 

-God in his earthly temjple lays . 

Clod in the ^osjmi of hts Son . . 

God is a spirit, just and wise ' . 

Ood is wy strong Salvation . . 

God is our Refuge and Defence 

God is our Refuge in distress . 

God moves in a mysterious way 

-God of eternity, from thee ^ . 

iGod of mercy, God of love '. « 

God of mercy and of Wisdom . 

God of our mercy and our praise 

God reigns; events in order flow 

Good is the heavenly King . . 

Grace, His a chaiteing soimd • 

Gracious Source of every blessiag 

Grant us a visit, dearest Lord . 

Great Framer of unnumbered worlds 

Great Godi at whose all-powerfiil call 

Great God, attend, while Zion sings 

Gteat God, before thy throne we bow < 

Great God, how infinite art thou » 

Great God, indulge iny humble claim » , 

'Great (Sod, let alFour tunefiil powers • . 

Great God of grace, arise andf shine . 

Great God« the heaven's well-ordered frame 

Great God, the nations of the earth . 

Great God, to thee my grateiid tongue 

Great God, to thee we pray .... 

Great ^Giod, this sacred day o^ thine . 

Great God, whose all-pervading e3re -. 

Great God, whose universal sway . .. 

Great is the Lord, our God ..... 

Greatest of LeingSj, Source offfood . . ; 

Great King of kings, eternal God ... i 

Great Lord of angels, we adoi« . « . , 

Had I the tongues df Gree|Bs.attd Jewi . • 

Hail, eveiiasting spring 

Hail, sreat OeatcN:, wise «nd good . . , 
Hail, love divine, joys ever new . . . '. 
Hail, thou blest mom, when the great Medialor 
Hail, the God of our salvation • • . • 
Hall to the Lord's anointed ..... 
Happy the man whose wishes climb . . 
Happy the meek, whose gentle breast . < 

Hark, the song of jubilee , 

Hark, 'tis the Saviour of mankind . 
Hark, tlie glad sound, the Saviour 
Hark, what celestial notes . . 
Have merey on me, O my God . 
Kedies! the Friend of simiers dies 
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H«er n», O LorI^ in my distTMi MifidMifr^ Sf 

Hear what a Saviour'a voice ^humer tS9 

Here, in thy temple, Lord, we meet 8, Sbveter* 51 1 

High OQ tlK mountalji's towering head . . . . , • /. Prin^ 3M 

Hifi[h o'er the heaven of heavens I saw . . , E.B. Kmncf^ 45 

Hdy, holy, holy Lord . . , • • SO 

Hninage pay to Grod above bll 

Hosaniia, with a cbeeHUl sound JVatts 55 

How are thy servants blest, O Lord ' . .Addison 83 

How beauteous are their feet Watis 243 

How beautiful the sight Morttffomeiy 344 

How blest is roan, Q God Cawptr 359 

How Uest the sacred tie that binds .... Mrs: Barbcmd 350 

How blest thy creatqre is^ O God Cowper 163 

How choice the Book divine • - ?79 

How does my heart moice Watts 478 

How gracious is our God . Doddridge 84 

How great is our Creator God .^ J. Wal&e 12 

How large the promise, how divine .- WidU 491 

How many millions draw their breath 8coU 399 

How oft, alas, this wretched heart Mrs. Steele 334 

How pleasant, how divinely fair ." Watts 130 

How pleasing is the scene, how sweet JIfrs. SieeU 347 

How precious, Lord, thy holy word Watts 276 

Hbw rich are thy provisions, Lord WtOts 9A5 

Howrich thy favours, God of grace Doddridge ItSfl 

How rich tliy gifts, almighty King Kippis 502 

How rich thy Dounty, King of kings 251 

How transient and how vam 8. BaUou 445 

How wide the torrent rolls Doddridge 454 

sing the gospel day Ktedand 255 

sing the mjghty power of God Watts 79 

f solid happiness we prize^ Cotton 389 

'II bless. Jetiovs^'s glorious name Jfw Day 133 

Ml praise my Maker while Fve breath Watts 461 

mniortal God, on thee wc call Doddridst 301 

mmortal Source (^ tight and grace ..'... . DoddriQe 357 

n Christ, the Lord, our eyes Mhold Watts 228 

ndulgent Father, how divine 8owden 99k 

n freedom's song let millions join H. BaUo%i^ 507 

n friendship pure, a sun diving JS. Stredei* 919 

n sleep's serene oblivion laid 514 

n the soft season of thy youth 499 

11 thee, Uiou all-suflicient God Huseksioorth 107 

n yon blest world above Proud 465 

Jehovah bids the morning ray Watts 67 

J€liovah, God,ourlieiaveuly"Kii^. . . . T. J, Oreemoood*' 481 

Jehovah lives, and be his name Proud 4S 

Jehovah reigns, let every nation hear. . . . Btts.BarbauH 48 

Jehovah spdce, and Gabriel sped RuMrds 141 
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Jesiu his empire shall extend H. BaUou iffl 

Jesus, I love thy diarmine name ....... Doddridge £27 

Jesus is goue above the sky WaUs 475 

Jcsus^ JLoverofmy souI Cotcper 157 

Jesus, my Lord, how rich thy grace Doddridge 339 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun Waits 21 1 

Jesus, tlie Lora, transporting name R, Streeter* )78 

Jesus, thou eternal Saviour 223 

Jesus, thou Sun of love divine Proud IGZ 

Join all the gkirious names Watti 156 

Join every heart and every tongue 8, Stneter 24 

Joy to the world below Watts 140 

Joy to the world, the Lord is come Watts 145 

Kind Lord, before thy face Turner 121 

Taden with guilt, and full of fean . Watts 269 

Lauded be thy name forever Hogg 515 

Let all created thiiiss 21 

Let children leem the deeds Watts 496 

Let eailh and heaven agree . . . « 292 

Let every mortal ear attend Watts 257 

Let eveiwsting flares crown %Vaits 252 

Let oUiers boast now strong they be Watts 442 

Let party names no more Beddomt 473 

Let pure devotion rise • •^^ Wallace 437 

I^t songs of praise fipom all below ' 535 

Let tl)e whole race of creatures he Watis 85 

Life is a span, a fleeting hour 451 

Lift your fflad voices in triumph on high . . . . i/. WarejJr, 203 

Lo, iaith &holds the scattered sliades WaUs 198 

Lo, Israel's gentle Shepherd stands Waits 490 

Lo, what a glorious sight appears Watts 285 

Lo, what enraptured songs of (H^se i 8. &reeter 214 

Lo, what a precious Corner-stone - Waits 154 

Lo, what a speaking lustre shines Turner 73 

Long as the darkening clouds abode ...... Ricliards 226 

Loiiff have we heard Uie sound Watts 361 

Look tiiroufffa creation and behold . • ^IV. Ray 70 

Lord, couldl learn those hallowed strains . . . 8. Streetet* 404 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing 122 

Lord, from thy bo!y bill descend H. Ballon 114 

Lord, in thy service I would spend Doddridge 530 

Lord ofthe skies, look down ' 97 

Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vowe ... • . , Doddridge 126 

Lord of tlie worlds abo\'e W<Uts 109 

Lord, send thy word, and let it fly CoOon 253 

Lord, thou art good ; edl nature snows Browne 78 

Lord, thou hast searched and seen me through . . . Wiuts 94 

Lord, Vis a pleasant thing to stand Watts 431 

Lord, we aoore thy bounteous hand Kneeiand 246 

Lord, we would make thy word our joy Watts 277 
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liord, what oar ears h^ve heanl . 492 

Lord, whal a heaven of savii^ grace JVatts 4€S 

Lord, when I call, make haste to hear . . ~ . . . ^ . . . 370 

Lord, when my raptured thouffbt surveys Mrs. Steele 80 

Lord, when my.thoughts deli^ed rove Mr$. Steele S20 

Love divine, all love excelliug S19 

Love is the stroogesi tie 343 

Mark bow the swift-wing]cd minutes fly ... 627 

May all our powers (^ mind >. . ,^ M. Ballou 41 

Mediator, Son of God Kf¥xbni 182 

Mere human powers diall ^ist decay WatU 53B 

Mighty God, while angels bless thee Robinson 66 

Mistaken souls, that dream of heaven Watts 311 

Moitals, awake, exult in God S. Strteter* 416 

Must friends aiK kindred droop and cUe WaUs 536 

My Father, 1 adore . . . S$M 

My God, in whom are all the springs ....... WaUs 3S 

My God, my King, thy vari(Mis pratse Watts 64 

My God, permit my tongue 106 

My God, Uie Spring of ail my joys . < WaUs 413 

My God^ the visits oi thv face ....... Mrs. Steele 302 

My God, thy boundless love {praise H: Moore 9 

My God, what silken cords s^ thine ...... Doddridge 303 

My gracious Redeemer I'll love Rdly 2^ 

My heavenly Father calls Doddridge 470 

My Maker and my Kmg Mrs. Stme 81 

My never-ceasing songs shall show Watts 240 

My Saviour, when my thoughts recall Mrs. Steele 330 

My soal, praise the Lord Park 37 

My soul snail bless thee, O my God . . . < . Higinbotham 407 

My Sovereign, to thy throne ScoU £31 

My spirit longs its rest to find. • 337 

Not to the terrors of the Lord » . . Watts SdO 

No war nor battle's sound . Miiian 138 

Now begin the heavenly theme 294 

Now let our voices join • Doddri^ 412 

Now may fervent prayer arise TikuOon 116 

Now may the Lora of earth uid dues 104 

Now multitudes assembled aie ......*. jK Bailou 128 

Now to our God let praises rise ..... . . Titmer 33 

Now to the God, to whom aU might ...... JfHerpont 415 

Now to the Lord a noble song ......... Watts 149 

Now to the Lord who built the skiet . . ^ . . . fif. Streder 18 

Now to the power of God supreme • . Wt*fls 286 

O bless the Lord, our souls Watts 126 

O charity, thou heavenly grace Pnjttd 338 

O Christ, what gracious words .... ... lUeltmds 232 

O could I soar to worids above . ... Proud 447 

O for a closer walk with God . Cowpet 3B6 
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Oibr a dxNtt^f sacred joy Wcttt$ 15 

O for a tiioQsand tongues to tin^ WiaUs 215 

O God, accept the sacred hour .« 46^ 

O God, jny Sun, tb^ blissful rays 3liii 

O God of grace, before thy throne • . i Turner 1 1 1 

O God of tay salvation, hear . . • . ^^ BarUno 441 

O God <tf truth, arise and shine R^Strenter* 640 

O Grod, to thee we raise our eyes . . • dbd 

O happy is the man who hears ...;.. SAil 

O how I love thy holy law ^ Watts 275 

O let your mingling voices rise ...... Miss'Roscoc l44 

O Lord, my best desires fulfil . : San 

O Lord, my Rock, to thee I cry . TaU bit 

O Lord, to thee we raise our song . « . » - R. Streeter* 4^7 

O praise ye the Lord, prepare a new song . • • , Doddi-idgt 411 

O resignation, heavenfy power S81 

O the delights, the heavenly joys .' Watts 2:^) 

O the transcendent love ^^ 

O thou, ai whose almighty word Mason lb7 

O thou, before whose gracious throne 532 

O thou by whose all-bounteous hand Doddridge SI 

O thou, me wretdied's sure Retreat Mrs, Carter 21^ 

O thou to whom in ancient time PierporU^ 430 

O thou whose power the mountains foro^ . . . , H. Ballou US 

O thou wliose power o'er moving worlds presides Dr. Johnson 108 

O thou whose scales the mountams weigh Walts 106 

O thou who art above all heu^bt i PierporU 4iB 

O thou whose tender mercy bears Mrs. Slede SS2. 

O'er mountain tops, the mount of God . 2UD 

O wliat a lovely thin^ to see Watts do4 

O Zion, tune tny voice Doddridge 414 

Omniscient God, 'tis thine to know Scott Hi) 

One there is above jdXi others Newton 17b 

On Jordan's stormy banks I stand ...••••«... 324 

On thee, each morning, O my God 517 

On Zion, his most holy mount 244 

Our life advancing to its dose Merrick 529 

Parentofgood, thy works of might Fatocet 405 

Patieiice, O what a grace divine 378 

Peace, my complaiiung, doubtinep heart .... Mrs. Steele 379 

Praise, everlasting praise be paid Watts 58 

Praise God, fiom whom all blessings flow 544 

, Praise the Lord, who reikis above 14 

Praise to God, the great Creator .... . J.Taylor 26? 

Praise to thee, thou ffreat Creator ' . Faucet 4(j6 

Praise to the Lord of boundless might Doddridge laS 

Praise ye the Lord, around wliose throne . . H. BaUjoUf '^3* 48i 

Praise ye the Lord, immortal choir Watts 74 

Praise ye the Lord, let praise empkj .... Jlfrs. SteeLe 40U 

Raise your triumphant songs Watts S96 

Jieligioa is the chief concern Fanoctt S66 
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Return, my roving heart, return ...*•.. Skxidfiige £01 

Rise, every heart and every too^ 939 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings d9i 



Salvation is forever nish .. ^ ^ ....'. . WiUiM 

Salvation, O the joyfiiTsoiuid WaiU 

See, from the ark, the mystic Dove . Turner 464 

Seethe brigrhl monarch of tlie day .. .^ ...... . 619 

See the kiiKl an^ls at the gates ' , Watts 365 

Shepherds, rejoice, lift up your eyes WeUis 196 

Shine forth, eternal Source of Ugnt • Voddrufffe lOS 

Should lamine o'er the mourning field • • * . ■ • iH^s. Steele 316 

Should nature's charms to please the eye .... Mrs. Steele \ J\ 

Showmercy, Lord; O Lord, forgive . . . .', . Watts 33S 

Sinners, will you scorn the message l4T 

Sing to Jehovah's name , . , , WaiU &J8 

Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands, . WtiUs 139 

Songs of immortaipraisc belong ,,,..,,. Watts 6S 

Sound the loud timbrel o'er Egj'pt's dark sea . . . . Maori 54£ 

Sovereign Lord of light and glory 95 

Spirit of bright expawled wing * 346* 

Supreme and universal ligh( . H, Moore 96 

Supreme in power, O God of grace .... D. Piekering^ 483 

Sweet is the scene where virtue dies ......... 4d0 

Sweet is the friendly voice Jervis 93 

Sweet is the work, my God, my King ...... WiMtts 61 

Teach me, O teach me. Lord, thy way ...... Merrick 37S 

Teach roe the measure of my days ^Watts 6SS 

Thanks for mercies past receive . 4!i5 

The common Parent, Lord of all ........ Watts 63 

The first almighty Cause S.B(dlou 4 

The glories, Lord, thy works proclaim 61 

TheUodofmercy will indulge' ........... 466 

The God who once to Israel spoke . fiewicn $S6 

The heavens declare thy fflory^ Lord Woia 271 

The King of saints, how mir hid &C6 WtOls 162 

The Lord appears my Helper now Watts 314 

The Lord descended fit>m above Bt^hnkold 641 

The Lord is our Shepherd, our Guardian and Guide . Byrom 64 

The Lord Jehovah reigns ........*.. Watts 47 

1'lie Lord on high prodaims Watts 26 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare Addison 168 

The Lord, our Shepherd^ feeds his flock Turner 424 

The mom of life, how fair and ffay . . . . « fiOO 

The new-bom world, immerseain nighl ' . .• . 241 

The Prince of peace is come Needham 146 

The rising mom. tlie closing day Jfr<. Steek 27 

The Saviour calls, let every ear -...,.. 258 

The spacious firmament on high Addison 6 

The thirsty earth receives the rain /. WaUaee 273 

The trifling joys this world can give S. Thomson 388 

The wonderiBg world inguires to know WcOts I6i> 

TIjere is a glomus work] on high Mn.Stetit 316 
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There it s God— att nature speaks Mn, SUdt 1 

There is a fountain filled with blood Camr 189^ 

There is a house not made with bands ...... Watts 459 

lliere is a land of pure delight Waii» 457 

There's not a place in earth'9 vast rouiid * S 

This day be grateful homage paid 194 

This is the day the Lord bath made . .... . . .• . WatU 196 

Those happy realms of joy axid peace li^9. Steele SIS 

Those who go down upon the waves * 77 

Thou art; almighty Lord of all . . W. Ratf* 2 

lliou art iny Portion, O my God Wcetta S7a 

Thou art, O God, the life and iig'bt Moore 46 

Though made by God^s almighty hand ......... 538 

Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust ..... Doddridge 456 

Thus saith the first and great command Watts 35i2 

Thus saith the Lord who built the heavens 177 

I'hus speike tlie Saviour when he sent . . . ... Watts S42 

Thus the eternal father spake Watts SOS 

Thycovenant, O Lord Richards 179 

Thy glory. Lord, the heavens declare .... Mor^omery 543 

Thy goodness, Lord, our souls confess Berridge 29 

Thy gospel. Lord, is peace and love Mrs, Steele 238 

Illy life I read, my dearest Lord ....... . Stermett 493 

Thy presence, ever-living God Doddridge 88 

Thy, presence. Lord, gives pure delight . .... H. Ballou 417 

Thy'ways, O Lord, with wise design Proud 30 

Thy works of glory, mighty Lord . Watts 76 

'Tis by the feifi of ioys to come Watts 308 

^is by thy strength the mountains stand Watts 66 

'TIS finished! so the Saviour cried StenneU 191 

To calm the sorrows of the mind Jei-vis 384 

To Christ, the Son, the Father roake H.Ballou 209 

To God all nature owes its birlb 10 

To God, of every good the Sprmg i 221 

To God. the only wise « . . . . Watts 123 

To heaven's eternal King 546 

To thee, my God. my heart shall bring Mrs. Steele SO 

To thee, eternal King U. Streeter* 504 

To thee, my heart, eternal King 299 

To thee, O God, my prayer ascends 102 

To thee, supreme, tnee, ever blest « 549 

To your Creator, God ilfr». Stecfe 16 

TwaiB oa that dark, eventfiil night Watts 466 

Upward I lift mme eyei Watts 124 

Vital spark of heavenly flame Pope 446 
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Welcome, sweet <Jay of rest . • Watts 408 

What glory gilds the sacred page Cotoper 270 
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When idl thy mercies, O my God . . . , . AddUon 62 

When blooming youth is snatched away . Stede and Watts 453 

When dread misfortune's tempests rise . Jff. Ballou, 2d* 427 

When, fainting in the sultrv waste . ... Mrs, Stede 377 

When eloomy thoughts ana boding fears ', . Mrs. Steele 362 

When God reyealed his gracious name .... Walts 305 
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Willi one consent let all the earth Tate 39 

Wiih sacred joy we lift our eyes Jerris 91 
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Would you behold tlie works of God WaUs 7G 

Worthy the Lamb of bouudless sway 142 

Ye angels that surrotuid the throne 19 

Ye liivoured children of the Lord S.Thompson if A 
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Ye humble souls, approach your God 374 
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Ye realms below the skies H.Ballou,^ 71 

Ye sen'ants of Christ . 2K) 

Ye servants of the I^rd Doildridge 3f?8 

Ye sons of men. with joy record IMdridge 9b 
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Ye wreidied, hungry, starving poor Mrs. Steele 360 

Zeal is that pure and heavenly flanW Newum 390 
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